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THE 



ANECDOTES OF IMAGINATION, 



' Such tricks hath strong Imagmatioii." 

MIDSUMMER MIORt's DREAM. 



THEORY OF APPARITIONS. 
M. NicHOLAi, a memher of the Royal Society of 
Berlm, some time since presented to that institation a 
memoir on the subject of a complaint with which he 
was affected ; and one of thenngolar consequences of 
which was the representation of various spectres or 
apparitions. M. Nicholai for some years had been 
subject to a congestion in the .head, and was blooded 
frequently for it by leeches. After a detuled account 
of his h^th, on which he grounds much medical as 
well as psychological reasoning, he gives the following 
interesting narradve. 

** In the first two months of the year 1791, 1 was 
much affected in my mind by several incidents of a 
B ^ 
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4 PERCY ANECDOTES. 

▼ery disagreeable nature ; and on the 24di of February 
a circumstance occurred which irritated me extremely. 
At ten o'clock in the forenoon, my wife and another 
person came to console me ; I was in a violent pertur- 
bation of mind, owing to a series of incidents which 
had altogether wounded my moral feelings, and from 
which I saw no posaibiUty of relkf, when suddenly I 
observed at the distance of ten paces from me a figure — 
the figure of a deceased person. I pointed at it, and 
asked my wife whether she did not see it She saw 
nothing ; but bemg much alarmed, endeavoured to 
compose me, and sent for the physician. The figure 
remained some seven or eight minutes, and at length 
I became a little more calm ; and as I was extremely 
exhausted, I soon afterwardi fell into a troubled Idnd 
of slumber, which lasted for half an hour. The vision 
was ascribed to the great agitation of mind in which 
I had been, and it was supposed I should have nothing 
more to apprehend from that cause ; but the violent 
afiectiou having put ray nerves into an unusual state, 
from this arose further consequences, which require a 
more detailed description. 

" In the afternoon, a little after four o'clock, the 
figure which I had seen m the morning again appeared. 
I was alone when this happened; a circumstance 
which, as may be easily conceived, could not be very 
agreeable. I went therefore to the apartment of my 
wife, to whom I related it But thither also the figure 
pursued me. Sometimes it was present, sometimes it 
vanished ; but when seen, it was always the same 
standing figure. A little after six o'clock, several 
stalking figures also appeared ; but they had no con- 
nection with the standing figure. I can assign no other 
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IMAGINATION. 5 

reason for this apparition, than that, thoogh mnch more 
composed in my mind, I had not been able so entirely 
to forget the cause of sach deep and distressing vex- 
ation, and had reflected on the consequences of it, in 
order, if possible, to avoid them ; and that this hap- 
pened three hours after dinner, at the time when the 
digestion just begins. 

" At lengtii I became more composed with respect 
to the disagreeable incident which had ^ven rise to 
the first apparition ; but though I had used very ex- 
cellent medicines, and found myself in other respects 
perfecdy well, yet the apparitions did not diminish ; 
on the contrary, they rather encreased in number, and 
were transformed in the most extraordinary manner. 

" After I had removed from the first impression of 
terror, I never felt myself particularly agitated by 
these apparitions, as I considered them to be really the 
extraordinary consequences of indisposition. On the 
contrary, I endeavoured as much as possible to preserve 
my composure of mind, that I might remsun distinctiy 
conscious of what passed within me. I observed 
these phantoms with great accuracy, and very often 
reflected on my previous thoughts, with a view to dis- 
cover some law in the association of ideas, by which 
exacUy these or other figures might present tliemselves 
to the imagination. Sometimes J. thought I had made 
a discovery, especially in the latter period of my 
visions ; but, on the whole, I could trace no connexion 
which the various figures that thus appeared and dis- 
appeared to my ught, had with my state of mind, or 
with my employment, and tiie other thoughts which 
engaged my attention. After frequentaccnrate observa- 
tions on the subject, having fairly proved and maturely 
B 3 
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6 PEROY ANECDOTES, 

considered it, I ooald form no other concksfon on the 
cause and consequence of sach apparitbns, than that 
when the nervous system is weak, and at the same 
time too raach excited, or rather deranged, similar 
figures may appew in such a manner, as if they were 
actually seen and heard ; for Uiese visions in my caae 
were not the consequence of any known law of reason, 
of the imagination, or of the other usual association of 
ideas ; and such also is the case with other men, as far 
as we can reason from the few examples we know. 

" The origin of the mdividual pictures which present 
themselves to us, must undoi]d[)tedly be sought for in 
the structure of that organization by which we think ; 
bat ibis will always remain no less inexplicable to us, 
thantlie origin of those powers by which consciousness 
and fancy are made to exist 

" The figure of the deceated^non never appeared 
to mc after the first dreadful day : but several other 
figures showed themselves afterwards yery distinctiy ; 
sometimes such as I knew, mostly, however, of persons 
I did not know ; and among those knowivto me, were 
the.semblmee of both living and deceased persons* 
but mostly the former ; and I made the obserration, 
that acquaintance wi& whom 1 daily conversed never 
appeared to me m phantoms ; it was always^ such as 
were at a distance* When these apparitions had con- 
tinued some wedES, and I could re^u:d them with the 
greatest composure, I afterwards endeavoured, at ray 
owA pleasure, to call forth phantoms of several nc- 
quaintance*. whom I for that reason represented to my 
imaginatixm in the most lively manner, but in vain ; 
for however accurately I pictured to my mind the 
figures of such persons, I never once could succeed 
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IMAGINATION. 7 

IB my desire of seeing them externally; though I 
bad some short time before seen ihem as phantoms, 
and they had, perhaps, afterwards unexpectedly pre- 
sented themselves to me in the same manner. The 
phantoms appeared to me in every case inwluntarily, 
as if they had been presented externally, like the 
phenomena in nature, though they certainly had their 
origin mtemaUof ; at tiie same time I was always 
able to distinguish with the greatest precision, phan- 
toms from phenomena. Indeed I never once erred in 
this, as I was in general perfectly calm and self-col- 
lected on the occasion. I knew extremely well, when 
it only appeared to me that the door was opened, and 
a phantom entered, and when the door really was 
opened, and any person came in. 

" It is also to be noted, that these figures appeared 
to me at all times, and under the most different cir- 
cumstances, equally distinct and clear. Whether I 
was alone, or in company, by broad day-light- or 
in the night ^rae, in my own or in my neighbour's 
house; only -when I was at another person's house 
they were less frequent ; and when I walked the 
steeet, they very seldom iqipeared. When I shut 
my eyes, sometimes the figures disappeared ; some- 
times they remained, even after I had closed them. 
If they vanished in the former case^ on opemn^ my 
eyes againy nearly the same figures i^peared which I 
had seen before. 

" I sometimes conversed with my phyddan and 
my wife, concerning tibe phantoms which at the time 
hovered round me ; for m general the forms appeared 
oftener in rootioB than at rest. They did not ahvays 
continue present ; they frequently left me altogether, 
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8 PERCY ANECDOTES, 

and again appeared for a short or a longer space of 
time, singly or more at once ; but, in general, several 
appeared together. For the most part, I saw homan 
figures of both sexes : they commonly passed to and 
fro, as if they had no connexion with each other, like 
people at a fair where all is bustle ; sometimes they 
appeared to have business with one another. Once 
or twice I saw among them persons on horseback, and 
dogs and birds ; these figures all appeared to me in 
their natural size, as dbtinctly as if they had existed 
in real life, with the several tints on the uncovered 
parts of the body, and with all the different kinds and 
colours of clothes. But I thmk, however, that the 
colours were somewhat paler than they are in nature. 

" None of the figures had any distinguishing cha- 
racteristic ; they were neither terrible, ludicrous, nor 
lepuMve ; most of them wereordinary in their appear- 
ance ', some were even agreeable. 

'* On the whole, the longer I continued in this state, 
the more did the number of phantoms encrease, and 
apparitions became more frequent About four weeks 
after, I began to hear them speak : sometimes the 
phantasms spoke with one another; but for the most 
part they addressed themselves to me, and endeavoured 
to console me in my grief, wluch still left deep traces 
in my mind. This speaking I heard most firequentiy 
vrhea I was alone : though I sometimes heard it in 
company, intermixed with the conversation of real 
persons ; frequentiy in single phrases only, but some- 
times even in connected discourse. 

" Though at this time I enjoyed rather a good state 
of health, both in body and mind, and had become 
go very ftjniliar with these phantaims, that at last they 
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IMAGINATION. 9 

did not exeite the least disagreeable emotion, bat, on 
Ibe contraij, afforded me freqaent subjects for amase- 
ment and mirth ; yet as the disorder greatly encreased, 
tmd the figures appeared to me for whole days together, 
and even during Uie night, if I happened to be awake, 
I kad recourse to several medicines, and was at last 
again obliged to apply leeches. 

''This was performed on the 20th of April, at 
eleven o'clock in the forenoon. 7 was alone with the 
surgeon ; but during the operation, the room swarmed 
with human forms of every description, which crowded 
fittt cme on another : this continued till half past four 
o'clock, exactiy the time when the digestion commences. 
I ihea observed that the figures began to move 
more slowly; soon afterwards the colours became 
gradually paler, and every seven minutes they lost 
more and more of their intensity, without any alter- 
ation^ in the distinct figure in the apparitions. At 
about half-past six o'clock all the figures were entirely 
white, and moved very littie; yet the forms appeared 
perliectiy distinct; by degrees they became visibly 
leas plfdn, without decreasing in number, as had 
often formerly been the case.' The figures did not 
move off, neither did they vanish, which also had 
usually happened on other occasions. In this instance 
they dissolved immediately in air : of some, even whole 
pieces remained for a length of time, which also by 
degrees Were lost to the eye. At about eight o'clock 
there did not remain a vestige of any of them, and 
I have never since experienced any appearance of any 
kind. Twice or thrice since that time I have felt a 
propensity, if I may be so allowed to express myself, 
or a sensation as if I saw somethuig, which in a 
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10 PERCY ANECDOTES, 

moment again was gone. I was even surprised by 
this sensation whilst writing the present account, haying* 
in order to render it more accurate, perused the papers 
of 1791, and recalled to my memory all the circum- 
stances of that time. So little are we sometimes, even 
in the greatest composure of mind, masters of our 
imagination." 



ANTIPATHIES AND FEARS. 
The seeds of the aversion which persons often have 
to particular things, are usually lodged so deep, that 
it is in vain to search after them. Although but 
freaks of imagination, we see them so mixed up with 
the whole beuig of individuals, as to form what is 
commonly called a second nature. A still more cu- 
rious circumstance b, that they extend to all sorts of 
objects, beautiful as well as ugly, delicious as well as 
disgusting. The rose is charming ; and yet we read of 
two cardinals, Cardona and of CarafFa ; of a Venetian 
nobleman of the fanuly of Barbaragi; and of a fair 
lady, who was maid of honour to Queen Elizabeth, 
Lady Heneage ; all of whom were in the habit of 
swooning away at the sight of this queen of flowers. 
An apple, too, is delicious; and yet there was a 
whole family in Aquitaine, called the fWsii, who had 
such an hereditary dislike to this fruit, that they 
could never see an apple without their noses falling a 
bleeding. Olive oil is a nice ingredient in sauces; 
but such was the antipathy which a certain Count 
P'Armstadt bad to it, that though introduced in the 
smallest proportion into any d'lsh presented to him, 
he ^ was immediately seized^ with fainting fits. To 
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IMAGINATION. 11 

be sickened to death at the sight of a beetle^ of a 
hedge hog, of a pig, of an eel, of a cat, of a mouse, 
or of a rat, all of whom have had the misfoitone of 
being.most supremely detested by very worthy indi- 
▼iduais, is not so very extraordinary, when we con- 
ader the natural diums which they have to our aver- 
sion ; but the dog, the sagacious, futhful, affectionate 
dog, how can we account for any person having an 
antipathy to so noble an animal? And yet Bartholus 
relates, that there was a man in Hafnia, a stout, 
healthy, and courageous man, who as often as he saw 
a dog, no matter how small or insignificant, used to 
shake with terror, and to become particularly con- 
vulsed in the left arm and hand. The squirrel too, 
though not a very engaging animal, has nothing par- 
ticularly frightful about it The celebrated Marquis 
de la Boche Jacquelin, however, who had courage 
enough to brave a world in arms, could never face 
this littie harmless creature without trembling and 
• turning pale. He would laugh at and ridicule his 
weakness in thu respect; but all his efforts could 
never enable him to triumph over the physical effect 
which the presence of a squirrel involuntarily pro- 
duced on his nerves; 

Aversions to individuals of our own spedes, phy- 
dcally speaking, are rare ; even the greatest of man- 
haters, howevte much they have objected to man in 
a moral sense, have had no exception to make to his 
external form and countenance. One of the most 
curious instances of this kind that we read of, is one 
idated by Weinrichus. There was, saith that author, 
'• a person of a noble family, who was not able to 
bear that an old woman shoiUd look upon him ; and 
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12 PERCY ANECDOTES, 

being once drawn oat by force from his sapper, to 
look upon one sacb, tliat which was only intended 
ibr merriment, as to him ended in death, for he fell 
down, and died on the spot !" 

Signs m the heayens impress most people with a 
degree of awe ; but some to a degree melancholy to 
contemplate. Augustus Cssar was so afraid of 
thunder and lightning, that though he carried about 
with him the skin of a sea calf, which was in those 
days accounted an excellent paratonaerre, whenever 
he saw a tempest coming, he used to fly for refuge 
to some vaulted place under ground. Caius Caligula, 
who rivalled Augustus in his fears in this respect, 
took « more foolish way of consulting safety. Sueto- 
nius tells us, that it was his custom when it thun- 
dered, to wrap his head in some covering ; or if in 
bed, to leap out of bed, and hide himself under it 

Charles d'Escaro, Bishop of Langres, was wont to 
faint away at the commencement of a lunar eclipse, 
and to continue insensible till the eclipse ended. 
When he became very old and infirm, the habit still 
rerauned with him ; and fainting, as usual, at an 
eclipse which happened to take place, he was unable 
to recover from it, and so expired. 

THE DEAD ALIVE. 
Some hypochondriacs have' fancied themselves 
miseraUy afflicted in one way, and some in another ; 
some have insisted that they were teapots, and some 
that they were town clocks ; one that be was extremely 
ill, and another that he was actually dying. But 
peihaps none of this blue devil class ever matclied 
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in extravagance a patient of the late Dr. Stevenson, 
of Baltimore. 

This hypochondriac, after ringing the change of 
every mad conceit that ever tormented a crazy brain, 
would have it at last that he was dead, actually dead. 
3>r. Stevenson having been sent for one morning in 
great haste, by the wife of his patient, hastened to 
his bed side, where he found him stretched out at 
full length, his hands across his breast, his toes in 
contact, his eyes and mouth closely shut, and his 
looks cadaverous. 

** Well, sir, how do you do ? how do you do this 
morning ?" asked Dr. Stevenson, in a jocular way, 
approaching his bed. " How do I do !" replied the 
hypochondriac faintly ; " a pretty question to ask a 
dead man." " Dead 1" replied the doctor. " Yes, 
sir, dead, quite dead. I died last night about twelve 
o'clock.'* 

Dr. Stevenson putting his hand gently on the fore- 
head of the hypochondriac, as if to ascertain whether 
it was cold, and also feeling his pulse, exclaimed in 
a doleful note, " Yes, the poor man is dead enough ; 
'tis all over with him, and now the sooner he can be 
buried the better.'* Then stepping up to his wife, 
and whispering to her not to be frightened at the 
measures he was about to take, he called to the ser- 
vant : " My boy, your poor master is dead ; and the 
sooner he can be put in the ground the better. Run 
to C^— *m, for I know he always keeps New England 
coffins by him ready made ; and do you hear, bring 
a coffin of the largest size, for your master makes a 
stout corpse, and having died last night, and, the 
weather being warm, he will not keep long.'* 
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Away went the servant, and soon returned with n 
proper coffin. The wife and family having got their 
lesson from the doctor, gathered around him, and 
howled not a little while they were patting the body 
in the coffin. Presently the pall-bearers, who were 
quickly provided and let into the secret, started with 
the hypochondriac for the church-yard. They had 
not gone far, before they were met by one of the 
townVpeople, who having been properly drilled by 
Stevenson, cried out, *' Ah, doctor, what poor sonl 
have you got there ?" 

" Poor Mr. B ," sighed the doctor, " left us 

last night" 

** Great pity he had not left us twenty years ago," 
replied the other ; ** he was a bad man." 

Presently another of the townsmen met them with 
the same question, ** And what poor sonl have you 
got there, doctor ?" 

" Poor Mr. B ,** answered the doctor again, 

" is dead." 

*' Ah ! indeed," said the other ; ** and so he is gone 
to meet his deserts at last" 

"Oh, villain I" exclaimed the man in the coffin. 

Soon after this, while the pall-bearers were resting 
themselves near the church-yard, another stepped np 
with the old question again, ** What poor soul have 
you got there, doctor ?" 

" Poor Mr. B ," he replied, " is gone." 

" Yes, and to the bottomless pit," sud the other ; 
*< for if he is not gone there, I see not wh^t use there 
is for such a place." Here the dead man, bursting 
off the lid of the coffin, which had been purposely 
left loose, leaped out, exclaiming, ** O you villain! 
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I am gone to the bottomless pit, am I ? Well, I have 
oome back again, to pay such ungrateful rascals as 
you are." A chase was Immediately commenced, 
by the dead man after the living, to the petrifying 
consternation of many of the spectators, at sight of 
a corpse, in all the horrors of the winding sheet, 
running through tlie streets. After having exercised 
himself into a copious perspiration by the fantastic 
race, the hypochondriac was brought home by Dr. 
Stevenson ; freed from all his complaints ; and by 
strcngtliening food, generous wine, cheerful company 
and moderate exercise, was soon restored to perfect 
health. 



POTENT CHARM. 
In the Charity House at Haerlem, a girl, under an 
impression of terror, fell into a convulsive disease, 
which returned in regular paroxysms. One of the 
by-standers, intent upon assisting her, was seized with 
a similar fit, which also recurred at intervab. On 
the day following, another was attacked. In short, 
almost the whole of the children, both girb and boys, 
became affected with these convulsions. No sooner 
was one seized, than the sight brought on the paroxysm 
in almost all the rest at the same time. Under these 
distressing circumstances, the physicians exhibited all 
the powerful antileptic medicines with which their 
art furnished them, but in vun. Application was 
then made to the celebrated Boerhaave; who com- 
passionating the wretched condition of the poor 
children, repaired to Haerlero. At the very moment 
he was enquiring into the matter, one of them was 
c 2 
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seized with a fit, and immediately he saw several 
others attacked with a species of epUeptic convulsbn. 
It presently occurred to Boerhaave, that as the pro- 
pagation of the disease from one to another appeared 
to depend on the imaginationi by preventing this 
impression upon the mind, the disease jnight be 
cured ; and this suggestion he successfully followed 
up. Having previously apprised the magistrates of 
his views, lie ordered, in the hearing of all the 
children, that some irons should be made red hot, 
observing that all medicines were in their case of no 
use, and that the only remedy with which be was 
acquainted, was, that the first who should be seized 
with a fit, whetlier boy or girl, must be burnt in the 
arm to the very bone by a red hot iron. He spoke 
this with great dignity and gravity ; and the children, 
terrified at the thought of so cruel a remedy, when 
they perceived any tendency to the recurrence of the 
paroxysm, immediately exerted all their strengtii of 
mind to subdue it; and in a short time they got all 
completely better of their morbid propensity. 



VENTRILOQUISM. 
M. St Gille,. a grocer at St. Germain en Laye, 
near Paris, whose powers as a ventriloquist gave 
occasion to many singular and diverting scenes, once 
sought shelter from a storm in a neighbouring con- 
vent. The Community was in mourning ; and on 
enquiring the cause, he was told that one of their 
body, much esteemed by them, had lately died. 
Some of the monks attended him to the church; 
and showing him the tomb of their deceased brother. 
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spoke rery feelingly of the scanty honours that 
had been bestowed on his memory* Suddenly a 
voice was heard, apparently proceeding from the roof 
of the choir, lamenting the situation of the defunct 
in purgatory, and reproaching the brotherhood with 
their want of zeal on his account. The whole com- 
munity being afterwards convened in the church, 
the voice from the roof renewed its lamentations and 
reproaches, and the whole convent fell on their faces, 
and vowed a solemn reparation. Accordingly they 
first chaunted a de profundis in full choir ; during the 
intervals of which, the ghost occasionally expressed 
the comfort he received from their pious exercises 
and ejaculations in his behalf. The Prior, when this 
religious service was concluded, entered into a serious 
conversation with M. St. Gille, and inveighed against 
the absurd incredulity of our modern sceptics and 
pretended philosophers, on the article of ghosts and 
apparitions ; and M. St. Gille found it difficult to 
convince the fathers that the whole was a ludicrous 
deceptbn. 

ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST. 

Dr. Glover was on a visit at Stowe, when he wrote 
his celebrated ballad of Admiral Hosier's Ghost, perhaps 
the most spirited of all his productions. The idea 
occurred to him during the night ; he rose early, and 
went into the garden to compose. In the heat of his 
compontion, he walked into the tulip bed : unfortu- 
nately, he had a stick in his hand, and with a true 
poetical fervour, he hewed down the tulips in every 
direction. Lady Temple was particularly fond of 
c 3 
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tuKps, luid some o£ the company, who had seen the 
doctor slashing around him, and suspected howrhis 
mmd was occupied,a8lLed him at breakfast, how he could 
think of thus wantonly destroying her ladyship's 
favourite flowers ? The poet, perfectly unconscious of 
the havoc he had made, pleaded not guilty. Th^e 
were witnesses enough to convict him. He acknow^ 
ledged that he had been composing in the garden, and 
excused himself by repeating the ballad. 



GENERAL WALSTEIN. 

In 1625, General Walstein, who joined to great in- 
trepidity, a large share of enthusiasm, was at Gross 
Meseritsch in Moravia, and completely absorbed in 
laying the plan of the ensuing campaign. His custom 
was, to pass part of the night in consulting the stars. 
One night being at his window lost in contemplation, 
he felt himself violently struck on the back. He 
turned himself round instantly, knowing that he was 
alone, and his chamber door locked ; this warrior, bold 
as he was in batde, was seized with fright. He did 
not doubt but what this blow was a sign from heaven 
to warn him of impending danger. He fell into a 
deep melancholy ; nor could any of his friends 
obtain the secret from him. His confessor, a Capuchin, 
undertook to discover it, and had art enough to induce 
one of the pages of the generalissimo to acknowledge, 
that being intent on playing one of hb comrades a 
trick, he had hid himself in the apartment to which 
Walstein had retired, and mistaking him for his object, 
had struck him with all his might Having disco- 
vered his enor, while his master was examining the 
room, he jumped out of the window. The confessor 
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pledged his word of honour to the page that no evil 
should hefall him, on this account ; and he thought 
himself happy in being able to quiet the trepidations 
of the general. But what was his despair, when he 
heard Walstein order fhe immediate hanging of this 
rash youth ! His orders were absolute ; the gibbet was 
ready ; the page delivered to the executioner, in the 
Tery presence of the general. The principal officers 
of the army were seized with indignation ; the lower 
classes exclaimed against such barbarity ; the miserable 
confessor threw himself repeatedly at the feet of this 
inexorable commander. The page had mounted the 
ladder, when suddenly the general cried out, " Stop !" 
then with a voice of thunder he said to the page, 
** Well, young man, hast thou now experienced what 
the terrors of death are ? I have served you as you 
served me : now we are quit" 

DREAMING. 

The following letter from Cardinal Bembo to a 
nobleman of the House of Medici, written in 15l!3, 
gives a curious account of a dream of the cardinal's 
mother, which was but too unhappily realized. 

" MaoiJificent Lobd — I reply to a letter, in 
which yon have expressed a wish to know the nature 
of a dream of my mother's, which revealed to her 
during the night what was to happen to me the next 
day. To satisfy your curiosi^, I shall add to my 
answer an account of its accomplishment 

" At the time my father was ambassador from your 
nation to Rome, under the pontificate of Pope Inno- 
cent, I found myself detained at Venice, with my 
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mother, by a process which our family had to sustain 
against a gentleman, a countryman of ours, called 
Simon Goro. This Goro sent off here one of his 
nephews, called Giusto, to plead in his name against 
me. One morning, as I was coming out of my cham- 
ber with the papers in my hand, which I was to lay- 
before the magistrate who had the decision of our suit, 
I met my mother, who advanced towards me, and asked 
me whither I was going ? Upon my reply, she recom- 
mended me not to have any dispute on Uiat day with 
Giusto, and to confine myself merely to presenting my 
papers to the judges in his presence. She repeated 
her request upon this subject very often, which appeared 
to me so singular, that I could not help askhig her the 
reason. I will tell you, replied she : I dreamed this 
night that Giusto wounded you in the right hand. 
You know how often my dreams have been verified ; 
therefore, I entreat you, my dear child, endeavour to 
have no altercation with the man. I promised her. 
We parted, and I repaired to the tribunal. 

'* Having met Giusto, I accosted him amicably, 
and showing him the papers which I had, I told him 
I was going to lay them before the judges. Giusto, 
older than I by some years, had already hurt his repu- 
tation, and even deranged his head, by bis bad conduct. 
He snatched the papers from my hand, turned his back, 
went ou,t of the palace, and took to flight In this 
situation I walked towards the Rialto, which is the 
most frequented promenade in Venice. I felt melan- 
choly and depressed. But it was not long before I 
met Giusto there, whb, after the villainy he had phiyed 
upon me, assumed an insolent and insulting air ; the 
thing went so far, that at last we came to arms. My 
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adversary woanded me in the second finger of the 
light hand, and cut It so deep in the first joint, that it 
nearly fell cff> Thus was accomplished the dream of 
my niother, which I look upon rather as a revelation ; 
and I declare to you, magnificent lord, by that vene- 
ration which we owe to God lumself, that this recital 
is the pure and simple truth." 

After the perusal of this letter, can any one say what 
are those laws which thus identify the movements of 
the imagination with the accidents of human life ? 
The mystery is above our intelligence. Too often the 
dupes of bUnd credulity, let us confess that sometimes 
we may be no less the dupes of incredulity. 



OMENS. 

In the days when the belief in omens flou- 
rished in England, the following were deemed lucky. 
If, on setting out on a journey a sow with pigs 
were met, the journey would be successful ; to meet 
two magpies, portended marriage ; three, a suc- 
cessful journey ; four, unexpected good news ; and 
five, that the person would soon be in the company 
of the great. If in dressing, a person put his 
stockings on wrong side out, it was a sign of good 
luck ; but the luck would be changed, if the stockings 
were turned the right way. Nothing could ensure 
success to a person going on important business more 
effectually, tlian throwing an old shoe after him when 
he left the house. If a younge/ sbter were married 
before the elder ones, the latter should dance at her 
wedding without shoes, otherwise they will never get 
husbands. To find a horse-shoe is deemed lucky. 
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and it is still more so, if it be preserved end nailed 

upon the door, as it thus prevents witchcrafU 

In England, and more particularly in Wales, ac- 
cording to Pennant, it is a good omen if the sun 
shines on a married couple, or if it rains when a corpse 
is burying. According to the old distich, 

" Happy is the bride that the sun shines on, 
Happy is the corpse that the rain rains on." 

The unlucky omens in England are, to see one 
magpye, and then more; to kill a magpye, is a 
terrible misfortane. It is also unlucky to kill a 
swallow, or more properly the house martin. If, on 
a journey, a sow crosses the road, the person, if he 
cannot pass it, must ride round about, otherwise 
bad luck will attend his journey. If a lover pre- 
sents a knife or any thing sharp to his mistress, it 
portends that their loves will be cut asunder, unless he 
takes a pin, or some other trifling article, in exchange. 
To find a knife or a razor, portends disappointment ; 
a piece of coal starting from the fire, of a hollow form, 
portends death. To spill the salt, or lay the knife 
and fork across each other at table, is very omi- 
nous ; if there be in company thirteen, some mis- 
fortune will^ befall one of them. The noise of the 
small insect called a death-watch, foretels death ; 
and the screech-owl at midnight, some great mis- 
fortune. 

If the cheek burns, or the ear tingles, it is a sign 
that some person is talking of one ; and the coming of 
strangers is foretold by what is called " a tl^^ in the 
candle." Friday is an unlucky day to be married, 
and yellow is an ominous colour for an unmarried 
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woman to wear; in plticking a " merry- thought," 
the person who gets the largest share will be married 
before the other. 
In the highlands of Scotland omens are very no- 
^merons ; it b unlocky to stumble at the threshold, or 
to be obliged to return for any thing forgot. To step 
over a gun, or a fishing-rod, spoils sport. If, Avhen 
tile servant is making a bed, she happens to sneeze, 
the sleep of the person who is to lie in it will be dis- 
turbed, unless a little of the straw (with which most 
beds in the Highlands were, till very lately, filled) is 
taken out, and thrown into the fire. If a black cloqd 
on New Year's eve is seen, it portends some dreadful 
calamity, either to the country, or to the person over 
whose estate or house it appears. The day of the 
week on which the third of May falls, is deemed 
unlucky throughout the year. Friday is considered 
as nnlncky for many things, especially for diggmg 
peat, or taking an account of the sheep or cattle on 
the farm. Under the persuasion, that whatever is 
done during the waxing of the moon, grows ; and 
whatever is done during her waning, decreases and 
withers ; they cut the turf which they intend for 
fences, and which of course they wish to grow, when 
the moon is on the increase ; but the turf which they 
intend for fuel, they cut when she is on the wane, as 
they wbh it to dry speedily. If a house takes fire 
dnring the increase of the moon, it denotes prosperity ; 
if during her wane, poverty. In the Island of Mull, 
the first day of every qnarter is deemed fortunate ; 
and Tuesday is the most lucky day for sowing their 
com. The lucky omens in tiie Highlands are not 
many, and in general they are the same as those in 



d by Google 



24 PERCY ANECDOTES, 

other countries ; one, however, seems peculiar to 
them — it is deemed lucky to meet a horse. In the 
Orkneys, Friday, which in most other places is 
reckoned an unfortunate day for this purpose, is 
generally chosen for marriage ; next^to it, Thursday- 
is fixed upon ; and the time when the moon is waxing 
is the most fortunate. When an Orkney fisherman 
is setting off from the shore, he takes special care to 
turn his boat in the direction of the sun's motion ; if 
he neglected this, he would not expect good luck. 
In the lowlands of Scotland, good or bad fortune 
throughout the year is thought to depend greatly 
upon the person who is first seen on New Year's 
morning, or the " first foot," as it is called ; if the 
" first foot'' be that of a friend, and fortunate person, 
the subsequent year will be fortunate. Under this 
idea, as soon as ever twelve o'clock at night an- 
nounces the commencement of the New Year, it b 
customary, even in Edinburgh, to secure a lucky 
" first foot" to one's friends, even though it should be 
necessary to enter their chamber when they are 
fast asleep. ^ 

COLLINS. 
At Chichester, says M. D'Israeli, tradition has 
preserved some striking and affecting occurrences of 
the last days of the unhappy Collins. He would 
haunt the aisles and dobters of the cathedral, roving 
nights and days together, loving their 
" Pirn, religious light '" 
and when the choristers chaunted their an^em, the 
listening and bewildered poet, carried out of himself 
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by tiie solemn strains and his own too susceptible 
imagination, moaned and shrieked, and awoke a 
sadness and terror most affecting in so solemn a place : 
their friend, their kinsman, and their poet, was 
hefore them, an awful image of human misery and 
ruined genius ! 

THE VAPOURS. 
A very delicate lady of fashion, who had, till her 
beauty began to decay, been flattered egregiously by 
one sex^ and vehemently envied by the other, began 
to feel, as years approached, that she was shrinking 
into nobody. Disappointment produces ennui, and 
ennui disease; a train of nervous symptoms suc- 
ceeded each other with alarming rapidity, and after 
the advice and the consultations of all the physicians 
in Ireland, and the conespondence of the most emi- 
nent in England, this poor lady had recourse, in the 
last resort, to Lord Trimblestone. He declined inter- 
fering ; he hesitated ; but at last, after much inter- 
cessio*^ he consented to hear the lady's complaints, 
and to endeavour to effect her cure ; this concession 
was made upon a positive stipulation, that the patient 
should remain three weeks in his house without 
any attendants but those of liis own family, and 
that her friends should give her up entirely to his 
management. The case was desperate; and any 
terms must be submitted to, where there was a pro- 
spect of relief. The lady went to Trimblestone ; was 
received with the greatest attention and politeness. 
Instead of a grave and forbidding physician, her host 
she found was a man of most agreeable manners. 
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Lady Trimblestone did every thing in her power to 
entertain her guest, and for* two or three days th^ 
demon of ennui was banished. At length the lady's 
vapours returned ; every thing appeared changed. 
Melancholy brought on a return of alarming nervous 
complaints, convulsions of the limbs, perversion of 
the understanding, a horror of society ; in short, all 
the complaints that are to be met with in an advertise- 
ment enumerating the miseries of a nervous patient. 
In the midst of one of her most violent fits, four 
mutes, dressed in white, entered her apartment, 
slowly approaching ; they took her without violence 
in their arms, and without giving her time to recollect 
herself, conveyed her into a dbtant chamber hung 
with black, and lighted with green tapers. From the 
ceiling, which was of a considerable height, a swing 
was suspended, in which she was placed by the 
mutes, so as to be seated at some distance from the 
ground. One of the mutes set the swing in motion ; 
and as it approached one end of the room, she was 
opposed by a grim menacing figure armed with a 
huge rod of birch. When she looked behind her, 
she saw a similar figure at the other end of the room, 
armed in the same manner. The terror, notwith- 
standing the strange circumstances which surrounded 
her, was not of that sort which threatens life ; but 
every instant there was an immediate hazard of bodily 
pain. After some time, the mutes appeared again, 
with great composure took the lady out of the swing, 
and conducted her to her apartment. When she 
bad reposed some time, a servant came to inform her 
that tea was ready. Fear of what might be the con- 
sequences of a refusal, prevented her from declining 
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to appear. No notice was taken of what had hap- 
.pened, and the evening and the next day passed 
without any attack of her disorder. On the third day 
the vapours returned ; the mutes re-appeared, the 
menacing flagellants again affrighted her, and again 
she enjojed a remission of her complaints. By 
degrees the fits of her disorder became less frequent, 
the ministration of her tormenters less necessary, and 
in time, the habits of hypochondriacism were so often 
interrupted, and such a new series of ideas was in- 
troduced into her mind, that she recovered perfect 
health, and preserved to the end of her life sincere 
gratitude to her adventurous physician. 

ASTROLOGY. 

In Resmi Aclimed Effendi's account of the Wars 
of Turkey with Russia, the historian assigns eight 
reasons for the bad success of the Turkish arms 
against Russia, of which the last is, " the troops 
marched out to war when Saturn and Mars were in 
conjunction witli the sign of Cancer." 

So firmly did the Turkish divan believe in astro- 
logy, that they attributed the old Prussian Frederick's 
tide of good fortune to the help of tliat science. Ac- 
cordingly, the Sultan Mustapha sent Resmi Achmed 
to Berlin, and furnished him with private instructions 
to use all his eloquence to induce the King of Prussia 
•to cede three of hb most skilful astrologers to the 
Sultan. Thb sapient message was faithfully delivered 
by him to Frederick ; and he was informed, through 
the medium of his interpreter, that a definitive answer 
would soon be given to his request. At the sub- 
D 2 
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sequent audience, Frederick led the Turk to a window 
which commanded the great square, then filled with 
soldiery. And at the same time that he pointed out 
his troops to the ambassador, he told him that " his 
three advisers in war and peace were experience, 
discipline, and economy ; tliese, and these only,*' be 
concluded, " are my three chief astrologers ; I have 
no others ; and this is the secret which 1 beg you to 
impart to our good friend, the Sultan Mustapha.*' 

SUPERSTITIOUS CREDULITY. 

Christian, fifth son of Ernest the Pius, obtained 
certain dbtricts of Altenburg, and fixed his residence 
at Eisenberg. This prince was a man of an honour- 
able upright mind, and a tolerable proficient in lan- 
guages and sciences. In the solitary leisure left 
him by the concerns of his little state, he fell, however, 
into the reveries of the alchymists, and fancied that 
he saw gold and spirits -v^here neither was to be 
seen. At that time, and for some centuries before, it 
was a mania common among princes, to strive to 
increase their wealth and importance by the practice 
of the art of making gold ; and if they could pro- 
duce medals of what was termed chemical gold, ^cir 
happiness was complete. 

Christian constructed a complete laboratory for 
bis favourite pursuit ; was in correspondence with the 
most eminent alchymists of his time ; and was known 
to the adepts in England, as well as in Germany, by 
the name of Theophilns, Abbot of the Blessed Virgm 
of Lausnitz. The dupe of many a swindler, he at 
length contracted debts, which he was never able to 
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discharge. He consoled himself with the notion, that 
spirits would infallibly relieve him from his embarrass- 
ments, even when he was necessitated to reduce his 
establishment, and had but few resources to supply 
the means of living like a prince. A journal, in the 
duke's hand- writing, relative to his intercourse with 
five supposed spirits, and the magnificent promises 
made by them, is a singular monument of human 
credulity. It embraces the period between April, 
1696, and March, 1706. It appears that, the sum 
promised him by the spirits during this time, if he 
would have patience, exceeded five millions of dollars 
in ready money, besides bullion and jewels to teijL 
times that amount. The journal contains, moreover, 
a minute statement of the purposes to which the 
duke intended to apply these treasures ; an estimate 
of the value of the diamonds and precious stones ; , 
and a " calculation of the prodigious power and 
energy both of the red and white multiplied and 
fermented tincture," reduced with incredible pains 
and patience into tables ; an operation which alone 
might suffice to turn the brain of an orduiary 
person. 

If the supposed appearances of the spirits which 
conversed with the duke, and made him such profuse 
promises, were mere allusions of the imagination, they 
must have been strange indeed ; but the probability 
is, that they were comedies acted with the deluded 
alchymist A Madame von Unruhe, a confidante of 
the duke, who is frequenUy mentioned in his journal, 
had doubtless performed an important part in these 
traiisactions. To some suclv agency we may safely 
ascribe the following adventure. 
D 3 
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In 1705, the duke was reclined on a coach in bis 
cabinet, meditating on his mystical concerns, when 
he beard a knock at his door. He was at a loss to 
imagine how any person could have come thus far 
unobserved by the guard and attendants, and without 
being announced. He nevertheless cried, "Come in !" 
and a female in the old-fashioned dress of a princess 
entered the apartment. A chill came over the duke ; 
but mustering his spirits, and having convinced him* 
self that he was awake, he qnesUoned the visitor as to 
her name aud errand. 

** Be not afraid," mildly replied the lady ; " I am 
not an evil spirit. No harm shall befall you. I am 
Anna, a princess of your family, the unfortunate wife 
of Duke John Casimir. You know my history ?" 

** I do," answered the duke ; " but what now 
disturbs your rest, and brings you back into the 
worid ?" 

**I have something to request of you. I died 
without being reconciled to my husband. God in 
his justice has appointed a certs^ term for our recon- 
ciliation, and that term approaches. You are chosen 
• to accomplish our re-union. Though I am happy, I 
am not yet admitted before the throne of God, but 
have hitherto resided in a retired place of agreeable 
repose ; whereas my inexorable husband still hovers 
between time and eternity, in darkness and cold, hut 
not without hopes of happiness." 

'* But how is it possible that— " 

"Believe n^ word. What I tell you is truth. 
How many things are there which the human under- 
standing cannot comprehend, and which nevertheless 
exist! Experience will be your teacher yonder, 
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where we all see, feel, and beHere, what here never 
entered into our lindTted conceptions.'' 

The duke was struck dumb, and the spirit thus 
proceeded : 

" We are rejoiced to find you chosen to be the 
instraroent of our reconciliation. Thank God with 
us that he has been pleased to appoint you suclu 1 
give you eight days to consider of the matter. I shaH 
then return at tMs hour to learn your determination. 
God be with you !" 

The spirit retired, leaving the duke absorbed in 
meditation on what he had seen and heard. He 
resolved to consult Christian Hofkunx, a celebrated 
divine of Torgau, afterwards confessor to the Queen 
of Poland, how to proceed in this affair. Hofkunz, 
with all his casuistry, was not a little embarrassed. 
At length he wrote to tiie duke, that " if there was 
nothing superstitious in the business of the recon- 
ciliation, he might undertake it ; but he ought first to 
examine whether he had courage sufficient, and duly 
prepare himself by prayer for the important duty." 

The appointed time arrived, and the duchess again 
made her appearance. She saluted the duke, and 
asked if he were willing to comply with her request. 
He answered that he would, provided nothing super- 
stitious or contrary to the word of God were required 
ofhim. 

" Nothing of the kind is required," said the 
duchess. " You are acquainted with my history." 

"lam." 

" My husband dealt hardly by me. In vain did I 
solicit his forgiveness on my death-bed ; he remained 
unmoved. In order, therefore, that we may both 
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become faappy, and be admitted to the divine pre- 
sence, we wish to be reconciled. I have already 
informed you where we are at present. These abodes 
we are now to leave, with the permbsion of the 
Almighty, who has selected you to promote this good 
work." 

" What am I to do; and how am I implicated in 
this matter V* 

" Be ready to-morrow night to receive my husband 
and me ; for I alone have power to come in the day* 
time, but not my husband. We will intreat you to 
be the umpire between us, to join our hands in token 
of reconciliation, to pronounce upon us the blessing 
of the Lord, and then to prdse him along with us." 

The duke promised to comply, and the lady dis- 
appeared. His highness then prepared to give a fit 
reception to his expected guests. He ordered wax- 
candles to be lighted, and placed upon a table between 
the Bible and Prayer Book ; doubled the guards at 
the door of his apartments; gave himself up to 
spiritual meditations ; prayed and awaited the time 
with firmness, though not with perfect composure. 
Precisely at eleven the duchess entered, lively and 
friendly as ever, and stated her case to the duke. 
After her, came her husband, gloomy and pale, and 
delivered what he had to say in a h&rsh and unkind 
manner. " Now decide," exclaimed the duchess, 
" thou, in whom we place our confidence, beloved 
descendant of our race !" 

Christian, influenced perhaps rather by gallantry, 
|Mty for the souls that had not yet attained repose, 
love of peace, and a desire to extricate himself from 
the affair, than by any other reasons, decided that 
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Dake Castmir was in the wrong, and exhorted him to 
be reponciled with his beantiful consort. "Thou 
bast spoken wisely and jastlj/' s^d the spirit ; '* I 
am reconciled with my wife." 

The doke then joined his ice-cold hand to the 
warm soft hand of the princess, and pronounced a 
benediction over them. Both said, " Amen !'' and 
the duchess kindly added, ** Receive our thanks." 
Upon this the duke began to sing the Te Deum Lau- 
damns, in which he was accompanied by both his 
guests. When they had finishcKl, the princess ad- 
dressed him in these words : " Your reward for this, 
your love and goodness, you will receive from God, 
and soon be with us.*' The spirits then disappeared, 
and left the duke overpowered by feelings of awe, 
which the promised reward could not fail to excite. 
The guards, according to their report, heard no part 
of this conversaUon, except what was said by the 
duke ; neither did they see the apparitions. Christian 
acquainted his adviser Hofkunz with all the circum- 
stances, and began to prepare for his end, which hap- 
pened about two years afterwards. His chemical 
operation in his laboratory, to which he almost en- 
tirely confined himself, had destroyed his health, and 
he expired at the age of fifty-seven years, totally ex- 
hausted and worn down to a shadow. 

PRINCE'S REMEDY. 

Daring the siege of Breda in 1625, the garrison 

was afflicted with the scurvy in a most dreadful 

degree. ** When tlie Prince of Orange heard of 

their distress," says the learned physician, Vander 
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Mey, ** and understood that the city was in danger 
of being delivered up to the enemy by the soldiers, 
he wrote letters to the men, promising them the most 
speedy relief. He accompanied these letters with 
medicines against the scurvy, said to be .of great 
price, but of still greater efficacy ; and he promised 
that many more should yet be sent them. The 
effects of this deceit were truly astonishing ! Three 
small phials of medicine were given to each phy- 
sician, not enough for the recovery of two patients. 
It was publicly given out that three or four drops 
were sufficient to Impart a healing virtue to a gallon 
of liquor. We now displayed our wonder-working 
balsams ; nor were even the commanders let into the 
secret of the cheat put upon the soldiers. They 
flocked in crowds about us ; every one soliciting that 
part might be reserved for their use. Cheerfulness 
again appears in every countenance, and an universal 
faith prevails in the sovereign virtues of the remedies. 
The effect of the delusion was truly astonishing ; 
for many were quickly and perfectly recovered. Such 
as had not moved their limbs for a month before, were 
seen walking the streets sound, straight, and whole. 
They boasted of their cure by the Prince's remedy. 
Many who declared that they had been rendered 
worse by all former remedies, recovered in a few days, 
to their inexpressible joy, and the no less general 
snrprbe, by taking what we affirmed to them to be 
their gracious Prince's cure." 
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SECRET OF FORTUNE TELLING. 
An Aastrian officer, the Baron Von W., who served 
m 1788 in the war with the Turks, lived a few years 
at B. He was fond of relating the various adventures 
of his military life, and among others the following, 
which we give in the Baron's own words. 

" In the spring of the year 1788, I set out from 
Miclosvar, in Transylvania, to conduct a number of 
recmits to my regiment, which then lay in the vicinity 
of Orsown. In a village near the army lived a gipsy, 
who carried on the trade of a sutler. My new sol- 
diers, who were extremely superstitious, asked her to 
tell their fortunes. I laughed at them, and at the 
same time held my hand to the gipsy. 

" « The 20th of August,' said she, with a very 
signi6cant air, and without adding another syllable. 
I wished to obtain some explanation, but she repeated 
the same words ; and as I was going away, she called 
out to me in the same tone, ' the 20th of August.' 
It may easily be supposed that this date remained 
impressed upon my memory. 

" We jomed the army, and shared its fatigues and 
dangers. It is well known in this war, the Turks gave 
no quarters. Their chiefs offered a premium of a 
ducat for every head that should be brought into the 
camp, and neither Janissaries nor Spahies neglected 
any opportunity of earning this reward. This arrange- 
ment was particularly fatal to our advanced posts. 
There was scarcely a night but what the Turks came in 
superior numbers to seek for heads, and at day break 
it was often found that part of the camp had been 
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guarded only by decapitated trunks. The Prince of 
Cobourg resolved to send every night strong piquets oC 
cavalry beyond the chain of videts, for ^e purpose 
of protecting them ; these piquets were composed of 
one or two hundred men ; but the Turkish generals 
finding their troops disturbed in their retail trade> 
sent still more numerous detachments against our 
piquets, which procured them a still more considerable 
profit The service of the piquets was consequently 
of such a nature, that those who were appointed 
to perform it, always put their affairs in order, previous 
to their departure. 

"Things were in this state in the month of August. 
Several battles had not changed the position of the 
army. A week before the 20th, my fortune teller, of 
whom I had frequently purchased provisions, again 
made her appearance. She entered my tent, requested 
me to leave her a legacy, in case I should die on the 
day she had predicted, and offered in case I did not, 
to make roe a present of a hamper of Tokay. This 
wine was a rarity in the army ; the gypsy appeared 
to me not to have common sense ; in the situation in 
which I then was, a speedy death was not improbable, 
but I had no reason to expect it precisely on the 20th 
of August. 1 acceded to the proposal, staking two 
horses and fifty ducats, against the old woman's Tokay ; 
and the auditor of the regiment took down our agree- 
ment in writing, but not without laughing. 

"The 20th of August came. There was no pro- 
bability of an engagement It was indeed the turn 
of our regiment to furnish a piquet for the night, but 
two of my comrades were to go out before me. In 
the evening, as the hussars were preparing to set off, 
the surgeon of the regiment came to inform the com- 
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mandant, thM Ibe officer named for the piquet was 
taken dM^eioiis); ili The oue aextto hm, and who 
preceded me, received ordeia to take kis place ; be 
dressed himseif in haste, and was proceeding to join 
his men ; bat bis bone« a gentle, quiet creature, sud- 
denly began to prance and caper in such a manner, 
thai be at laat threw bia rider, who broke bis 4eg in 
the ialU It was now my tuni. I set off, bat I must 
con|ess« not in iny ordinary humour. 

I commanded eighty men, and was j<nned by one 
hnndied and twenty helonguig to another regiment, 
making in ^ whole two hundred men. Our post was 
about a thousand paces in front of the line of the right 
wmg, and we were supported by a marsh covered with 
veay high reeds ; we hiMl no advanced sentinels ; but 
not a man was suffered to leave the saddle; our orders 
were, to remain with drawn sabres and loaded carbines 
till day-break. Every thing was quiet till a quarter 
before two o'clock ; when we heard a noise, which 
vas swcceeded by ^outB of AUak! and in a minute 
all the horses weie thrown to the ground, either by tbe 
fire, or by the shoek oi seven or eight hundred Turks ! 
An eqna) naveber fell on their sides, from the impe- 
iuoMty of thek charge and the fire of our carbines. 
In the confusion that succeeded, I received eight 
sabre wonnds, as well from friends as enenues : my 
hofse W9B mortafiy wounded ; he fell on my iigbt leg, 
and pinned me to the gsoond. The flashes of pistols 
tbre^ a light on the seene of carnage. 

*' I raised my eyes, and saw our men defending 
theniielv.es with the courage of despair ; but the Turks, 
iiatoijcat^ with Qpiun, made a horriUe massacre of 
them* V^y soon not a single Austrian was left stand- 
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ing. The yictors seized the hones that wer6 still fit 
for service, first pillaged the dead and wounded, and 
then began to cat off their heads, and put them into 
sacks which they had brought expressly for the purpose. 
My situation was not very enviable. In the regiment 
of Szekler we in general understood the Turkish lan- 
guage. I heard them encourage each other to fiiush 
the business before any succours should arrive, and not 
to leave a smgle ducat behind, adding, that there ought 
to be (wo hundred. Hence it appears that their infor- 
mation must have beeii very accurate. Whilst they 
were passing over me, while legs; arms, and balls 
were flying over my head, my horse received one, 
which caused him to make a convulsive motion. My 
leg was disengaged, and I instantly conceived the 
idea of throwing myself, if possible, among &e reeds 
of the morass. I had observed that several of our 
men who had attempted it were taken ; but the firing 
had slackened, and the darkness inspired me with hope. 
I had only twenty yards to go, but had reason to ap^ 
ptehend that I should sink in the morasS. I never- 
theless leaped over men and horses, knocked down 
more than one of the Turks, who extended thdir arms 
to catch me, and made several blows at me with their 
sabres ; but my good fortune and my agility enabled 
me to reach the marsh. I sunk at first no higher than 
my knees ; in this manner I proceeded about twenty 
paces among the reeds, and there stopped exhausted 
with fatigue. I heard a Turk exclaim, ' An infidel has 
escaped ; let us look for him V ' It b imposnble he 
can be in the morass,' replied the other. I Imow not 
whether they continued their conversation, but I heard 
nothmg more ; I fiunted away with the loss of blood; 
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and in this ^tate I remained several hours ; for when I 
came to myself the sun was aheady high. 
- " I had sunk, into the morass up to the waist : my 
hair stood erect when I recollected the image of the 
night, and the 20th of August was one of my first ideas. 
I covmted my wounds, which were eight in number, but 
none of them dangerous ; they were given with sdbres, 
on the arms, the breast, and the back. As the nights 
are very cold in that country, I wore a very thick 
pelisse, which bad deadened the blows. I was, how- 
ever, extremely weak : I listened ; the Turks had been 
long gone. From time to time I heard the groans of 
wounded horses on the field of battle ; as to the men, 
the Turks had taken care of them. 

** I attempted to extricate myself from the place in 
which I was; and thb I accomplished in about an hour. 
The footsteps I had left behind me on entering, guided 
me out again. Though a war with the Turks blunts 
the edge. of sensibility, I felt an emotion of fear, 
lonely as I was, when I cast my eyes beyond the reeds. 
I advanced — my eyes were directed towards the scene 
of massacre ; but words are inadequate to express my 
terror, on feeling myself suddenly seized by the arm. 
I turned my head, and beheld an Amant six feet high, 
who had come back to see if he could pick up aiy^ 
thing else. Never was hope more cruelly disap- 
pointed. I addressed him in the Turkish language : 
* Take my watch, my money, my uniform,' said I, 
' but spare my life.'. 'All those belong to me,' said 
he, ' and your head into the bargun.' He immedi- 
ately nntied the string of my hussar cap, and then 
my cravat. I was unarmed, and incapable of de- 
fending myself ; at the slightest movement he would 
E 2 
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have plunged his cotiass into my bosom. I tlirew 
niy arms round his body, sappUcating bb compiissifMi, 
whilst be endearoured to uncover my neck. ' Have 
conipassiou on me,' said 1 ; ' mj family is riebt make 
rae yoar prisoner, and you shaU have a large ransofiK' 
* It will be too long to wait fot that/ replied he, ' only 
hold yourself still a moment, that I may cut ;' md 
he was already taking out my shirt pin* MeanwhUt 
I still hung round him; be did not prevent me, beoausv 
be relied on hb strength and bis weapcms ; and ev«ii 
perhaps from a motive of compassion, wluch was not 
strong enough to counterbalance the hope of « ducat.^ 
Wliile he was disengaging my shirt pm, 1 felt aome- 
thing hard at his girdle. It was an iron bammcr. He 
agun repeated, ' Hold yourself still.' 

'* These would have been the last words I should 
ever have heard, bad not the horror of such a death 
insi^red me with the idea of seizing bis hammer. Hv 
did not perceive what I was doing, and abready held 
my head in one band and bis cutlass in the other ; 
when disengagmg myself by a sudden mowment, I 
gave bun a blow on his fiice witli the hammef with aU 
my strength. The Am^ut staggered ; I repeated my 
blow, and he fell, at the same time dropping his weapon. 
It tt unneoessary to add, that I seised it, and plunged 
it sewral times into bis body. I ran to our advanced 
posts, whose arms T perceived glittering in the sun, and 
at length reached the camp. Our people shunned 
roe, As they would a qpectm. The same day I was 
attacked with a violent (ever, and conveyed to the 
hospital. 

In six weeks I recovered from my fever ami my 
wounds, and rejoined the army. On my anival the 
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gipsy brought me her Tokay ; and I was infbrmed, 
that during my absence, different circumstances had 
come to pass exactly as she had foretold, and had pro- 
cured many consultations and many legacies. All this 
was Tery extraordinary. 

• Not long afterwards, two deserters from the enemy 
came over to us. They were christians of Servia, who 
bad been employed about the baggage of the Turkish 
army, and deserted to avoid a punishment they had. 
incurred* They no sooner saw the gipsy, than they 
knew her, and declared that she frequently went at 
night to the Turkish camp, to give tlie enemy an 
acooont of our movements. This astonished us greatly ; 
for the woman had performed for us various services, 
and we had even admired the address with which she 
executed the most perilous commission. The deserters, 
however, persisted in theis> testimony, adding, that 
they had several times bpen present, when this woman 
described to them our projects, and. encouraged them 
to make attacks which had actually taken place. A 
Turkish cypher served for her passport. This con- 
vincing proof being found upon her, she was sentenced 
to suffer death as a spy. Before her execution, T 
questioned her on her prediction relative to me. She 
acknowledged that by acting as a spy to both parties, 
wliich procured her double profit, she had often learned 
the designs of both ; that those who secretiy consulted 
lier on their future fortune, had made her acquainted 
with many circumstances, and she was likewise under 
«ome obl4;ation to accident As to what regarded me 
in particular, she had selected me to make of me a 
great example, capable of confirming her credit, by 
fixing lo long before hand the fatal moment. At its 
E 3 
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approach, she instigated the enemy to make an attack 
on the night of the I30th on the post of our regiment. 
From the intercourse which she had with the officers, 
she learned that there were two to go out before me ; 
to one, she sold adulterated wine» which made him 
very ill; as for the other» at the moment of his 
departure, she went up to him, as If to sell hun some- 
thing ; and found means, unpe^oelved, to intioduce 
^ry high into the nostrils of his horae* a piece of 
burning tinder. 



MUBICiiL C0AfP03£E& 

Haydn when he sat dowfi to compose, alwtiy s dressed 
himself with the utmost care; had his hair nicely 
pbwdered, &nd p\it en his best suit Frederick XL had 
giveti him a diamond ring, and tiaydn declated that 
if he happened to begin without it, he could not 
summon a single idea. He could write only on the 
finest paper, and was as particular in forming his notes, 
as if he had bfeen engraving them on copper-plate. 
After all these minute preparations, he began by 
choosing the theme of his subject, and ^inginto what 
keys he wished to modulate it ; afid he, as it were, varied 
the action of his subject, by imagining to himself the 
incidents of some little adventure or romance. 

Gluck, when he felt himself in a humour for com- 
posing, had his piano carried into a beautiful meadow, 
and with a bottle of Champaigne on each side of him, 
transported his imagination to Elysium. 

Sarti, a man of gloomy ima^nation, preferred ^e 
solemn stillness of a spacious room, dimly lighted by 
a ^ngle lamp. 
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CifliaroM delighted in noM e abd mirth ; saifoafided 

by h party of frifendst hd conapoied hi3 <^nu ; a^ ad 

the id^as prtiiMented theiBseWes, he sei^ttd and emhodled 

them. In thb way he pkumed the* beautiful opetA, 

II Matrinumio Secreto, 

Pasiello composed his Barbierre de Saviglia, and La 

Molinara, in bed. 
Sacciuni dedared that he never had momenls of io- 

spiradon, except his two ^vourite cats were sitting 

one on et^ shoulder. 



HAUJJTED BED IROOM. 

BrolMBDr Oastenidi, in one of hit tettersj siyi^ tiiat 
he was eonittlted hy his^riebd aM patron, the Count 
D'Ahiid, OoT^mor of Pr^vence^ on a pheaotjoenoti 
that haimledhis bed ehambec^ while he was at Maimilleft 
on some business relatbe to his office. The count told 
Gassendii that for sevichd sttocdss^e ni^iiBi as soon at 
the ciUidle waatakeA awi^, be and his countess sa«r a 
laminoiis speetre, sonetiaito of an oval, and sotne* 
tinMs of A trifUguIar fotmi that if alwl^« insMcdiatdj 
disappeared when a light wad broh^t mto &e recdn ; 
tibat he often stew^ at i^ but could diseorer. nothing 
solid* Gassendiy a^a natuialphilosopber^endeavoured 
to account for it; sometinies attiibating it to sowe 
d^ect of vision, or to some dampness of the a^rti* 
ment ; insinuatuig, tiiat perhaps it miigbt be sent irom 
heaven to hi^j^^ give him waroing in due time of 
something fhM would happett. The i^eetre still con- 
tinued its vlsilBaUthe tune thathe stayed at Marseilles^. 
Some years afterwards, on their return to Aix, the 
Countess D'Alais confessed to her husband that she 
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played him this trick, by means of one of her women 
placed under the bed mih a phial <>f phosphorus, with 
an intention to frighten him away firom Marseilles, a 
place in which she disliked to live. 

A LIGHT SUPPER. 
Menecrates, the physician, having been wonder- 
fully successful in the cure of various diseases, was 
looked upon as another Jupiter ; ' nor was he himself 
ashamed to take that name upon him. A letter which 
he wrote to King Agesilaus ran thus : " Menecrates 
Jupiter to King Agesilaus health." The king, to 
reprove his intolerable pride and vanity, returned, 
'* King Agesiiaus wisheth to Menecrates soundness." 
The Greek writers affirm of him, that he exacted an 
oath from such as he cured of the falling sickness, 
that they should follow and attend upon him as his 
servants ; and many did follow him, some in the habit 
of Hercules, and others in that of Mereury; Philip 
of Macedon, desirous of shaming the man after his 
own fashion, invited him to supper. When he came, 
Menecrates was placed alone at a sumptuous table, 
elevated ab^ve all the rest of the company ; an altar 
was raised on this table; and while good and sub- 
stantial dishes of the rarest kind were served up to 
the other tables, nothing but incense and smoke was 
offered up on the altar devoted to Menecrates Jupiter. 
The new god perceiving in what manner he was 
derided and abused, rose in a great passion, and went 
away, amidst the Uughter and jeers of all present. 
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IMITATION. 

A Madadie Schaltz 'aome yean ago made A rety 
ioteresting exhibidon of her imitative powers^ wfakb 
she exerciaed in iiepresenting not only tbe itatuet^ llitt 
cameoBy the b«tHPelieff> and the fineicoet of antiqliity» 
but also the ikiost telebrated of modem paintiogfe. A 
French critic write! thas of her performanees. 

" This lad J is of a lofty figure. PoetiaaUy spcriungi 
she is no longer in the spring of het age ; wlih her^ 
snmmer has b^(an to advance. A few of her gestoret 
betray the somewhat trivial taste of Elatidersi o^ 
Germany ; but if one may be permitted to criticise 
her in this respect, whan she walks* adjusts^ or pteparea 
her pictaresy it is impossible not to applaud the piis 
tureS4]ue dignity of her attitudes, when she has once 
taken her position. The pictuns which the cMlposta 
are so animated, that it would require much mote sptuo 
to give a detailed explanation olF tfaem» I shall con- 
fine myself to a summary mention. 

" The first represented to us is a Roman lady, snr* 
rounded by her women, and takiag aU the paiaa 
imaginable to array hersdf in the richest and mosi 
seductive manner. 

" In the second, (for the action of tlie three first 
pUture$ is conneoted) this lady is supposed to have 
witnessed the martyrdom of several Christians. The 
transaction has affected her deeply ; she divests hefself 
of hef rich f obes ; She ttttonntes the vanity of the 
wotld ; and after having dressed herself in the simple 
robe of a slave, she leaves the place to finJ* liet day* 
in an austere solitude. 
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** Id the third picture, this lady ia seen retired to 
the bottom of a deep forest, and preparing, by a 
thousand privations, for death. She often takes the 
attitudes which Coreggio and several other painters 
have given in their c/ief 'ctWvre to the Magdalen ; 
and the female spectators vvere not a little surprised at 
the Death's Head« which they saw her press to her bosom 
with tenderness. In vain they wcltre told that it was 
but a personification ; the sight did not make the less 
impression upon the ladies, a little too ready, doubtless, 
to yield to such illusions. At length the performer 
expires in a position altogether thefatrical, with which 
the public b. charmed. 

" Hitherto, the arts have had for their object an 
imitation more or less exact of nature. Now it b 
wished that nature shall counterfeit the works of art, 
and thus living beings endeavour to form themselves 
upon the model of the uianimate personages of sculp- 
ture and painting. Whiiils the purpose of this inno- 
vation ? None, in my opinion, except that, as we 
have exhausted every thing, iraaginadon is at a loss 
how to give us sensations. To attain the sublime of 
nature, nothing is now wanting to us, but to counterfeit 
the animals of various kinds, who figure so naturally 
in the pictures of Paul Pdtter, and of Wouvermans." 

FATAL CONCEIT. 

Marcus Donatus, in his Hist. Med. Rar. records the 

case of a person of the name of Vincentlnus, who 

believed that he was of such enormous size, that he 

• could not go through the door of his apartment. His 

physician gave orders that he should be forcibly led 



d by Google 



IMAGINATION. 47 

through it; which was done accordingly, hut not 
without a fatal effect, for Vincentinns cried out as he 
was forced along, that the flesh was torn from his bones, 
and that his limbs were broken off ; of which terrible 
impression he died in a few days, accusing those who 
conducted him of being his murderers. 

ANIMAL MAGNETISM. 

In the year 17d4, the practice of animal magnetism, 
as It was called by its inventor, Mr. Mesmer, was 
carried on to such an extent at Paris, that the King 
of France appointed a committee, consisting of four 
physicians, and five members of the Boyal Academy 
of Sciences, to investigate the matter. Among the 
latter were the celebrated philosophers, Lavoisier and 
Dr. Franklin, who was at that time the American 
minister at Paris. Mesmer affirmed that this agent, 
wluch he pretended to have discovered, was a fluid 
universally diffused, and capable of curing all the 
diseases incident to humanity. Mons. Deslon, his 
pupil, undertook to demonstrate its existence and 
properties to the commissioners. He commenced his 
instructions by reading a memoir, in which he main- 
tained ^at " there is but one nature, one disease, 
and one remedy ; . and that remedy is animal mag- 
netism." 

The first step of the commissioners was to examine 
the mode and instruments of operation, and the effects 
of tiie agient. It was observed, that M. Deslon ope- 
rated upon many individuals at the same time. In 
the middle of a large room was placed a circular 
chest of oak, raised about a foot from the floor, called 
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a baquet ; tlie lid of this chest w^is pierced Mrith a 
number of holes, through which therf issued move- 
able and curved branches of irpn. The patients were 
ranged in several circles round the chest, each at an 
iron branch, which by means of its curvatui^ CQul4 
be applied durectly to the diseaje^l pac^ A cord 
which was passed round their bodies connected them 
with one another ; and sometimes a second chain of 
commumcatioD was fomed by means of the hands, 
the thurni) of eacb am'9 Wt band tiding receivied and 
pressed bet^reem the fore ^Qger and ^umb of tiie 
righi hapd of his ne^hbour* Moreover, a pumorfbrte 
was placed in a com^r «f tbe r«mi, oa vbleb differ^ 
cut airs were plaj9^ } soiwd being, 9ce»%4mg to the 
{urincipl^ of Me«wer,, a foaduotor of magnetisiD. 
The patiu^^ts tlw« canged in &em^ numbers roand the 
baq^et^ leceived ti»e magoetle influence at once by 
all these VL99»s of CQW4U0i0fitit)n.. They wi«e be- 
sides i]cuigheti2e4 by baawps of the fiqgdr of the 
xnagpetizer, and a rod of ir^^n whi«h be moved about 
before the face, %bove oif beblud the bead, a«i over 
the diseased parts, alwaya »t)9ev^g the dbtina^ioo 
^ the magi^Uc pol^, wni 6ms b^' oo«iiteiH>it«^ 
itpon thQ i^ividu^l. 

The pei9on« subjected tp. ^s ^i^tmenit began 
spon tq present a ffe%% rmmty of appearances. 
Some of them were calm and tranquil, aad fi^ 
fljothu^j otb^* weue effected ^f^ poufthing and 
spittlog i oijifi^i^ again experiei^v^^d ftSgbt pal»s» par- 
tial or i^vf rs{4 heats, v^ considerable perspirations ; 
a^d Qtb^js were agit%te4 mA twtuwd w*^ convul* 
^mi^^ These couv«)j$ioAs Ti^eT§ ^{rwfi^omy m thdr 
nu^l^er, §ie|ve|ity, afkd 4¥fa^* Tl^ie coAmissionen 
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saw then) w some instances contmae for three hours. 
They were characterized by violent and involuntary 
ipotions Qf the limbs, and of the whole body ; wild- 
ness in tlie eye^, accompanied by piercing shrieks, 
weeping* immoders^te laughter, and hiccup. Gene- 
rally they were preceded or followed by a state of 
l^ngQqr or rambling, or a degree of drowsiness. The 
least unexpected noise made the patients start ; and 
it was remarked, that even a change of measure in 
the fiir playe4 ^pon the piano-forte affected them so, 
that 1^ more lively moment encre^sed their agitation, 
9ad renewed the violence of their convulsions. 
" l^othing," 9ays the comm|ssioi)ers, " cap be more 
SVXpri^ing or more inconceivable, by those who have 
|ipt wi^essed it, tli^ the spect^le of those convul- 
sions ; all seem to be under the power of the mag- 
Qeti^r ; a sign frpm him, his voice, his look, imme- 
diately ro9$es then^ from a st^te even of apparent 
torpor'.' Ip trvith," they add, ** it was ipipossible not 
to recognize in these cpnst^pt effects a great power 
pr agency, wl^ich held the patients under its domi- 
niop, apd of which the magpetizer appeared to be 
the sole depository." 

It may be necessary to observe^ that the convulsive 
and lethargip state thus produced, \^^s considered as 
f^ crisis such aj the art of medicine had heretofore 
been unable to effect for the purpose of curing diseases. 

After seeipg the same experiments frequently re- 
peated, i\\e com„missioners remarked t^iat, among the 
patiepts who fell into the crisis, there were always 
ipany woipeA, ^Ad very few men ; that the crisis was 
not effected in less than the space of an hour or two, 
and that as soon as one person was thus taken, the 
p 
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rest were siimlarly seized in a very short time. But 
they were uoable to obtain any satisfactory results 
from experiments made upon so many persons at 
once. They therefore resolved to endeavour, by ex- 
periments upon individuals, in a more private way, 
to ascertain the direct effects of the newly discovered 
agent on the animal ^economy ; and they determined 
to become themselves the subjects of the first experi- 
ments. 

No enquiry was ever conducted in a more philo- 
sophical manner, or terminated in a more complete 
and unequivocal development of the nature of the 
subject Great and extraordinary as the powers of 
tliis new agent seemed to be, the phenomena were 
proved to be referable solely to the imagination of the 
parties magnetized. 

The commissioners subnutted to be magnetized 
together, excluding all strangers, by M. Deslon, once 
a week, for the space of two hours and a half. The 
most delicate and irritable of the commissioners were 
magnetized the most frequently, and for the longest 
time. But not one of them experienced any effects or 
sensations, or at least any thing that could be ascribed 
to magnetism. The quiet and silence of tlie eight 
commissioners thus magnetized, without any uneasi- 
ness, or any new sensation, formed the most perfect 
contrast with the noise, agitation, and disorder of the 
public magnetism ; here was the magnet without any 
influence, and the magnetizer despoiled of his power. 
They felt warranted, therefore, in concluding, " that 
magnetism has no agency in a state of health, or even 
in a stalje of slight indisposition." 
The commissioners resolved next to make trials of 
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its iaflnence an persons actaally diseased* Of four* 
teen invalids, five experienced some effects from tlie 
operation; but, nine felt none whatever. It was 
remarked with surprise, that all but one of these five 
were poor and ignorant persons of the lower class ; 
while those who felt nothing, were the persons who 
were best able to observe and describe their sen- 
ifttions. It was observed too, that children, although 
endowed with the peculiar sensibility of their age, also 
experienced no effect 

The commissioners now directed their attention to 
a new point, namely, to determine how far the imagi* 
nation could influence the sensations; and whether 
it could be the source of all the phenomena at- 
tributed to magnetism. Experiments to this effect 
were made upon many different persons, of all classes, 
who were first subjected to the operation with their 
eyes open, and being afterwards blindfolded, were 
made to believe that the same operation was repeated, 
-when it was not. The result was, that the patients 
as often experienced effects when magnetism was not 
used, as when it was. 

Some facts communicated to the commissioners by 
M. Sigault, an eminent physician at Paris, place 
the power of the imagination in a strong light. 
" Having announced," he says, " in a great house, 
that I was an adept in the art of Mesmer, I pro- 
duced considerable effects upon a lady who was there. 
The voice and serious air which I affected, made an 
impression upon her, which she at first attempted to 
conceal ; but having carried my hand to the region of 
the heart, I found it palpitating. Her state of op- 
pression indicated also a tightness in the chest, and 
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sdt^^ybl other symptoms speedily enstied t the Ittnsctes 

of the t&o6 M^efle hff&cied with conttilsit« twitches, 

Afid the eyes Yolled ; She fell dott^n iu li fuuting fit » 

dnd f^U herself iti & stbte of inctedibte ^Kre&kiiess &nd 

langour. 

" A eelebrdted tirtlst, who glvtfS leSsotis !ft drawing 
td the children of one of our piinces, cofnplahied 
ditfliig several days of A severe hehd-aCh, whl6h he 
inentloiied to inc When we met acdd^htalty oh th« 
Pont Royal. Havmg persuaded hiW that I WM 
initiated in the mysteries of Mesmer, almost iMfne- 
diately, by means of a few gestures, I removed hii 
paby to his great astonishment. Br. Slgtolt remarks , 
that it is probably by such an impression on the 
mind, that the sight of the dentist often removes the 
tooth^ach, when a parent has goiie to l^m for having 
a tooth drawn ; and, also, he might have added, that 
the pain of a bad tooth is removed when a sound one 
has been pulled in bSi stead. He mentions further, 
thbt being one day in the parlour at a convent, a 
young lady sftid to him, " Von go to Mr. Mesmer's I 
hear." " Yes," he replied ; ** and I dan magnetize 
you through the grate," presenting his finger towards 
her at the same time. 9he was alarmed ; grew faint, 
and begged him to de^st ", and, in fact, her emodon 
wiis so great, that had he petsbted, he h^d no doubt 
that she would have been seized with a fit 



BLACK-EYED SUSAN. 
Gay wrote this well-known bAllad upon Mrs. Mont- 
fwd, A Celebrated acltes*, contemporary with Cibber. 
After her retirement from the stage, lore, and the 
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iugradtade of a bosom friend, deprived her of her 
senses, and she was placed in a receptacle for lunatics. 
One day, during a lucid interval, she asked her attend- 
ant what play was to be performed that evening, and 
was told that it was Hamlet ; in this tragedy, whilst 
on the stage, she had ever been received with rapture 
In Ophelia. The recollection struck her, and with 
that cunning which is so often allied to insanity, she 
eluded the cate of the keepers, and got to the theatre, 
where she concealed herself until the scene in which 
Ophelia enters in her insane state ; she then pushed 
on the stage, before the lady who had performed the 
previous part of the character could come on, and 
exhibited a more perfect representation of madness 
than the utmost exertions of mimic art could effect. 
She was, in truth, Ophelia herself, to the amazement 
of the performers, and the astonishment of the audience. 
I^^ature having made this last effort, her vital powers 
failed her. On gobg off, she exclaimed, " It is all 
over !'* She was immediately conveyed back to her 
late place of security, and a few days after, 

** Like a lily drooping. 

Bowed her head, and died." 

FIGURATIVE LANGUAGE. 
A young friar at Chaumont, in France, pKBaching 
agtunst the indulgence of the passions, exclaimed in 
the language of scripture, " The serpent is unchained, 
we must repel him by force of arms." A female 
of the congregation spread a report, that Bona- 
parte had returned, and invited her neighbours to 
drink to the health of the emperor, a circumstance 
F 3 
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i^hich opeirated so powerfully oa the country people 
in the iieighbontbeod, that they drove their cdttle to 
the fairs, and sold them at a price under %\itk value;. 
This Ornate, the account adds, being convicted of 
this offfehce, "was Sentenced by the correctional tribu- 
nal df Chaunldhty to imprisonment for thr<!e monihs^ 
sttd a fine 6i fifty francs. 

THE BEW1TCHE1> LlfiUtENANt. 

In 18iy, a very corpulent g^ntletaan, a lietoien^nt 
of the royal navy, applied to the lord Mayor df 
London, under the following circumstances. He 
stated, Hiat the kdy of the house where he lived, her 
daughter, ahd several of the lodgers, had conspired to 
deprive him of hid existence, by mesiiis of *' electricity 
attd the atffac^ve p6wer;** that they had Utterly 
deprived him of hl^ ^ele bones, the hobs of his 
wrists, and had strperindnted & censtihiption, tfh 
Idrdship tem^tked, thai his <ippearance by ho meaiis 
warranted that eonelitsibn ; but he assured hts lord- 
ship, that his rotundity Wfts otcaslotied by their con- 
trivances, and that it eonsisted entirely of inflammable 
matter ; that they had cut three setons in his neck^ 
bled him four times on the arm with laacets, and 
seven times oh the forehead with leeches, and that the 
yo«6g kdy had Applied ^e attractive power with so 
much ^olettce, as to elt^et two ot his teeth t ! which 
teeth he produced in court, in eorroboratioh bt the 
faec $ ttt the same time he handed up a voluminous 
wfitien statement of his grievances, tihd cohcluded by 
cUnmirig the pfotection of his lordship. 

The Lord Mayot remarked, that he did not see 
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how he cfotild inteifgre t^iih the attractive powers of 
the ydttdg lady, ^ctUgh she had used them with such 
strong effect. 

Thelieatenatit st&d, itt^as not against this particular 
family only th^ he bad to compltdn, but that multi- 
tndes ii^te hi the habit 6i tbrtnenting him with a tube 
ftnd a spHng, and other vile contrivances, sind it was 
lamentable and seandalods to see a greM natioh con- 
spiting against an hidividnal who had served his 
country in so many battles. 

ASTROLOGY. 

Astrology, which had exercised so diirable and 
extensive a dominion over the human mind, is coeval 
with the itst observations of listronomy* In the 
tmd^^ dgis, x'emarkable for the mixture of a few 
fragmehts df knowledge sind truth m a vast mass of 
ignoraM^ and error, it was assiduously culdvated; 
aiid in eonjun^ion with alchymy aind magi6, shared 
the &votir of the |)e0ple, and the patronage of the 
great. t)tabig the tMiteenth and Iburteenth cen- 
tnries, it was taagbt in the tJnlversities of Italy, and 
professors were appointed at t*&dua and Bologne, to 
instfnct their pnpils in the influence of the star^. 
Everywhere thtonghocft £urope, the greatest respect 
was t^own for this system of iinp6Sture ; aiid they 
who saw the deceit most dearly, could not always 
avoid the disgrace o^ be&g the instrumenu of it. 

hi the year 1653, by Which time the art was hap- 
pily fast sinking hito contempt, *^ \^lliam Kamesey, 
Gent." published a work called " Astrologia Eestau- 
rata, or Astrology Restored ;" m which he undertook 
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" to undeceive his coantrymen of nucb calunmies as 
are cast upon this heavenly and chiefest study, 
merely through tradition and envy/' by '* the most 
inferior and rural of men, coblers, haymakers, and 
such trash*' — no small compliment, by the bye, to 
the intelligence of the lower orders of England at so 
early a period. The preface to the work consbts 
of a very amusing endeavour to show that all the 
men in the world are either fools or madmen, a po- 
sition which the author illustrates by the following, 
out of a thousand equally apt and curious exam- 
ples. " What greater madness, folly, and vanity 
can there be, than to see solicitors, clerks, scriveners, 
be better rewarded for running of errands, writing of 
a bill or a bond in a neat hand and flourishing letters^ 
' and it may be neither true English nor sense in it, 
than a scholar and ingenious person for teaching 
them wit; to see huntsmen entertained, receive sti- 
pends, discoursed with when learmng goes a begging; 
a lying fkvourite, that is mere outside, get more in a 
year, than a philosopher in aM hb life ; philosophers, 
scholars, and ingenious souls, crouch to clowns, illi- 
terate curmudgeons, for a meal's meat or a night's 
lodging ; then to see riches make a man wise, solid, 
discreet, judicious, and virtuous, though a natural 
fool ; wise men degraded ; foob preferred to office ; 
the fox preach ; vice correct sm ; the pig play on the 
organ ; blind men judge of colours; a world In the 
moon and other planets ; the earth turn round, and 
the sun stand still ; then to see women think them- 
selves better, or at least equal to or as good, as men ; 
a* man to be Jack Jackson in the country, and Mr. ■ 
Jackson in the city-*^ every whiffiing mechanic a 
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pelitiiM ; ^to^i^h, wbe and \eittk6di (a^lrdlogers 
to wit) deeAi^cl ^idpl^tons ; \otds no gentklnen ; gen- 
tlemen lord* no lords genUemen; senring men able 
to boy out their masters ; stick as are guilty of folly 
to laugh at folly :" " Of which numbsr/' adds the 
author, with admirable candoar, '* I ihust now needi 
rank myself ; and be so ambitioas as account myself 
the chief or greatest fool, more deserving to be 
laughed at than toy other." Of his claims to thit 
pre-eminence the reader will have no doubt, when we 
mention some of the excellent uses to whibh he sfiows 
" clearly ititd beyond all controverting/' that a know- 
ledge of the stars may be applied. For example, 
then, it may help us to know the fittest times and 
seasons for cutting the hair of our headd and the 
nails of our bands or feet ; for the administration of 
gargarisnri or siieezings, and such like ; for hiring of 
servant^; for buying four-feeted beasts; for catching 
«f tbtoveft afld niralefa^tbrs ; for borrowing of money ; 
for purging the brain ; for drawing choleric blood, 
&C. ; how to choose friends, prove them, and keep 
them ; to fofesee ^ture accidents ; to win at any 
game; to know llie love between two married, or 
any other ; to tell why Blaekimotes are black ; and 
finally, to kdoiW hoW it H Umt nobody finds the phi* 
lotopheif's stone!" 

The picture which Ramsay furrdshes of a gcnume 
as^k>ger of the old school, only wants the subjoined 
acroslic to complete it* It fbtms one of the epistles 
congratulatory; which, according to flie fashion of 
the age, were prefixed to the work. 
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ON HIS JEVER-HONOURED AND INGENIOUS ERIBNll* 
THE UNPABALLELLED AUTHOR. 

W hy wert not thou produced in those days 

I n which philosophers did wear the bays ? 

L earning and art in this age are beat down* 

L earning of old was held in great renown ; 

I n Syria, Greece, and Babylonia, 

A rabia, Persia, Lacedemouia, 

M ongst the Chaldeans also, and Assyrians, 

^ enowned Egyptians and Sidonians ; 
A nd Indians, with our neighbours of France, 
M uch honoured it, and still did it advance. 
£ ach then in virtue striving to exceed, 
S o virtuous were they ; nw wiie in need ; 
£ ven when it was almost forgotten quite, 
Y ou were braught forth to biing it into light, 

W. D. 

lATROMATHEMATICUS. 



LILLY, THE ASTROLOGER. 

William Lilly was a prominent, and in the opinion 
of many of Ins contemporaries, a very important per- 
sonage, in the most eventful period of English history. 
He was a principal actor in the farcical scenes which 
diversified the bloody tragedy of civil war ; and while 
the king and the parliament were striving for mastery 
iA the fields, he was deciding their destinies in the 
closet. The weak ^d the credulous of both parties, 
who sought to be in destmy's dark counsels, flocked 
to consult the " wily Archimage," who with exemplary 
impartiality, meted out victory and good fortune to hb 
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dients, according to the extent of their faith, and the 
weight of their parses. A few profone cavaliers might 
make his name the bortben of their malignant rhymes ; 
a few, more scmpuloas among the saintSf might keep 
aloof in sanctified abhorrence of the " Stygian so- 
phister ;" but the great majority of the people lent a 
?rOIing and reverential ear to his prophecies and prog- 
nostications. Nothing was too high or too low, too 
nughty or too insignificant, for the grasp of his genuis. 
The stars, his informants, were as communicative on the 
most trivial, as on the most important subjects. If a 
scheme was set on foot to rescue the king, or to retrieve 
a stray trinket, to restore the royal authority, or to 
make a frail damsel an honest' woman ; to cure the 
nation of anarchy, or a lap-dog of a surfeit, William 
lilly was the oracle to be consulted. His almanacks 
were spelled over in the tavern, and quoted in the 
senate; they nerved the arm of the soldier, and 
rounded the periods of the orator. The fashionable 
beauty, dashing along in her calash from St James's 
or the Mall, and the prim starched dames from Watling 
Street or Bucklersbury, with a staid foot-boy in a plush 
jeikin plodding behind her ; the reigning toast among 
" the men of wit about town," and the leading groaner 
in a tabernacle concert ; glided alternately into the 
study of the trusty wizard, and poured into his atten- 
tive ear strange tales of love, or trade, or treason.' 
The Roundhead stalked in at one door, whilst the 
Cavalier was hurried out at the other. 

The most memorable scene in the life of Lilly, was 
his being called, on the 2drd of October, 1666, before 
the Committee of the House of Commons, for exa- 
miiung into the causes of the fire of London : which 
he thus relates in hb History of his Life and Times. 
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** In mj ' Monarchy pr No Monarchy,' printed |^ 
1651, 1 had framed ^n hieroglyphick> which you miiy 
see in p. 7, wherein is the representation of n great 
sickness and mortality, people in their windi^ sheel^ 
persons digg^ graves and sepultures, QoSas, &qe 
The next side i^lber the coffins and picjLraxes, there is 
9 representation of a great city all in dimies pf fire* 
The memorial whereof some pigrliament-m^ remem- 
bering, thought fit to send ior m^ before th^t committer 
I was timorous of connnittees, )?dng ever l^y some of 
them calumniated, upl^r^ided, i^ derided | haw- 
evejT, I must, and did appear. 

" Sir EobertBrooke, tb? cbwrjnan of ^ ifprnwittpe, 
spoke to me to this purpose : 

" ' Mt, Jiliy, this comoaUtpe thought fi^ to §uwwn 
yoq to appear before them thi^ day, to koQW if you ^f^ 
say any thing as to the cause of the late ^r^, or wl^ethef 
t^ere migi^^ be any design therein, Yoi^ a^e ^led 
the ra^er hither, bepause \n a book of ypuf ?, Ippj^ 
since prinb3d» you hinted some such thing by ope of 
your liierpglyphicks.' Unto which I replied : 

" * May it please your hpnours, ^ter the behf?adip^ 
of the Ute king, considering t^^t in the ihre^ suli^- 
quent ye^fs, the parliament ^K^ted nothii^g i^hipJ(^ icp^T 
cemed the settlement of the natiou in pedce ', ^d 
seeing die generality oiC the pepple dissf^ti^fied, ^e 
citizens pf X^ondon discontented* the soldiery prone to 
nmtmy, I wa^ desirous, ^cpording to the best k^^ow- 
ledge God had give^ me, to make enquiry, l^y i^ 9ft 
I studied, w|iat plight from th^t time happen u^ the 
parliament fmd nation in genera), ^i last, having 
satisfied myself as wdl as ][ could, a^d peifeq^d xuy 
ju()gment therei|i, I thought it ^pst n^onveident to sig- 
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nify inj intentions and conceptions thereof, in fonns, 
shapes, types, hierogljphicks, &c. without any com- 
mentary, that so my judgment may be concealed fron^ 
the rujgar, and made mani£est only unfo the wise. I 
herei9 imitating the examples of inany wise phUo- 
soj^iers, who had done the like.' 

" < Sir Robert,' saith one, ' lilly is yet wi vespibuW 

"I proceeded farther. S^ I, ' Having found, sir, 
that the City of London would be sad|y a£Qicted with 
a great plague, and not long after with an exorbitant 
fire, I framed these two hieroglyphlcks, as repreaente4 
in the book, which in effect have proved very true.' 

" * Did you foresee the year V 8ai4 one. 

'" I did not,' said I, ' nor was I desi^Qus : of th^t I 
made no scrutiny.' f proceeded : 

" < Now, «r, whether there was any desf^ of 
b^^ming the city, or any employed for that puipo^, I 
must deal Ingenuously with you, [appose he had done 
otherwise ?] that, since fhe fire« I have tii^ep much 
pams in the search thereof, 4)ut cannot, pr Qould i^^ 
g^e myself any the lea^t satisfaction therein. I 
coQclode that it was only the finger of Qo^ ; bat what 
instruments he used thereun|p, I am ignorant' 

"The committ^ee seemed well pleased with whf^ 
I spoke, and dismissed me with g^\cvn^y^** 



DANGEBJ3 OF LEABIJDfG. 

The Greek churches are well Imawn to be orer- 
wheimed with ignorance. Among the Russians, the 
common people were not long ago so very stupid, 
jind the priests eitiier to blind or so wicked, that the 
lea^t escellenQein art or sdence was attnboted to some 
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diabolical commerce, and a man ran great risk of 
being banged or bamed for knowmg more than bis 
neighbours. 

The secretary of a Persian ambassador miadvisedly 
foretold at Moscow an eclipse of the son that was to 
happen. His being able to foretel, made the Russians 
foolishly imagine he bad the power and malice to 
cause this obscuration of the glorious luminary. Ac- 
cordingly when it happened, the ambassador's protec- 
tion was hardly sufficient to preserve hb servant, whom 
the enraged multitude were for patting to death as a 
sorcerer. 

A French surgeon had got to the same place, and 
was in some degree of reputation : but being so unfor- 
tunate as to have some skill in anatomy, it entirely- 
ruined hb business, and had well nigh cost him hb 
life. He had found means to procure a body, wluch 
having dissected, and cleansed the bones, he put them 
together, and hung them up at a chamber window to 
^dry, leaving the casement open. The wind blowing, 
the skeleton consequently moved, which some very 
wise person seeing, from a window on the other side 
of the way, the poor surgeon was taken up, accused of 
magic, and had difficulty enough to prove hb innocence 
before the magbtrate. 

RECLAIMING A WIFE. 
The duke of Guise was married to a princess of 
Cleves, a woman of great beauty, who was suspected 
to show too much complaisance to a certain person 
about the court of Catherine de Medicis, named St. 
Mairin. The queen had invited, on a particiUar day. 
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the principal ladies of th6 court to a ball, at which 
each of them was to be attended by the young noble- 
men of the court, who were to be dressed in the 
liveries of their mistresses. The duke of G uise begged 
his duchess not to go, urging that, although he did not 
doubt her honour, her attendance would only increase 
calumny and slander. The duchess pleaded *'the 
qaeen's invitation/' &c. She succeeded, and went to 
the entertainment, which lasted till five in the morn- 
ing, when she returned home and went to bed. She 
bad scarcely lain down, when the duke entered her 
room, followed by an old servant, who carried in his 
hand a small bason of broth. The. duke locked the 
door and approached the bed, saying, very deli- 
berately and resolutely, " Madam, although you 
would not follow my counsel last night, you shall 
follow it. now. Your dancing has heated you ; you 
must immediately drink this broth." The duchess 
inspecting poison, refused. She cried, entreated, 
begged and prayed. The duke was firm. She thei^ 
solicited for five minutes interview with her confessor. 
The duke was not to be moved ; she drank the broth. 
Immediately the duke withdrew, locking the door, 
and taking the key. In about four hours after, the 
duke paid her another visit, and with an affected smile, 
said, " Madam, I fear you have now passed some very 
unhappy hburs since I left you ; I guess you have 
been in constant dread of the effects of what I had 
administered to you ; judge then of all the unhappy 
hours which you have made me pass, in similar doubts 
and fears. However, take comfort ; you have nothing 
to fear ; nor, ! will hope, have I. Let us both, in 
G g 
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f^%eii6, livoid mich tricks, and consitK each other's 

THE LITTLE RED MAN. 
It is A eotomon btilief cm the cofhtiA^nt, ttiat Bona- 
parte bad a faidfl^r in the shape of a little red man, 
-vt^lio favoured hrai ^ith Ms ad rice on all nnde/takings 
of i«poi^Unee< He was, sahh tlie legend, as reeited 
by Paul to his Kinsfolks, " a liffle muffled figure, tb 
ithom w!ieneter he appeared, access was instantly 
given ; for the ^|>e<:tre was courteous enough to request 
to be aniiouncdd< At WMna, before advancing into 
Bnssla, while Bbnaparte was engaged in tracing the 
pilan of h$s niMch} he was t6ld this person requested fo 
speak with him. He desiied the attendant to inform 
bis sommoner that the emperor was engaged. When 
this reply was cemmunicated to the unknown, be 
adsnojied an suthorifative v<nce and accent, and throw- 
ing bp€& hb cloak, di6fk)Vtired bis dress undet it, 
which was red, v*ithont mixture of any other coloar. 
• Ten the emperof,^ iaid he, • that VkonanS rouge atus* 
speak wfth hitn.' He was then admitted, and they 
wefe h^ard fd tatk^ loud together. At he left the 
apattnient, he said pubHcly, * You have rejected rny 
advice! yott will Wot again see me till you have bit- 
terly i^epented your e^or.' The visiti* of V hamme 
fouge were renewed on Bonapafle'd return from Efba *, 
but before he set out on bis last campaign. Napoleon 
again offended his familiar, -iVho took leave of him 
fo* ever, giving him up to the red men of Engfand, 
who became the real atblters of his destiny. If yon 
have not faith enough for this marvellous story, pray 
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respect the prophecy which was made to Josephine by 
one of the negro soothsayers in the West Indies, that 
she should rise to the highest pinnacle of modem great- 
ness, but without ever being a qu£en ; that she should 
fall from thence before her death, and die in an hospital. 
I can myself (says the writer) vouch for the existence of 
this prophecy before the events which it was supposed 
to predict i for it was told me many years ago, when 
Bonaparte was only general of the army of Italy, by 
a lady of rank who lived in the same convent with 
Josephine. The coincidence of the fortune teller's 
presages with the fact, would have been marred by the 
circumstance of the ex-empress's death, had not some- 
body's ingenuity discovered that her house, as the 
name mal^naiMon implies, had 4>noe been a hospital. 
Bonaparte, it is well known, had strange and visionary 
ideas about his own fated destiny, and could think of 
fortune like the Wallenstein of the stage. The fol- 
lowing lines from that drama, more grand in the trans- 
lation of Coleridge than in the original of Schiller, 
seem almost to trace the career of Napoleon : 
" Even in his youth he had a daring soul : 
His frame of mind was serious and severe 
Beyond hb years ; his dreams were of great objects. 
He walk'd amid, as if a silent spirit 
Communing with himself: yet have I known him 
Transported on a sudden into utterance 
Of strange conceptions : kindling into splendour, 
■ His soul reveal'd itself, and he spoke so, 
T^at we look'd round perplex'd upon each other. 
Not knowing whether it were craziness. 
Or whedier 'twere a God that spoke in him. 
• • • • • 

3 
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Thenceforth he held himself for an exempted 

And privileged being ; dnd, as if he were 

Incapable of dizziness or fall, 

tie ran along the unsteady tbpe of life. 

And paced with rapid st6p the way to greatness ; 

Was count, and prince, dake tegent, add di<}taC0T ; 

And h all, all this too little fbr him ; 

He stretches forth his httnds for a king's crown. 

And plunges in liiifatliomable toln*'' 

SUPl^STITION AN ENGINE OF 
OPPRfiSSION; 
tFitito Ot^dW, Mlnistei^ smcl Cation of London, 
in France, was a gfeat preadier and a man of nracfa 
litemry rti^rif. HI ^ seruons, which were honest and 
eloquent, dtiiW on hiiii the enVy of the brethren in a 
neighbotirirfgititmastefy^ the donifequence of which 
was, that tie} T«(;6fv6d ^ntence to infkt penanee fot 
a crime he did n6f appear to be gnilty of, and was 
deprived of all hi» beiiefice^. Being relieved, how- 
ever, from this ni^ust decree, by the parliament of 
Paris, bis enemies werie obliged to find put new 
means fot his destruction. In order to this, a nun- 
nery of Ursulines at Loudon, Were prevailed i^pon to 
feign themsekes poss^sed, Aid to accuse Orandier 
of bemg thema^clan. Cardinal Richiieu, then' in 
full power, was a man of a i^dietive temper ; means 
were found to set him agidnst this poor priest, by in- 
sinuating tiiat he was the ^tbov of a libel agtunst his 
eminence. Although the piece was a meib, per- 
formance, quite unworthy a man of Urban's genius, 
orders were sent for bis prosecutioo, and twelve cre- 



d by Google 



IMAOINATIQN. 67 

dalous judges wete pricked on purpose to try bJm. 
According to the c^rdin^'s wish, they condemned 
him, and the unfortunate man was btimt alire^ 

What a striking instance have we here, both of 
the i^eaktltiSs of a people, ddd of the malice a great 
niitiister niay be guilty of ! 

It is also one of &e iniitimerftble proofs which 
show, that wherever stfperstidon prevails, the power- 
ftH are sutte to niakci use of it to oppress and destroy 
the weak. 

It is amusing enough to read the terms of Urban's 
indictmetit, as it was exhibited in a public court of 
judicature. It ran upon the deposition of Astatoth, 
a d^mon of (he order of Seraphitiis, and the chief of 
those who possess people; EasuS, Celsus, Acaos, 
Cedon, add ASiiiodeui, of the order of Thrones ; Alex, 
Zabnlon, Nephtnlim, Cham, Uriel, and Achas, of the 
order of PiincipaBties. These being the names which 
the nuns were taught to gire to the imiaginary spirits, 
by which they pretended to be possessed. 

At Grandier's exe<mtion, a large fly was seen to 
buz about fab head. And some of his enemies having 
leart^g enough to know that Beelzebub signifies the 
pnnce of flies, it was itnmediately given out, and 
believed, that Beelzebub was come for the soul of the 
malefactor ! 



ENTRANCING. 

Hieroiiymus Cardanus, of Milan, writes of himself, 
that lie c^d pass as often as he pleased into such an 
ecstacy, as only to have a soft hearing of the words 
of such as spose to him, but not any understanding 
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of them. Not at suck times was he in the least sen- 
sible of any bodily pain ; though troabled with the 
gout, he felt none of its twitches or puUings^.. The 
beginmng of ihe transition was at first in the head, 
and thence it spread all down to the back hone. 
At first he could find a sort of separation from the 
heart, as if the soul was departing; and this was 
communicated to the whole body, "as if a door 
opened." He adds, that he saw all that he desired 
with his eyes, and that images of whatever he wbhed 
to summon before him, woods, mountains, living 
creatures, &c. appeared distinctly. Cardanus ascribes 
this extraordinary faculty to an extreme vivacity of 
imagination ; but something more seems required to 
account for it. He had probably, in his physical 
organization, some share of the same transitive 
power which has, in later times, been so memorably 
exemplified in the case of Colonel Townshend, thus 
related by Dr. Cheyne. 

" Colonel Townshend, a geptleman of honour and 
integrity, had for many years been afflicted with « 
nephritic complaint. His illness increasing, and liis 
strength decaying, he came from Bristol to Bath in a 
litter, in autumn, and lay at the Bell Inn. Dr. 
Baynard and I (Dr. Cheyne) were called to him^ 
and attended him twice a day ; but his vomitings con- 
tinuing still incessant and obstinate against all re- 
medies, we despaired of his recovery. While he was 
in this condition, he sent for us one morning ; we 
waited on him,. with Mr. Skrine, his apothecary. 
We found his senses clear, and his mind calm ; his 
nurse and several servants were about him. He told 
US he had sent for \u, to give hun some account of 
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ab odd sendation he had fbr some thtte otnenred and 
felt in himself) which was^ that, composing himself, 
he coold die or expire when he pleased, and jet by 
an efFoit, or some how, he coidd come to life again : 
which he b^d sometimes tried before he sent for us. 
We beard this with surprise; but as it was not to be 
acoouAted for from common principles, we could 
hardly believe the fact as he related it, nmch less 
give any Qocoont of it ; unless he should please to 
niaiEti the experiment before us, which we were un- 
wilHng he should do, lest, in .hi3 weak condition, he 
might ddrry it too fan He continued to talk very 
distiuctiy and sensibly, above a quarter of an hour^ 
about this surprising sensation, and insisted so much 
on our seeing the trial made, that we were at last 
forced to comply. We all three felt his pulse first; 
it was distinct, though small and thready ; and hb 
heart had its usual beating. He composed himself 
on his back, and lay in a still posture some time ; 
While I held his right hand. Dr. Baynard laid his 
hand on his heart, and Mr. Skrine held a clean 
looking-glass to his moufh. I found his puhe sink 
gradually, till at last 1 could not feel any, by th^ 
most exact and tiice touch. Dr. Baynard could not 
feel the least motion in his heart, nor Mr. Skrine the 
least soil of breath on the bright mi^or he held to 
hfs moilth ; then each of us, by turns, examined his 
arm, heart, and breath, but could not, by tiie nicesf 
scrutiny, disiioveif the least symptom of lifb in him. 
We reasoned a long time about tiiis odd appearance 
as well as we could, and all of us judging it inex- 
plicable aild utiatitountable, and findhig he still con- 
tinned in that condition, we began to conclude that 
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he had indeed carried the experiment too Ur, and at 
' last were satisfied he was actually dead, and were 
^ just ready to leave him. Thb continued about half 
an hour. As we were going away, we observed some 
motion about the body, and upon examination, found 
his pulse and the motion of his heart gradually 
returning; he began to breathe gently, and speak 
softly ; we were all aston'ished to the last degree at 
this unexpected change, and after some further con- 
versation with him among ourselves, went away fully 
satisfied as to all the particulars of this fact, but con- 
founded and puzzled, and not able to form any rational 
scheme that might account for it" 

PETER THt, GREAT. 

Nothing was so much an object of antipathy to 
Peter the Great, as a black insect of the scarabeus, 
or beetle kind, which breeds in houses that are not 
kept clean, and especially in places where meal and 
other provisions are deposited. In the country, the 
walls and ceilings of the peasants' houses are covered 
with them, particularly in Russia, where they abound 
more than in any other part in the world. They are 
there called taracan ; but our naturalists give them 
the name of dissecting scarabeus. 

Although the Russian monarch was far from being 
subject to childish fears, or womanish fancies, one of 
these insects sufficed to drive him out of an apart- 
ment, nay, even out of the house. In his frequent 
joumies in his own dominions, he never went into a 
house without having the apartments carefolly swept 
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by one of his own servantSi and being assured that 
there were no taracans to fear. 

One day he paid a visit to an officer who stood 
pretty high in his esteem, at his country house, which 
was built of wood, at a little distance from Moscow. 
The Czar expressed his satisfaction with what was 
offered him, and with the order he observed in the 
house. The company sat down at table, and dinner 
was already begun, when he asked his landlord *' if 
there were taracans in his house ?" " Not many," 
replied the officer, -without reflecting; *'and the 
better to get rid of them, I have pinned a living one 
to the walL" At the same time he pointed to the 
place where the insect was pinned, and still continued 
to palpitate. Unfortunately it was just beside the 
Czar, in whom the unexpected sight of this object of 
his aversion produced so much emotion, that he rose 
instantly from table, gave the officer a violent blow, 
and left bu house with all his attendants. 



PRODIGAL RECLAIMED. 
The tutor of a noble youth having vainly endea- 
voured, by all his persuasions, to reform the dissolute 
manners of his pupil, which disgraced his birth and 
ancestors, and despairing of doing any good, had, 
by the advice of the celebrated Boerhaave, who 
rdates the story, recourse to a chemical stratagem, 
which succeeded to his wbh. As the graceless youth 
lay asleep in the same chamber with his tutor, the 
latter rose privately in the middle of the night, and 
upon the bed within the bed tester, near the feet of 
the person asleep, wrote his name in large letters 
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with phosphorus, adding three other words to admo- 
nish him to repent, or expect present death. This 
done, he retires privately to hed, and o^kmg a noise 
soon, after, wakes the yonth ; but seems himself all 
the while fast asleep. The young profligate, startled 
with the noise, rears himself in the bed, and anxiously 
palls out to know the cayse of the disturbance ? He 
received no answer; and looking al^v,t| sees with 
horror the blue bUuiog letters ! He awaKes hb 
coiopan^oB, «p(l points out to him the writing. The 
latteir protesting that he could see notliingp helped to 
increase his fright. Seryapt? were then called to 
bring candles ; upon the appe^arance of which the 
words disappeared. The servants too, %s previously 
instructed, denied that they «aw any thiiig ; and the 
prodigal himself, on looking f^ifx, yrus s^qpirised to 
fin4 that the writing hful vfUMshed. The ;}e;vants 
qifit the room, leaving a cjwdle^ wbipl^ shone upo^ 
the board ; the tutox s^^ying vviti \iU affrighted djs- 
ciple, persuaded him to go to sleep, ascribing what 
had passed to a dream. Returning himself to bed, 
he puts out the light ; but the poof youth no sooner 
casts his eyea towards the iatal plac^, than HhA 4iUDe 
letters i^ppciar anaipr. All ag^ Is ljimei»ttM)lQ outcry. 
"Pie tuh^r ifow foignipg himsflf i^gbl^d, oifns with 
Uembliiig that he seef thi9 leUers, and takes the 
pppoitunity to advii^ hif wai4 to oh^y the mirade, 
and xepenft In eam^t. Candles ^eie then brought 
in afresh ; the patient (for so he may well he called) 
wn^ removed to another room ; the tutor or physician 
oat up with him the rest of the night ; and such was 
the permanent Impression made on the mind of the 
youth, that ^m that moment he became mnafkable 
for the virtaoos steadiness of his life. 
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TRIAL OF A CONJUROR. 

to 1665, says William Lilly, I was indicted at 
Hicks' Hall by a half witted yoong woman. Three 
several sessions she was neglected, and the jury cast 
forth her bill ; bat the fourth time they fonnd it against 
me ; I pat in bail to traverse tlie indictment. The 
cause of the indictment was, that I had given judgment 
upon stolen goods, and recdved 2s* dd. And this wa^ 
said to be contrary unto an act in King James's time 
made. 

" This mad woman was put upon the action against 
roe by two ministers, who had framed for her a very 
ngenious speec^, which she could speak without book, 
as she did the day of hearing the trav^se. She pro- 
duced one woman, who told the court, a son of her's 
was run from her; that bemg in miich affliction of 
nund for her loss, she repaired unto me to know what 
was become of him ; that I told her he was gone for the 
Barbadoes, and she would hear of him withm thirteen 
days, which she did. 

"A second woman made oath, that her husband being 
wanting two years, she repured to me for advice ; that 
I told her he was in Ireland, and would be home at 
such a time ; and she said, he did come accordingly. 

** I owned the taking of half a crown for my judg- 
ment of the theft ; but said, I gave no other judgment 
bat tiiat the goods would not be recovered, bemg that 
was all which was required of ine ; the patty, before 
tiUit, having be^ with several astrologers, some affirm- 
ing she shonkl have her goods again, others gave con- 
trary judgment, which made her come unto me for a 
final resokitioii. 
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^ At last my enemy began her before*made speech, 
and without the least stumbling, pronounced it before 
the court; which ended, she had some queries put 
tmto her, and then I spoke for myself, and produced 
my own introduction into court, saying, that I bad 
some years before emitted that book for the benefit of 
tbb and other nations ; that it was allowed by authority, 
and had found good acceptance in both universities ; 
that the study of astrology was lawful ; that I neither 
had, or ever did, use any cbarms, sorceries, or enchant- 
ments, related in the bill of indictment, &c. 

** She then related that she had been several times 
with me, and that afterwards she could not rest at 
mghts, but was troubled with bears, lions, tigers, &c. 
My cbunsel was the Recorder Green, who after he had 
answered all objections, concluded astrology was a 
lawful art 

<* * Mistress,* said he, ' what colour were those beasts 
that you were so tenified with ?* 

" * I never saw any,' said she. 

** ' How do you know, then, these were lions, tigers, 
or bears,' replied he. * This is an idle person, only 
fit for Bedlam.' The jury, who went not from the bar, 
brought in. No true bill." 



EXORCISING. 

There is a rite of the Romish church, which it 
must be confessed is extremely ridiculous ; this is the 
exorcising of rats, caterpillars, flies, and other insects, 
between the feasts of Easter and the Ascension. The 
following account of thb superstitious and profitable ce- 
remony, is given by a priest who shared in it ''I went>'^ 
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he says, " during my residence at Bononia, to exorcise 
the insects in that coontry, accompanied by a carate, 
who was a droll fellow, and laughed at the credulity 
of the people, while he pocketed their money. He 
did not tie himself down to the ritual or form pre- 
scribed by the church, but made his own comments 
upon every thing ; sometimes he spoke to the ants ; 
sometimes to the grasshoppers ; at others to the rats, 
lizards, and worms. He banished thiem all one after 
another, to the several countries he designed should foe 
the places of their exile. The moles he ordered to 
travel to the Antarctic pole. He had scarcely pro- 
nounced the sentence, when a mole came forth ^om 
under its little hillock ; whereupon the curate cried out, 
* Courage, my friends ! look, there's one of them ready 
to begin his march.' But the mole it seems had no 
inclination for so long a journey, and therefore ran into 
another hole not far distant One of the peasants 
followed it, and kneeling down, peeped into the hole, 
and turning to the curate, said very innocently, ' Pray, 
sir, is this the Antarctic Pole ?* We could not for- 
bear laughing ; but as this was diametrically opposite 
to that gravity which it was necessary to assume upon 
these occasions, we begged of him to desist, but in 
vain." 



TRANSMIGRATION OF SOUI^. 

Among the doctrines taught by the Bonzes or Priests 
of the Chinese god Fo, is the Pythagorean doctrine of 
the transmigration of souls. The impression which 
this doctrine makes upon the credulous Chinese, may 
be judged of by a fact related by Father le Compte 
H Z 
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m his Memoiis. " I recollect/' says lie, " that being 
one dt^y in the province of Chanci, I was called to 
baptize a sick person. This was a man of seventy 
years of age, who lived on a small pension the emperor 
granted to him. The moment I entered his chamber, 
he exclaimed, ' How much I am obliged to you, my 
dear father ! You will deliver me from the greatest of 
misery ! You know, my father, that I have lived for 9 
long time oq tl^e bounty of the emperor. The bonzes, 
who are well informed of what passes in the othei 
world, assure me, that in gratitude, I shall be obliged 
to serve qiy benefactor aftei^ my death, and that my 
soul will infallibly pass into one of his post horses, in 
order to carry the dispatches of the court to distant 
provinces. They exhort me, therefore, to perform my 
duty well, when I enter upon my new state ; not ta 
stumble, to kick, to bite, nor to hurt any one. Run 
well, they tell me; eat little, and be patient. By 
this you will excite the compassion of the gods, who 
will often at last convert a good beast into a man of 
quality, and a considerable Mandarin. I confess, my 
^ther, that this idea makes me tremble ; it haunts me 
day and night. In my sleep, sometimes I already 
imagine myself in harness, and ready to set off at the 
first lash of the postillion ; I wake in unspeakable tenor^ 
not knowing whether I am a man or a horse. Alas ! 
how deplorable will be my fate, when this is no longer 
a dream ! I will tell you Uien, my father, the resolution 
I have taken. I am assured, that the followers of 
your religion are not subject to these calamities; 
that men with you will be always men ; and that in 
the other world, they will be what they were in this. 
I implore you to receive me among you ; I know very 
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Tv^ll that yoor reli^on is difficult to be observed ; bot 
were it far more difficult, still I am ready to embrace it.' 
" This address, and the situation of the sick person, 
excited my compassion ; but refiecting that God makes 
nse even of simplicity and ignorance to conduct men to 
tiie truth, I took the opportunity which this gave me 
to convince him of his errors, and to point out to him 
the road to salvation. I instructed Mm a long time ; 
he believed at last, and I had the satisfaction of seeing 
bim die not only with more rational sentiments, but 
with all the signs of a good Christian." 



TALMA. 

"When Talma was once performing Hamlet at Arras, 
in the fifth scene, where he is about to stab his mother, 
a mifitary stranger was so overcome by the tragic 
powers of the actor, that he was carried out of tiie 
theatre. His first words on recovery were, " Has he 
killed his motiier?" 



BEQUEATHING THE AGUE. 
A farmer in a parish not far from Liverpool, had 
been sorely afflicted with the ague for between two 
and three years ; it was sometimes quotidian, some- 
times tertian, and for a long time together quartan. 
This lingering strange disorder had, in short, reduced 
the poor man to a perfect skeleton ; his spirits were 
exhausted, and nature seemed to be quite worn out ; 
he expected nothing but death ; yet as he was, when 
4n heidth, a jocose merry man, he thought he would 
appear jocular in his will, which Ihs friends advised 
H 3 
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him to make. After bequeathing some smalt le- 

g{^;ic8* he s^j^, *' Item, I give a^cl bequeath these 

plaguj ague fits to Mr. , the parson o£ the 

parish." Whether it was by making this bequest 
that the fits left him, our reader^ are at liberty to 
guess ; but le^ve him they did, and the next d9j 
seized upon the poor parson, and handled him se- 
verely. On being told that his neighbour J had 

bequeathed them to him in hb wUU he was so much 
exasperated, that he would not speak to the poor 
man for some years after. 

SOMNAB^PULISM. 

The following is not only one of the most remark- 
able instances of somnambulism on record, but one of 
the most valuable, in a scientific point of view, on ac- 
count of its undoubted authenticity. It is extracted 
from a report made to the Physic^ Spcie^ of Lau- 
sanne, by a committee of gentlemen appointed to 
examine the individual who possessed this unenviable 
malady. 

Tlie disposition to sleep walkbg, aays the com- 
mittee, seems to depend on a partkiilav aS«ctioB of 
the nerves, wh^ both s^i^es and qutt the patient 
during sleep. Under the influence of. this affection,* 
the imagination represents to him the olg^jects that 
struck him while awake, with as. much focoe as if 
they really affected his senses ; bat does^ not make 
him perceive ari^ of those that are actually presented 
to his senses, except in so far as they are connected 
with the dreams which engross, him at the time. If 
during this state the hnagii^tion has no determined^ 
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purpose^ he receives the impression of objects a$ if 
he were awake ; only, however, when the imagination 
18 excited to bend its attention towards them. The 
perceptions obtained in this state are very accurate ; 
and, when once received, the imagination renews 
them occasionally with as much force, as if they 
were again acquired by means of the senses. Lastly, 
these academicians suppose that the impressions re- 
ceived during thi% state of the senses, disappear en- 
tirely when the person awakes, and do not retom till 
the retnm of the same dispoution in the nervous 
system^ 

Thf remarks of the committee were made on the 
Sieur Devaud, a lad thirteen years i^id n, half old, 
who lived in the town of Yevy. This Uid possiessed 
a strong and robost constitution; but hb nervous 
system appeared to be organij?ed with peculiar de- 
licacy, and to discover marl^s of the greatest aensi- 
bilUy and irrita^ity. Hb senses of smell, tast^, and 
touch, wera exqnisite ; he was subject to fits of im- 
moderate and invobnt^fy^ laughter, and he sometimes 
weeped without any apparent cause. 

The young Pevaud tiioyght he had observed that, 
on the evening previoui^ to a fit, he was sensible of a 
certain heaimsa in his h^, bnl especially of great 
weight ift his eyelids. 

The dep9,rtnre of the fi^ waa always preceded by 
two 9K three minv^esi of ^alm sleep, during which he 
snored. He would then awake, rubbing hb. eyes 
like a person ^bo faayd slept, quietiy. 

When he was awaket h^ never, for the mo6t part, 
recollected any of th^ auctions he had been doing 
daring the fit* '' ■ 
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The subject of his dreams was circomscribed in a 
small circle of objects, that related to the few ideas 
with which, at his age, his mind was furnished ; such 
as his lessons, the church, the bells, and especially 
silly tales of ghosts. It was sufficient to strike his 
imagination the evening before a fit with some tale, to 
direct his somnambulism towards the object of it. 
There was read to him, while in this situation, the 
story of a robber ; he imagined the very next moment 
that he saw the robbers in the room. 

It was observed, that when his supper was more 
plentiful than usual, his dreams were more dismal. 

In their report, the gentlemen of the committee 
dwell much on the state of this young man's senses ; 
on the impression made upon them by strange 
objects, and on the -use they are to him. 

A bit of strong smelling wood induced in him a 
degree of restlessness ; the fingers had the ^ame effect, 
whether from their smell or their transpiration. He 
knew wine in which there was wormwood, by the 
smell, and said that it was not wine for his table. 
Metals made no impression on him. 

Having been presented with a little common wine, 
while he was in a state of apathy, and all his motions 
were performed with langour, he drank of it wil- 
lingly ; but the irritation which it occasioned, pro- 
duced a deal of vivacity in all his words, motions, 
and actions, and caused him to make involuntary 
grimaces. 

Once he was observed dressing himself in perfect 
darkness. His clothes were on a large table, mixed 
with those of some other persons ; he immediately 
perceived thb, and complained of it mueb ; at last « 
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small li^bt was brought, and then he dressed tumself 
with sufficient precision. If he was teased, or gently 
pinched, he was always sensible of it, except he was 
at the time strongly engrossed witli some other thing, 
and wished to strike the offender ; however, he never 
attacked the person who had done the ill, but an ideal 
being, whom his imagination presented to him, and 
whom he pursued through the chamber without run- 
ning agdnst the furniture; nor could the persons 
whom he met in his way, divert him from his pursuit. 
While his imagination was employed on various 
subjects, he heard a clock strike, which repeated at 
every stroke the note of the cuckoo. •* There are 
cuckoos here," said he 3 and upon being desired, he 
imitated the song of that bird immediately. 

The report infers from these facts, and from many 
others relative to the different senses, that their 
functions are not suspended as to what the sleep- 
walker wishes to see, that is, as to all those per- 
ceptions which accord with the objects about which 
hb imagination is occupied ^ that he may also be 
disposed to receive those impressions, when his ima- 
gination has no otlier object at the time; that in 
order to see, he is obDged to open his eyes as much 
as he can, but when the impression is once made, it 
remains; that objects may strike his sight without 
striking his imagination, if it is not interested in them ; 
and that he is sometimes informed of the presence of 
objects, without seeing or touching them. 

" Havmg engaged him to write a theme," says the 
committee, " we saw him light a candle, take pen> 
ink, and paper from the drawer of his table, and 
begin to write, while his master dictated. As Ite 
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was writing, we put a thick paper before his eyes, 
notwithstanding which, he continued to write and to 
form his letters very distinctly, showing signs, how- 
ever, that something incommoded him ; which appa- 
rently proceeded from the obstructions which the 
paper, being held too near his nose> gave to bis 
respiration. 

"Upon another occasion, the young somnambulist 
arose at five o'clock in the morning, and took the ne- 
cessary materials for writing with his copy-book. 
He meant to have begun at the top of the page, but 
finding it already written on, he came to the blank 
part of the leaf, and wrote something from the fol- 
lowing words : Fiunt ignaripigritia ; ils deviennent igtw- 
ram par la paresse ; and what is remarkable, after 
several times, he perceived he had forgot the «, 
In the word igrurrans, and had put erroneously a 
. double r, in paresse ; he then gave over writing, to 
add the s he had forgot, and to erase the super- 
fluous r. 

" Another time he had made, of his own accord, a 
piece of writing, in order, as he said, to please his 
master. 

" It consisted of three kinds of writing ; text, half 
text, and small writing, each of them performed with 
a proper pen. He drew in the corner of the same 
paper, the figure of a hat ; he then asked for a pen- 
knife, to take out a blot of ink which he had made 
between two letters, and he erased it without injuring 
them. Lastly, he made some arithmetical calculations 
with great accuracy." 

In order to explain some of the facts observed by 
lie academicians, which we have here mentioned. 
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they make two general observations, which result 
from what they have said with respect to the senses 
and the dreams of this sleep-walker. 

1. That he is obliged to open his eyes, in order to 
recognize objects which he wishes to see ; but the 
impression once made, although rapidly, is vivid 
enough to supersede the necessity of his opening 
them again, to view the same objects anew ; that is, 
the same objects are afterwards presented to his 
imagination, with as much force and precision as if 
he actually saw them. 

2. That his imagination, thus warned, represents to 
him objects, and such as he figures to himself, with as 
much vivacity as if he really saw them ; and, lastly, 
that all his senses, being subordinate to his imagi- 
nation, seem concentrated in the object with which it 
is occupied, and have, at that time, no perception of 
any thing but what relates to that object. 

These two causes united, seem to them sufficient 
for explaining one of the most singular facts that 
occurred to their observation, to wit, how the young 
Devaud could write, although he had his eyes shut, 
and an obstacle before them. His paper was im- 
printed on his imagination, and every letter which he 
meant to write, was also painted there at the place in 
which it should have stood on the paper, and without 
being confounded with the other letters. He was 
able to write several letters, several sentences, and 
entire pieces of writing ; and what seemed to con- 
firm the idea, that Devaud wrote according to the 
paper painted in his imagination, is, that a certain 
sleep-walker, who is described in the Encyclopsdia, 
(article Somnambulism) having written something on a 
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piiper> ahotber piece of paper of the same ske was 
substituted in ib stead, which he took for his own, 
and made upou this Hank paper the corrections he 
meant to have made on the othe)r, ^h|ch had been 
taken away, precisely in the places where they would 
have been. 

It appears fi-oih the recital of another fact, that 
Devaud intending to write at the top of the first leaf 
of a white paper book, Vevey le — ■ — stopt a mo- 
ment, as if to recollect the daj^ of the month ; left a 
blank space, and then proceeded io December, 17Q7 ; 
after which he asked for an almanack ; a little book, 
such as is given to children for a New Year's gift, 
yna offered to him ; he took it, opened it, brought 
linear his eyes, then threw it down on the table. 
An almanack which he knew Was then presented to 
him ; this was in Oehnan, and of a form similar to 
the almanack of Vevey. He took it, and then said, 
** What is this they have given ine ? here is your 
German almanack.'' At last they gave him the 
almanack of Beme. He took this likewise, and 
weiit to examine it at the bottotn of an alcove that 
was perfectly dark. He Was heard turning over the 
leaves, and laying 34 ; theU a moment afterwards, 34. 
Betumuig to hb jplaefe, ^ilh the almanack open at 
the month of December, h^ laid it on the table, 
and wtote in the space idiich he had left blank, the 
S4tfa. Thb stene happened on the 2Srd ; but as 
he imagined it to be the 24th, he did not mistake. 
The fblloWing is the explanation given of this fact by 
the authors of the report 

The dates S3rd, 24th, and 25th of the month of 
December! had long occupied the knind of the young 
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DievAttd. the 23rd Hiid 25th were hoUdays, which 
he expected with the imphtlence natural to persons 
of hi^ age, for the arriTal of those moments when 
their littte daily labours are to be suspended. The 
1Z5th, especially, was the object of his hopes ; thene 
Wai to be an illumination in the chufcb, which 
had beeti described to him in a manner that quite 
tran^poHed him. The 24th was a day of labotil-. 
Which came very disagreeably betwetin the two 
hhppy days. It may eteily be ^onc^ived, how ah 
Imagination so irrltaole as that of the young De- 
iraud, wotild be strtitk With thos^ pleasing epochs. 
Accordingly, from the beginning of the month, he had 
htieti p^rpetuidly turning oVer the aldianack of VeVey. 
He cklcolated the days and the hours thiat wi^te to 
dapse befbre the arrival of his Wished-for holidays ; 
he shewed to his frietid^ and acquuntartce the dates 
t>f those dftys Which he expected with so much im- 
patience ; every time he took up the almanack, it was 
only to consult the month of Debember. We now 
tfee why tliat date presented itself to his mind. He 
wiis performing a ta^k, because he imagined the day 
to be tiiat Which had so long eitgrossed him* It 
is not surprising th&t it should have otrcutted to his 
iibagitilititrti ; and that on opening the almaniMck in the 
dark, he iliight have thought he saw this date which 
he was seeking, and that his imagination niight have 
repres^ted it to him In as lively a nHUnner, as if be 
had actually seeti it. Neither is it surpri^ Ihat he 
should have opened the almanack at the, month of 
December ; the custom of perusing this month, taust 
have made him find it hi the dark by A niete Mecha" 
ideal dperation. Man never seekns to be a nuichine so 
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mach as in the state of somnambulism ; it is then that 
habit comes to supply those of the senses that cannot 
be serviceable, and that it makes the person act with as 
much precision as if all his senses were in the utmost 
activity. These circumstances destroy the idea of 
there being any thing miraculous in the behaviour of 
young Devaud, with respect to the date and the month 
that he was in quest of; and the reader, who has 
entered into our explanations, will not be surprised at 
his knowing the German almanack ; the touch alone 
was sufficient to point it out to him ; and the proof 
of this, is the shortness of the time that it remained ip 
his hands. 

An experiment was made by changing the place 
of the ink-stand during the time that Devaud was 
writing. He had a light beside him, and had certi- 
fied himself of the place where his ink-holder was 
standing, by means of sight. From that time h^ 
continued to take ink with precision, without being 
obliged to open his eyes again; but the ink-stand 
being removed, he returned as usual to the place where 
he thought it was. It must be observed, that the 
motion of his hand was rapid till it reached the height 
of the ink-stand, and then he moved it slowly, till the 
pen gently touched the table as he was seeking for the 
ink : he then perceived that a trick had been put on 
him, and complained of it ; he went in search of his 
ink-stand, and put it in its place. This experiment 
was several times repeated, and always attended with 
the same circumstance. 

Does not what we have here stated prove, that the 
ink-stand, the paper, the table, &c. were pauited on his 
imagination in as lively a manner, as if lie really savr 
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tfaein, as he sought the real ink-stand hi the place 
where his imagination told him it onght to have heen ? 
Does it not prove, that the same lively imagination 
was the cause of the singular actions of this sleeps 
walker ? And lastly, does it not prove, that a mere 
glance of the eye was sufficient to make his impressions 
as durable ? 



THE WILL TO BE WELL. 

One of the most slnkmg instances of perverted 
imagination left upon record, is that of Walderstein, 
a learned German physician, of the University of 
Gottingen, who lived at the end of the last century. 

Thb extraordinary individual kept a private diary, 
in which he was accustomed to register his thoughts 
and feelings at the moment; and the picture it presents, 
is one of the most remarkable that has ever been offered 
to human curiosity and sympathy. 

Walderstein was exceedingly deformed in person, 
and his mmd appears to have been as much distorted 
as hb body. His heart however was good and suscept- 
ible ; his principles honest and elevated ; and he pos- 
sessed an accurate and original spirit of observation ; 
but the weakness of his constitution exposed him to 
nervous affections, which exercised their power with 
Jittie intermission. In the midst of the absurd and 
very punful feelings, the consequences of such a con- 
stitutional disposition, Walderstein retamed the faculty 
of observing his mental apparitions, of attributing them 
to their true causes, and of thoroughly detecting their 
deceitful influence ; yet he had not the strength to 
throw the influence off. His miserable health fre- 
I 2 
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qnei^tly placed hint i|i that situAtiop wluch Ipa Roch^ 
^jacault describes* wi\en he sa^s» ** Nous n'ayona pa^ 
assez de force, pow suivfe uotre raison." The iiiflu- 
epce of the feelings is then so complete^ separated 
from the reasQQ, that the latter does not even attempt 
to hind itself, hut forced to y^d* quietly contemplates 
its own weakness. 

" My misfortune," says Walderstein, in one part of 
his diary, ** b, that I never iexist in this world, but 
rather in a quantity of possible combmations, created 
by my imagination to my conscience. They occupy 
a large portion of my time, and my reason has not the 
power of banishing them. My hypochondriacism is, 
in reality, the faculty of extracting for my own use 
the greatest possible quantity of foison from every 
circumstance in life. Would any one believe," he 
says, " that I have often been wretched, because for 
the last twenty years i have never been able to sneeze 
three times together ? 

" To see every thing on the dark side ; to fear every 
thing ; to look upon health only as a state in which we 
are not sensible of disease, such would be the cha« 
racter that I should be best able to draw ; I would 
take myself for the original." 

Such was in fact the power of his imagination, 
when troubled and set in motion by some internal 
dborder, that it made him experience real sensation? 
without any natural cause, except the state of his 
nerves. 

" I was once in bed," says he, ** at eleven o'clock 
at night, and wide awake, having hardly laid down. 
I felt suddenly a great fear of fire, and gradually 
became as much oppressed with heat, as if the walls 
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^ the room were burning around me ; while I was in 
this situation, the fire-bell sounded ; a house- had taken 
fire in a dbtant part of the town/' 

Walderstein does not, however, infer from this cir- 
cmnstance, that he had perceived the fire at the dis- 
tance of several streets, nor perhaps would he allow 
himself to think so. 

" I do not blush for my superstition," says he, " any 
more than I blush because my senses inform me, that 
the earth does not move. My error forms the body of 
my judgment, and I thank God that he has given it a 
toul capable of correcting it" 

It is not to be supposed tliat these secret errors of 
die imagination, influenced in any degree his con- 
duct, or the opinions which he professed in society. 
Allowing for some singularities which were attri- 
buted to the state of his health, Walderstein was a 
sennble man, and one of soimd judgment. Nothing 
to the contrary can be deduced from these singu- 
Urities, which he was the careful observer of, and 
has recorded in a private journal, that constitutes 
ene of the most interesting of documents, from the 
li^ which it throws upon the varieties of the human 



** Sometimes," says l)p, ** when I have intended, 
and fa^eved myself to be very much occupied, I 
have passed whole hours in building casties in the air* 
I felt what loss of time this was ; but without some 
such medieine of the imagination, I believe I never 
should have arrived at my advanced age." 

In another part of this diary, he says . 

** I have often remarked, that when I had any 
nervous attacks, my physical organs have been sen- 
I 3 
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aibly affected by many things, which at any othectifu^^ 
would only have hurt my moral feeliag. Fqr exam^f)^ 
f have felt real bodily hfvnn, at hearing any Qoe ma]c,e 
use of a violet oath or imprecation, sp much so, a« to 
be obligied to leave the room." 

This peci;^Larly lively connexion and CQire^;>oiqdenc^ 
between his moral and physical existenee^ was spok^* 
times the source of his sweetest sensations* I^ says : 

" Whep 1 have been perfectly firee^ from piuii, as. ia 
not u|)£requently the case when I am iutbed, nty senie 
of this happiness has often brought t)ie teais ]« nay; 
eyes; the effusion of my gratitode enGKevedi m^ 
tianqiullity." 

The habit jomed to the talent o| observatiQiij £tMm«4 
a prjqcipal feature in the ohavapter of WaldersteiA* 

" I shpu^d haFe beeii happiqr, had I been lesft siii>- 
qessful in. g^ng a ki^pwledge of| the hamap heait i 
have^ acquired, it i^ tjcue, the power of pardoning more 
easily the baid actions, of iiien \ b# I have ceased ifh 
derive pleasure from theic praise." 

Walderstein, whp^ thpught that be derived no plea- 
suie from the praises of mev* trembled at th^8l^htellt^ 
apprpaeb o^ ridicul|9* A jpl(e pointed at him, h^ 
could not bear ; a laugh in his presence that was at^ aU 
suspicious, made bim. a^con^prtable and ^ei;tijBW,. This 
susceptibility, which was to be attributed tp the coih' 
scipusnesa pf the coufprmity pf his pei^spn acting pii the 
irritability pf^ h|s nerves, einarea^ with, hi^.yeaiA, sp 
much 8Q* tha^ latterly he detefmrqued ta witlutow hisa* 
self frpm spciety, wh^re the ge»«ra^ leAoi^menl pf ^m 
manners, and literary talents,, alwi^s proonxed him an 
hpQpuiAble dii^ctipn. it was io^ hi^. cetii»ment that 
he appear tp have made the cuiious pbserratipna 
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of kis own character, U»t are to be found in his 
diary. 

« I am consoM for my indolence/' says he, " by 
the satisfaction which it i^ords me to "have observed 
it Thd pleasure which I derived from this new ob- 
a9rvation» was greater than the reg^t which I felt at 
the discovery of a new faolt. The num was forgotten 
inth»jww^f»w-." 

« I once dreamt/' says Walderstem, ** that I waa 
condemned to be burnt alive. I was very calm» and 
Masoned oooUy dimng the execution of my sentence ; 
now I said to myself, ' I an) burning, but not yet burnt ; 
and by-and-by I shall be reduced to a cinder.' This 
was all I thought, and did nothing but think. When 
i^[Km waking I reflected upon my draam, I was by 
no means pleased by it, fot I was afraid I should 
l^ecome all tikought and no feding.^' 

Suck a result was not much to be feared in this 
eaae ; but it is pfobable that Walderstein, by acquiring 
tiiA power of separating himflell^ as it were, into two 
parsons, one^ of which acted, and the other judged ; by 
making his thoughts the subject of his observations, 
and each of thair movements matter for reflection, 
had mod weakened the power of some particular 
feelings, which would otherwise have obtained too much 
influence over him. 

" We think rapidly enough," sdd he, " but we are 
not aware that we think any more, than we are sen- 
sible that we grow or that we digest. There b, however, 
this difference ; that the work of digestion is only felt 
by bad stomachs, while the operation of thought is 
only remarked by good heads." 

" I have often observed," says Walderstein, *' that 
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my opinions differed when i lay in bed, from those' 
that I held when I was up ; and I have frequently 
laughed at night, at an idea that daring the day had 
appeared to mt serious or improper. What is very 
distressing, is that when I am ill, I can think nothing, 
feel nothing, without bringing it home to myself. It 
seems as if the whole world were nothing but a machine, 
expressly formed to make me feel my sufferings and 
inconveniences in every possible manner. ' Tout 
m'afflige et me nuit, et conspire a me nuire.' 

*' PxisiUanimity is the real name for my disease, but 
how can it be cured ? Oh, if I could once make a re- 
solution, and determine to be well !*' 

In some degree the madness of Tasso, where he 
felt himself surrounded by persecuting enemies, even 
devils and wild spirits, resen^led tlie state of Walder- 
stein. Such also was the derangement of Rousseau, 
when he fancied that all the great men of Europe 
were leagued together, to set the little boys of the 
villages through which he passed against him. Tasso 
was considered mad. Rousseau was very near so 
appearing ; and what was wanting to Walderstein to 
become so ? Only to forget for an instant, that he wM 
in danger of madness. What is reason, but the knoww 
ledge of our folly ? 



FIGHTING WITH SHADOWS. 

On board one of the transports which took out 
troops during the American war, there was a young 
officer who spoke aloud in his sleep, and got up and 
lay down ; and though his eyes were close shut to 
objects, his ears were open to sounds. In a crowded 



d by Google 



IMAeiMATION. 93 

tmnapov^ sa sjogiilar a pecatiatitj could not long 
eaospe observation ; oor in the society of young and 
thoughUess officers, could it fail to be played upon.. 
Vfhawvet ^y were disposed to amuse themsehes, 
^y would approach the poor sleeper's birth, and 
liattoo in his ears that the enemy was commg, and bid 
hm delend himseU^ Instantly his thoughts would 
tak^ the direetion inteoded, and he wcwid throw hJA 
acne out. as, it brandishing a sword. When hk 
ICMToentors had entertained themselves long enough 
with this mock combat they could at once change the 
element oC his suffering, by tellmg him the ship 
was sinking, and biddine him to strike out boldly, 
and strive to save himself. As suddenly he would 
imitate aU the movements of one who swims, and 
turn to the right or left, or on his face or back, as 
he was directed. But even in sleep, it is easier to 
inflict p^ than to giye pleasuse ; and when these 
mischievous young men became tired of persecuting 
him, and spoke of conquest or safety, the words 
dropped pointless on his ear. He still continued 
restless and agitated, nor could he get rid of this 
sipgular night-mare, which so rudely bestrode him, 
until he was awoke by force. 

AN ABSENT GENIUS. 

The Rev. George Harvest, Minister of Thames 
Dittos, was one of the most absent men of his time. 
£[e was a good scholar, a lover of good eating, and 
a great fisberisan ; very negligent in his dress, and a 
believer in ghosts. 

In his youth. Harvest was contracted to a daughter 
of the Bishop of London ; but on the day agreed upon 
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for his wedding, being gudgeon fishing, he over- 
stayed the appointed time ; and the lady> jostiy 
offended at his neglect, broke off the match. 

He used frequently to forget the prayer days ; and 
"would walk into church with his fishing-rod and 
tackle, to see what could have assembled tlie people 
there. In company, he never put the bottle round, 
but always filled when it stood opposite to him ; so 
that he very often took half a dozen glasses in suc- 
cession. Wherever he slept, he perverted the use of 
every thing ; wrapt the hand towel round his head, 
put the night- cap over the juglet, and went between 
the sheets with his boots on. 

Once being to preach before the clergy at a Visi- 
tation, Harvest took three sermons with him in his 
pocket. Some wags contrived to get possession of 
them ; unstitched them, and after mixing the leaves, 
sewed them up again into three separate sermons, as 
before. Mr. Harvest took the first that came to his 
hand ; began delivering it ; and, as may easily be 
imagined, lost the thread of his discourse. He was 
not insensible to the strange confusion in which he 
found himself entangled, but nevertheless continued 
till he had preached out first all the church-wardens, 
and next the clergy, who thought he was taken mad. 

On another occasion, having accompanied Lord 
Onslow, who was very fond of his company, to 
Calais, they took a walk on the ramparts. Mr. 
Harvest, who, with all his .peculiarities, was a man of 
learning and a deep metaphysician, fell to musing on 
some new theory of ideas, and strayed from his 
companion into the midst of the town^ He could 
not speak a word of French ; but recollecting that 
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liord Onslow was at the Silver Lion, he pat a shilling 
ia his mouth, and set himself in the attitude of a 
lion rampant. After exciting much wonder among 
the town's people, a soldier guessing what he meant 
by this curious hieroglyphical exhibition, led him 
back to the Silver lion, not sure at the same time 
whether he was restoring a maniac to his keepers, or 
a droll to his friends. 

With Mr. Arthur Onslow, the fatlier of Lord 
Onslow, and Speaker of the House of Commons, 
Mr. Haiyest was also on terms of great intimacy. 
Being one day in a punt together on the Thames, 
Mr. Harvest began to read a beautiful passage in 
some Greek author ; and throwing himself backward 
in an ecstacy, fell into the water, whence he was 
with difficulty 6shed out 

In the latter part of his life, no one would lend or 
let Mr. Harvest a horse, as he frequently lost his 
beast from under him, or at least out of his hands. 
It was his practice to dismount, and lead his horse^ 
putting the bridle under his arm ; sometimes the 
horse would pull away the bridle unobserved ; and 
as often it was taken off the horse's head by mis- 
chievous boys, and the parson was seen drawing the 
l^ridle after him. 

When Lord Sandwich was canvassing for the vice- 
chtticellorship of Cambridge, Mr. Harvest, who had 
been his schoolfellow at Eton, went down to give him 
bis vote. One day at dinner in a large company, his 
lordship joking with Harvest on their schoolboy tricks, 
the parson suddenly exclaimed, " Apropos, whence 
do you derive your nick-name of Jemmy Twitcher V* 
" Why," answered his lordship, " from some foolish 
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fellow." ** No, no,** intetrapted Hanrett, « it is not 
some, but every body that caHs you so.** Ontlm 
Lord Sandwich being near the pudding, put a latge 
slice on the doctOT*s plate, who instantly ttth&Ag it, 
stopt his mouth for the momeUt from Uttering any 
more such itpropos observations. 

END OF THE WORLD. 
In the tenth tcentury, there was a pretalait Md 
almost universal idea, that the end of the worid 
was approaching. Many dhflrters began with ^e«e 
words : " As the world is now draivtog to its tlose.'* 
An army marchhig under i^ EmptMt Otho L, waft 
so terrified by an eclipse of the sun, wMch it^otfr- 
ceived to announce this conitommalion, as td til(spienb 
hastily on all sides. As this notion seeMs tb have 
been founded on some confused theory of thd Mille- 
nium, it died liway when the setiisons proceeded to the 
eleventh century, with Ihdr usual regularity. 

AUROBA BOREALIS. 

This beautiful phenomenon has never been se^ In 
European countries to the southward of London ; M 
least not in modem times ; and yet When we reject 
upon the phenomena in early times, to which Mper- 
stition affixed the appellation of showers of fire, fittry 
swords, &C., even as far south as Jertitaletn, it k 
scarcely possible to doubt tiiat they have beck seen 
further soutii than they appear at present. 

In Scotland, the Aurora Borealia was unknown 
previous to the conuttenoeuient of the eighteenth oan- 
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tary, wlien thteir Northern Ligfafts were sdpposed to be 
propheCfc of the intestine troubles that followed the 
Hanoverian succession. The same superstition prevails 
in the northtem parts of England, where it is confi- 
dently asserted they ttev6r were seen until the execution 
of the Eari of Derwentwatet in 1715, with which event 
Ifaey doubt not but they were in some degree con- 
nected. 

A Kving travdlet relates a curious f^ct connected 
wifh tbdr appeitrance in the southern states of North 
America, wbich shows with what avidity the imagi- 
na^n raises a superstition on natural phenomena. 
" In the autumn of 17B9,** he says> " I was at Norfolk 
in Virginia, where a frequent subject of tea-table gossip 
was a prophecy, printed in New England, stating tliat 
the world was to be destroyed by fire, on & specific 
day in November in that year ; a prophecy which, 
absurd as it was, actually made a deep impression 
even on ^ose who professed to laugh at it. It hap- 
pened on this very day that I crossed Elizabeth river, 
and stopped in Portsmouth to spend the evening at a 
bouse where there was a large party of both sexes. 
There the prophecy became ihe subject of conver- 
sation; and the day being nearly past, the whole 
party were speedily becoming most courageous philo- 
sophers. All at once our ears were assailed by loud 
murmurs outside. We rushed to the door, and 
were much astonished at finding the whole population 
of the place in the street ; the greater part of them 
on their knees, and uttering the loudest lamentations. 
Attracted by the brilliancy of the heavens, I raised 
iny eyes upwards, and observed a very vivid Aurora 
BoreidiiB casting Its coruseatlons over more than half 
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the hemisphere. On turning round, I saw the whole 
party on their knees, and evidently in great trepi- 
dation. The scene was certainly awful, yet I could 
not restraui a burst of laughter > when my friends, 
with the utmost horror, begged me to desist, and not 
draw the wrath of offended heaven upon them. 

"With difficulty I at length persuaded some of them 
to listen to me, when I assured them that all they saw 
was a common phenomena in more northern latitudes. 
I also endeavoured to convince some of the strangers 
nearest to me, that there was no cause for alarm ; but 
1 could gain no converts. I succeeded, however, in 
drawing my own party back into the house, where I 
was considered something more than human, for re- 
jieviug their minds from the horrors which assailed 
them. Towards midnight the Aurora dispersed, as 
did the fears of the good people of Portsmouth. On 
crossing the ferry to Norfolk, I found that the same 
species of alarm had also existed there to a consi- 
derable extent, and was as happily extinguished." 

MARSHAL SAXE. 
The celebrated Marshal Saxe having arrived with 
a part of his army at a village where, they were to 
pass the night, proposed sleeping in an apartment in 
an old castle, which had been long neglected, and 
was believed to be haunted by spectres, whose 
nightly yells were often heard by those who dwelt 
beneath its walls. It was not to be supposed that a 
warrior like Marshal Saxe was to be terrified by such 
reports, from taking possession of his destined 
chamber. He accordingly went to bed at his usual 
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time ', but had not been lung asleep, before he was 
awaked by the most horrid noise his ears had ever 
heard ; and while he was endeavouring to recollect 
himself, the door of his chamber opened, and a hnman 
figure of very large dimensions appeared at the side 
of hb bed. The marshal instantly disdiarged his 
pistol at the supposed spectre, which appeared to 
strike him, as he fell upon the floor ; he then rose 
from his bed, and aimed a stroke of his sabre at the 
figure ; but the blade found a resistance, and 
shivered in his hand. At this moment the apparition 
rose, and beckoned the general to follow ; he obeyed 
the summons, and attended him to a long gallery, 
where a trap- door opened, and they sunk into a 
cavern, which communicated with a subterraneous 
apartment occupied by a band of coiners, one of 
whom, clad in complete armour, traversed the castle 
every night, to deter any person from inhabiting it. 
It thus appeared that the steel had resisted the ball, 
and shivered the marshal's sword j but the villain was 
knocked down by its force, from which he, however, 
quickly recovered. Marshal Saxe, with his usual 
presence of mind, told them who he was, and laid 
before them the danger of detaining him, when he 
had a surrounding army, who would dig to the centre 
of the earth to find him ; but, at the same time, gave 
them an assurance, that if they would conduct him 
back to his chamber, he would never relate the history 
of that night while it could do them harm. The 
coiners paid a ready obedience to his will, and he 
kept his word with them, till a subsequent discovery 
of their retreat gave him full liberty to relate this 
extraordinary story. 

K 2 
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MARSHAL LANNES. 

The poet GuUlard, the author of (Edipe a Cktlonne^ 
and the intimate friend of Marshal Lainies» relates the 
foIJowuig singular anecdote* which he says he had 
fron the marshal himself* who took a pleasure in 
repeating it, in a manner which indicated his belief in 
the doctrine of fistalism. 

When Lannes served with Bonaparte in the grand 
campaigns of Italy, nearly all the generals of that 
fortunate army were young. They accordmgly often 
met to amuse themselves ; and the joy which success 
inspired, added to the gaiety of youth. One day 
wliile they were assembled at Bonaparte's quarters, 
the conversation turned on oracles, although there 
was by no means much credulity among the party. 
Bonaparte, either to entertain his company, or because 
he fancied himself gifted with prophecy, aimounced 
his intention of telling all their fortunes. The mi- 
litary necromancer took their hands alternately, exa,- 
romed the lineaments, and seemed to utter any extra- 
vagance tlu^ struck his fancy. Bursts of laughter of 
course Allowed every prediction. It came to the 
turn of I^annes ; Bonaparte took his hand, looked at 
it, dropped it without saying a word, and passed to 
another.. lannes asked the reason of this silence. 
To. avoid replying, the general in chief discontinued 
the amusjemeat,, as if he thought the child's play had 
lasted long enoAigh. X^nnes insisted. " Let us be 
done with it," said Bonaparte, " you see it is only a 
bit of folly." The curiosity of Lannes was, however, 
too strongly excited ; he returned to the charge, and 
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at last Bonaparte yielded, and took his hand. '* Bo 
you see that line ?" said he ; ** it prognosticates that 
yon are to be killed by a cannon ball." " Indeed," 
replied Lannes, laughing, " if it does not come soon, 
there will be no place for it to bit." He had then 
fifteen wounds on his body, and had received thirty- 
two, when he was killed by a cannon ball at the battle 
of Wagrain. 

It may be observed, by the by, that this pleasantry 
of Bonaparte, so unfortunately verified, was not 
likely to compromise his prophetic character. He 
might, with perfect safety, predict the killing of his 
generals by cannon balls. Some of his prophecies 
roost have necessarily proved true; and one pre- 
diction fulfilled, is quite sufficient to make the fortune 
of a sorcerer. 



mis. 

The imagery of ancient poetry, though now looked 
upon as fictitious, had probably, in common with the 
tales they relate, some foundation in real occurrences. 
The Rainbow of the Deluge, was doubtiess the origin 
of the idea of introducing Iris as a messenger from 
Jupiter ; and after this character of the Rainbow was 
once established, other incidents might contribute to 
confirm or extend the services attributed to the office. 
Dr. Chandler, in his Travels in Asia Minor, gives an 
instance of such an appearance of Iris, as in heathen 
minds could not fail to have made the most lively 
impression. 

** The weather," he says, •* had been unsettied. 
The sky was blue, but a wet, wintry uorth-wind- 
K 3 
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swept the clouds along the top of the rauge of 
Mycale. 

" We were aitting on the floor early one moniiwg 
at breakfast, with the door which was toward the 
mountain open, when we discovered a small rainbow 
just above the brow. The sun was then peeping only 
over the opposite mountain^ and as it got higher* 
the arch widened, and descended toward us ; the 
cattle feeding on . the slope being seen through it, 
were tinged with its various colours as it passed down, 
and seemed as if in the bow. The phenomenon is 
probably not uncommon in the mounjtainous regions 
of Ionia and Greece. 

" Let us suppose a devout heathen one of our com- 
pany, when this happened. On perceiving the bow 
descend, he would have fancied Iris was coming with 
a message to the earth from Jupiter Pluvius ; and if 
he had beheld the bow ascend in like manner, which 
at some seasons, and in cectun situations, he might 
do, he would have confidently- pronounced that the 
goddess had performed her errand, and was going 
back to heaven." 

The early morning was certainly the time for 
worship among the devout heatiiens ; had this bow 
thus advanced towards a suppliant at prayer and sacri- 
fice, what would have been his inferences, and what 
his sensations ? That devotion which was addressed 
to visible and sensible objects, would have transported 
a worshipper much beyond what we can feel, who live 
under a cooler climate^ and address our worship to a 
spiritual and invisible ojbject. 
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SIGNS ANJ) TOKENS. 

The people of Readings weve a few years ago thrown 
into cfmndemble uneasiness, hj certain strange signs 
aad tdLena with which their bvead came impressed to 
them from the oiren. One old lady could distinctly 
tcace at the bottom of a loaf which she received, tiie 
outlines oi a death's head and cross bones, and was 
so sliocked at what sfaeimagined to be a most appalling 
omen, thfit she immediately took to her bed* Ajiother 
pecson, in tbe bloom oC lile and health, saw imprinted 
in most legible characters, " Died 20th of September/' 
and conckdcd that fate had taken this mode of warn- 
ing her of the day which it was appointed unto her to 
die. The bread of a third, was marked in large but 
not bold letters, with the word **Resurganu'* The 
amazed purchaser shewed tHe loaf to an ingenious 
neighbour, who discarding the idea of any super- 
natural agency, thought that the word might be a 
harmless device of the baker's, to intimate his wish 
that bread might rise in price. The wits of the whole 
parish were soon at work to account for these marvellous 
appearances; and the enquiry which ensued, led to 
the following simple, though cevtainly not very credit- 
able solution of the mystery. 

It appeared that iu consequence of some alterations 
in St. Giles's church-yard, several large flat tomb- 
stones had become superfluous articles, since the persons 
over whom they had been placed had sunk into the 
narrow house at so distant a period, that no friend 
lived to insist on tlie dead retaining the little privilege 
of that sculptured Hiejacet, which duty or a£fection 



d by Google 



104 PERCX ANECDOTES, 

contributed to their memory. It happened that the 
churchwarden for the time was chief baker of the 
town, and he looked with a longing eye on these nice 
flat polished stones, for bis oven wanted fresh bottom- 
ing. Whether he went out of church or came out of 
church, it was all the same ; be never passed the flat 
polished stones, but he thought of the bottom of his 
oven. In a bold hour he winked at parochial duty, 
removed the tablets, and gratified his breast by placing 
them in that fiery place, which he thought sacred from 
all eyes but hts own. But the stones, though nicely 
polished by the wear of years, ^t retuned some 
marks of their original destination, and these cherished 
traces they very naturally imparted to the bottom of 
the baker's bread. 



APPARITION. 
" I suppose," says tlie late Mr. Holcroft, in his 
Autobiography, " that that property of the mind, 
which creates certain indistinct forms and imaginary 
lines in the dear and visible appearances of things, U 
cfomraon to every person of a lively and active foncy, 
fbr I have it still ; and now that I am old, much more 
in sickness thmi in health. I recollect an instance of 
this, which occurred about the time I am speaking of. 
The cowardly boys made bargains with each otlier to 
go in purs, when their business called them to different 
parts of the yard and outhouses after it was dark ; I 
determined always to go by myself. One evening, 
intending to fetch some hay from a hay-loft, as I was 
mountmjg the ladder, an object presented itself that 
instantly stopped me. It was a clear moon-light 
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night, and I beheld the pci&ct face ol aroao extended 
on the hay. He mast be a strangerj and might be a 
robber^ or person of evil intentions. I had no idea 
of a ghost ; and though alaxmed, I reasoned on pro- 
babiUties. The more I boiked, the more thoroughly 
I wa& convinced I saw a real face. Still I continued 
to reason. I was half way up the ladder. If I re- 
tamed, I musA either fftbricate a falsehood^ or openly 
declare y^j ; and this would have been a cause of 
triumph to those whose actions betmyed their fear«, 
and of the greater disgrace to me foe having assumed 
a superiority* The man might be a beggar, who 
had only obtained entrance by some means, that he 
might rest comfortably ; and even if his designs were 
wicked, they couid not be against me, for I had llttio 
ta lose ; so that at kst I determined to proceed. As 
I have said, iktt light of the moon was bright ; it 
shone into the loll through tb/t holes and erevioe& ef 
a side banging door 'y and I had nunmted thcee stepr. 
higher hiefore the yision totally disappeared^ and was^ 
replaced by the rude and qasBeaniBg liaes ol reality. 
No man was Ibefe, consequenlfy no man's foce> could 
be seea. This incident was a wholesome lesson ; it 
taught me to think much on the facility with wliich 
the senses^ ate deceived, and the folly with which they 
eotertainr-^fear." 



FIBST VISIT OF EUROPEANS TO AMERICA. 
The aborigines of America thought the first vessel 
that visited them a large fish, or animai ; while others 
were* of opinion, that it vi'as *' a very big house float- 
ing on the sea," in which the Manitto, the Great 
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Supreme Being, himself dwelt, and was come to visit' 
them. The officer, dressed in red, who approached 
them, was considered the Manitto himself. The chiefSs 
and wise men assembled in council, formed themselves 
into a large circle, towards which the man in red clothes 
approached, with two others. He saluted them with a 
friendly countenance, and they returned the salute 
after their manner. They were lost in admiration ; the 
dress, the manners, the whole appearance of the un- 
known strangers, was to them a subject of wonder ; but - 
they were particularly struck with the personage who 
wore the red coat all glittering with gold lace. He surely 
must be the great Manitto, but why should he have a 
white skin ? Meanwhile,a large hackhack is brought by an 
attendant, from which an imknown substance is poured 
out into a small cup or glass, and handed to the supposed 
Manitto. He drinks, has the glass filled again, and 
hands it to the chief standiug next to him. The chief 
receives it, but only smells the contents, and passes it 
on to the next chief, who does the same. The glass 
or cup thus passes through the circle, without the 
liquors being tasted by any one, and is upon the 
point of being returned to the red clothed Manitto, 
when one of the Indians, a brave man and a great 
warrior, suddenly jumps up, and harangues the assem- 
bly on the impropriety of retaming the cup with its 
contents. It was handed to them, says he, by the 
Manitto, that tliey should drink out of it, as he him- 
self had done. To follow his example would be 
pleasbg to him ; but to return what he had given them 
might provoke his wrath, and bring destruction on 
them. And since the orator believed it for the good 
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of the nation, that the contents ofFered them bImuIi) 
be drank, and as no one else would do it, he would 
drink it himself, let the consequence be what it might ; 
it was better for one man to die, than that a whole 
nation should be destroyed. He then took the glass, 
and bidding the assembly a solemn farewell, at once 
drank up its whole contents. Every eye was fixed 
on the resolute chief, to see what effect the unknown 
liquor would produce. He soon began to stagger, and 
at last fell prostrate on the ground. His companions 
now bemoan his fate ; he falls into a sound sleep, and 
they think he has quite expired. He wakes again, 
jumps up, and declares that he has enjoyed the most 
delicious sensations, and that he never before felt 
himself so happy as after he had drank the cup. He 
asks for more ; his wish is granted ; the whole assem* 
biy then imitate him, and all become intoxicated/' 

WELSH FANCIES. 

From a curious little work, entitled, " A Relation of 
Apparitions and Spirits in the County of Monmouth 
and Principality of Wales," by the Rev. Edmund 
Jones, we find that besides a staunch belief in the 
existence of witches, ghosts, goblins, and fairies, the 
Welsh have certain wild fantasies, which seem to be 
peculiar to themselves. The following are the most 
singular. 

1st. The Dogs of the Sky (Cwn Wybir), or, 
as tliey are sometimes denominated, Cwn Annwn. 
These terrific animals are supposed to be evil spirits, 
under thp semblance of hunting dogs (of what 
particular breed or speciesi deponent saitb not^ and 
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Uiey are usually accompanied by fire, in some form 
or other. Their appearance is supposed to indi- 
cate the death of some firiend or relative of the 
person to ivhom they show themselves. N.B. They 
have never been known to commit any mischief on 
the persons of «ither noan or woman, goat, sheep, or 
cow, &c. 

2»idly. Corpse Candle (Canwyll Corph). Thb 
apparition (for appaiilion it is, and of a lighted tallow 
candle too, laugh who may t) is also the forerunner of 
death. Sometimes it appears in the fonn of a stately 
flambeau, and stalking about uninvited from place to 
place ; and sometimes it appears in the hand of the 
spectre of the person whose fate it foretels. 

3rdly. Cybimeth — a doleful foreboding noise be- 
fore death, heard by the nearest kin to the person 
about to depart 

4thly. The Knockers — a very good-natured for- 
tunate sort of beings, whose business it is to point out, 
by a peculiar kind of bumping, a rich vein of metal 
ore, or any ether subtemneous treasaie. They are 
highly tespecied, and are deemed nearly allied to the 
fairies. 



QUEEN OF THE FAIRIES. 
The late Duchess of Oordon taking an airing 
alone in her carriage, in a remote part of the Scotl&h 
Highlands, observed at some distance from the road 
a neat cottage su rrow ided by a garden. Her grace 
pulled the eheck-string, and desired the servants to 
go round with the carriage to a place where she de- 
sired them to step, wdiile ^ crossed the moor to pay 
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ibe coiiage a yisit. Tke dnches; happened to wear 
II pemi pflhae tttmoied mth^U kcc, and her hat 
W9I9 9mi$mmited with golden spatiglas. A grri alxHit 
tiyalve yeara M, the oiily person in the cotitege» was 
^ia^ag at the wUBal and aingiog a merrj straiti. As 
aoen as hM eye caug^ the figure of (be duobess ap- 
proaebisg, the groen dress, the shining appearance of 
^e haty on which Ifie aun shone, the stngnlarity of 
SMcb A Tisitant in so lonely a sitoatlon, all so worked on 
tiie Jmaguiatio|i of tlie Kttle girl, that she verily be- 
lieved the Qaeen of f auies bad eome to reveal to her 
some fearful mystery of fate. In great terror she 
escaped to a back closet, where, throng a small 
apertvoa, she oould see witheat being seen. The 
anppoaed Fairy Qoeen entered, surveyed the apart- 
ment AvUh a curiens eye, and then seeing the wheel, 
bethovght heraelf of trying to spin. Bhe gave the 
wheel several tarns, bat could not make a tolerable 
thmd« though she twisted op all the carded wool she 
coidd find. As some compensation for any injary 
her awkwardness might have occasioned, her Grace 
tied a crown piece in a handkerchief that lay upon 
the table, fixed it to a spoke of the wheel, and de- 
parted. The girl could npt summon courage to 
venture from her hiding place before her father and 
sister came in, nor ^11 some tii^ after could they ex- 
iMOt from her an explanation of the extraordinary 
state of perturbation in which they found her. Thetf 
surprise was scarcely less than hers, when they were 
informed that somebody, who could be no other than 
the Queen of the Fairies, Sot she was all in green and 
gpld, and shining bright as the sun, had come into the 
house, and seeing nobody there, had fallen to be- 
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-vritching tiie wheel, which as sure as furies were 
fairies, would never go again ! " And see/' continued 
the young enthusiast, pointing to the handkerchief 
tied on die spoke, " something which she has left" 
The father untied the handkerchief, and the sight of 
tlie sterling piece of coin which it contained, soon 
dispelled from his mind all suspicion as to the terres- 
trial attributes of the lady who had been honouring 
hb cottage with a visit. The women of the cottage, 
however, were of a very different opinion. With 
them the lady could be no other than the Fairy Queen, 
who must doubtless have come to tell poor Isbel her 
fortune ; the spoiled thread was a sign that the first 
days of her life would be marked with disappoint- 
ment and sorrow ; and the crown piece tied in a 
handkerchief to the spoke of the wheel, betokened 
that she would in the end arrive by honest industry 
at wealth and comfort Harmless delusion ! it lasted 
but for a day. Sunday came, and the appearance of 
the Queen of Fidries in the same dress at church at 
the Duchess of the Manor, convinced even Isbel that 
she had been deceived. 



BREAKING FAST. 
It is related of the celebrated General MontecucnII, 
that he had ordered an omelet one Friday ; but being 
hungry, desired to have some bacon sliced in it A 
thunder storm came on, and a loud clap was heard 
just as the dinner was served. The general took up 
the dbh, threw the contents out of the wmdow, and 
facing the thunder, exclaimed with a strange mixtufie 
of defiance and superstition, ** Vmla bkn du bruit, 
pour une omelette !" 
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HOW TO DEAL WITH SORCERERS. 

It would appear that the history of magic in the 
more enlightened parts of Europe is drawing to a close. 
Occasionally, indeed, conjurors start up here and 
there ; but instead of being exorcised, they are con- 
fined in road-houses ; instead of being burnt, they 
are exposed to public ridicule. It is evident th^ 
cannot long sustain this treatment However, in case 
they should appear in force again, it is proper that the 
world should know how to deal with them. For this 
purpose, we extract a few articles from the code relating 
to sorcerers, drawn up at Dole, on the 19th of August, 
1601, by Henry Boguet, grand judge of Saints 
Claude. As it is probable that our unbelieving legis- 
,lators will make no enactments on this subject, the 
following may be the means of providing, in case of 
necessity, against a deficiency so prejudicial to good 
order. The code is perfectly conformable to the 
principles of humanity of the age in which it was 
drawn up. 

'* The judge of the dbtrict shall take cognizance 
of the affair, and try it The ordinary forms of trials 
are not to be observed in such cases. 

" The suspicion of sorcery is sufficient to authorise 
the arrest of any individual. The examination must 
immediately follow tlie arrest, because the devil assists 
sorcerers in prison. 

" The judge roust closely watch the countenances 
of sorcerers; observe whedier the person affected 
sheds tears ; whether he looks downwards, mutters to 
himself, and blasphemes, for these are all proofs of 
guilt L ^ 
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" Shame frequently prevents a sorcerer from con- 
fesnng ; ^or this reason tlie judge should be alone, and 
the clerk who writes down the answers, concealed* 

" If the accused do not confess, he must be placed 
in close confinement, and trusty persons appointed to 
draw theiM^ijfrom him. 

"There are some judges who make promises of 
pardon, and nevertheless, finally pronounce sentence 
of execution; but this custom, though authorised by 
many doctrines,, is extremely cruel. 

'* If public report accuse the criminal of sorcery, 
he is a sorcerer. 

"A sot. is allowed to give evidence agi^st his 
father. 

" Witnesses of infaAious character may be heard, 
as well as others. 

" Children likewise may be heard. 

"Variations in the answers of the witnesses, must 
not be considered as a presumption favourable to the 
innocence of the prisoner, if all accuse him of sorcery. 

" The putushment is that of fire ; sorcerers may be 
strangled, and afterwards burnt 

" Wolf-men must be burnt alive. 

" The}udge may condemn on mere conjecture and 
presumption ; in Uiat case, the criminal must not be 
burnt, but hanged," &c. &c. 

What would the Grand Claude say to our codes ? 
Ther6 is a wide difference between our legislators and 
those of his age. But nobody can call in question 
the superiority of the latter; for Daniel Romanez, an 
advocate of Salins, accepted the dedication with the 
utmost gratitude, and the author, the wise Boguet, 
received the following admirable certificate : 
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** I, the undersigned, Doctor of Sacred Theology, 
declare having read the book entitled, Di$courge on 
Sorcerers; in which 1 find nothing contrary to the 
Roman Catholic religion, or to morality ; but consi- 
der it as abounding in excellent doctrines, , 

" Dole, August 13th, 1601." Dvt^tfUinBE." 

_ %.r- 

SECOND SIGHT. 

The piety of Dr. Johifson, in some instances, 
bordered on superstition. He was willing to beliere 
in preter-natural agency, and thought it not more 
strange that there should be evil spirits, than evil men. 
Even^the question about second sight, held him in sus- 
pense. "Second sight," says Mr. Pennant, "is a 
power of seeing images impressed on the organs of 
sight by the power of fancy ; or on the fancy, by the 
disordered spirits operating on the mind. It is the 
faculty of seeing spectres or visions, which represent 
an event actually passing at a distance, or likely to 
Dappen on a future day. In 1771, a gentleman, the 
last who was .supposed to be possessed of this faculty, 
had a boat at sea, in a tempestuous night, and being 
«axious for h^ freight, suddenly started up, and said 
his men would be drowned, for he had seen them 
before him, with wet garments and dripping locks. 
The event corresponded with his disordered fancy. 
And thus," continues Mr. Pennant, " a distempei«d 
imagination, clouded with anxiety, may make an im- 
pression on the spirits ; as persons troubled and rest- 
less witli indignation, see various forms and figures 
while they lie awake in bed." 
L S 
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ABSTRACTION. 
Stf Isaac Newton feeling himself citremely cold 
one erening Js trinter> drew bis chair ^tj close to 
the gitA6, 111 which a large fire had recently been 
*v |u;hted. By degrees the fire ha^ng completely kin- 
dled. Sir Isaac felt the beat intolerably intense, and 
rung his bell with nnnsnal -noksice* Hb servant was 
not at hand at the moment, but he soon made his 
appearance. By this time Sir Isaac was almost 
liter^ly roasted. *' Hemove the grate, yon lazy 
rascal \" he exclaimed, in a tone of irritation very 
nneommon with that amiable and bbnd philosopher ; 
"remove the grate before I am burnt to death T' 
*' And pray, master/' said tiie servant^ " might you 
not rather draw back your chair i" ** Upon my 
word," said Sir Isaac, smiling, " I never thoogbt of 
that precauUon." 

W. Mason, Esq. author of the "Spiritual TreaMSj," 
wMle engaged in that work, was called upon by a 
gentleman on business. Instead of tal^ag bit mme 
and address, as de8ired,and as he thoughibebad deiw» 
he wrote the chapter and verse on which he bsd be6» 
ineditathng ; and when he came afterwards to look at 
the paper, in order to wait npon the gentleman, he 
found nothing upon it bnt Aet$ ^ second, vene ih» 
eighth ; so much wiis his mind absorbed lb divine 
things* 
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FEAR OF DEATH. 
3aqno$ Gostier, a Franob pfayuBnii> wu the only 
pttiaon who cookb awe the taibaleDt odav^ spirit o£ 
l40«b IX^ whiob he did by making ^iitftkrtful use 
of tint dnad of death fo wbich the king wki subject 
te » degiee (he most ridicnloiiai Coetier, thoreogfaly *^ 
acquainted with this iafirmity, eftsn said to him, " I 
sQfpoat one ef these days yeiu wiM dismiss me» ai you 
have done many other senranta; b«t maik n^ wmds» 
jS yea do, yen will not lire eight daya after it." By 
lepcating this meaace, lie not only kept himself in lus 
station^ bo* pcmiaiied the pnaiUMiiiaoos king to ap« 
pease- him with vafambie preseata. Hftpaid« however^ 
gnataltealioDto the eonditiott of bia royal masler'a 
min^; and t« amuse him daiing.bis inditposition, he 
contfWed lo have raral daaflet pei^nned under hia 



SPIRIT OF DARKNESS. 
Aft kidastriaM widow in the Scottbh. Highlands. 
wheiaed to gain aiifing by earrying salt from the 
amith eeMHtiyi b«d onee» for the sake of cophiels 
teiMg.tbekeaiol summer, trvreUed allnightg accom- 
pani^Aby a.bi>«lbei!-inrlawu Before sun-rise they sat 
dewn. tatettj and aa a«iypaintance» who«e cottage 
wiftL hard by/ opening M». door at the tune» came out 
to m^ what newfr they badr broug|i^t fcom the south. 
Tho wemssi wetirkd by . a. Utnf^ journey^ €eU asleep, . 
wbiltt the othera^ were. eonYecsing } and,, in the mean- 
time, a blackfleiyiiikl bflpngjUig to a geuUemtn in the 
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neigbboarhood passing by, accosted the gr<mp» and 
sat down also to converse a little. The sleeper rused 
her eyes, and seeing the sable figure, funted away, 
without being noticed by the men, who were engaged 
with their own discourse. After some time she re- 
covered, and found her brother-in-law alone sitting 
beside her. She asked him if he had seen any thing. 
" Nothing," replied he ; " let us be going ; I was 
loath to disturb you, but the day comes on apace.'' 
She obeyed the call with difficulty, and at the first 
house they reached, she related that when she had 
fkllen asleep there was only an acquaintance with 
her fellow traveller, but that being awaked by a 
"dreadful noise, she raised her eyes, and, lo ! the evil 
spirit, blacker than the covering of a coffin for the 
laird's son, sat beside her. She averred, that she had 
distinctly seen the cloven feet ; but could not be quite 
sure of having had a right view of the horns. While 
in the midst of this tale of wonder, the honest negro 
whom she had taken to be his Satanic majesty, hap- 
pened to call at the same house. As he emerged 
from the passage, the poor widow was nearly fainting 
away again; but her fears were soon quieted, on 
seeing all the family shaking hands with the object of 
her alarm. The good-natured creature showed her 
his woolly head, to convince her he could not boast of 
antlers ; and pulled off his shoes and stockings, to 
leave no doubt upon her mind that his feet, though of 
a different hue, were in shape like her own. The 
widow had heard of the negro race, but had nei^er 
seen any of them. She could not, however, question 
the evidence of her senses, and was content to be 
heartily laughed at by all who heard of her fright. 
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PORTRAIT FAlNTINa 
Ri|o, Ib6 pAint«r, wbo wttt among th6 m^ii of 

lAto Egypt^ fell h» tt Gaii« wi<k » Ottftttttft ftMi 
Kubia. As tb« innAet of tb« earfttai^ kad a eotmtes 
iMttice mbUih displayed Hm flati^tuil Ibitiit^ hi a 
irety striking flunmer, Rigo fesokvd td paiftt bis 
portrait, Iwt was obliged to f^tt Irkti a ^onsideMbie 
sum of money before be ceuld indtic« 1^ to comply 
with bis wish. At first the Nabiaii seemed OMitenC 
witli tiie poctare ', bat fl» sOOft as the colOMs wcffe 
laid oni be attered a load ory of borror, and all en- 
deavours to appease bim were froitless* He escaped 
tohifrhome, where he related, tbai b» bead and half 
of has body had been taken away by the painter. 
SomO days after, Riga led another NuUan into his 
workshop, who was no less stmok with hocror at 
seeing the pietare, than the man whom it represented 
had been; and told all bis coantrymen, that he bad 
seen a great number of lopped-off heads and Itmbain 
tiie Frenchman's bonse. They laughed at him; 
howeYcr, to satisfy tbemselres about the matter, six of 
them went to visit Rigo^ They were seized with 
tbo same pamc at the sight of his paintings and 
no entreaties ooald prevail upon tbem to remain in tbe 
house* 

CAROLAN, THE IRISH BARD. 
Tbe oelfifbrated Irish bard, Gafdan, wbc^ lived 
towards ^d ilof e of the seventeenth centnry, and wat 
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blind from his infancy, had, from an error in his 
edacation, at an early period of his life, contracted 

a fondness for spiritaous liquors, which be retained 
eren to the last stage of it But inordinate gratifi- 
cations bear their own punishment ; nor was Carolan 
exempt from this general imposition. His physicians 
assured him, that unless he corrected this vicious habit, 
he. would soon put an end to his mortal career. He 
obeyed with reluctance, and seriously resolved upon 
never tasting that forbidden, though to him delicious, 
cup. The town of Boyle, in the county of Ros- 
common, was at that time his principal place of 
residence* There, while under so severe a regimen, 
he walked, or rather wandered about in a reverie; 
his usual gaiety forsook him ; no sallies of a lively 
imagination escaped him ; every moment was marked 
by a dejection of spirits, approaching to the deepest 
OHslancholy ; and bis harp, his favourite harp, lay in 
some obscure comer of his habitation, neglected and 
unstrung. Passing one day by a grocer's shop in the 
town, our Irish Orpheus, after a six weeks' quarantine, 
was tempted to step in; undetermined whether he 
should abide by his late resolution, or whether he 
should yield to the impulse which he felt at the moment. 
" Well, my dear friend," cried he to the young man 
who stood behind the counter, ** you see I am a man 
of constancy; for six long weeks I have refrained 
from whiskey : was there ever so great an instance of 
self-denial ? but a thought strikes me, and surely you 
will not be cruel enough to refuse one gratification 
wiiich I shall earnestly solicit Bring hither a measure 
of my frivourite liquor, which I shall smell to, but in- 
deed shall not taste." Tne lad indulged him on that 
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condition ; and no sooner did the fames ascend to his 
brain, than every latent spark within him was re- 
kindled. His countenance glowed with an unusual 
brightness ; and the soliloquy which he repeated over 
the cup, was the effusion of a heart newly animated, 
and the rambliugs of a genius which a Sterne would 
have pursued with raptures of delight. At length, 
to the great peril of his health, and contrary to the 
advice of his medical friends, he once more quaffed 
the forbidden draught, and renewed the brimmer, 
until his spirits were sufficiently exhilirated, and until 
his mind had fully resumed its former tone. He im- 
mediately set about composing that much admired 
song, which goes by the name of Carolan's (and 
someUmes Stafford's) Receipt For sprightliness of 
sentiment, and harmony of numbers, it stands un- 
rivalled in the list of our best modern convivial songs. 
He commenced the words, and began to modulate 
the air in the evening at Boyle, and before the fol- 
lowing mommg he sung and played this noble off> 
spring of his imagination in Mr. Stafford's parlour at 
Elfin. 

Carolan's inordinate fondness for Irish wine, as 
Peter the Great used to call whiskey, will certainly 
not admit of excuse; it was a vice of habit, and 
therefore might have been corrected; but he seldom 
drank to excess ; and he seemed to think, nay, was 
convinced from experience, that the spirit of whiskey 
was grateful to hb muse, and for that reason he 
generally offered it when he wished to invoke her. 
" They tell me," says Dr. Campbell, " that in his 
latter days he never composed without the inspiration 
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of whiskey, of mhkh, hi thut sritical dne, he 

always took paye to hare a botHe |»eside him/' 

It is somewhat f«mwrk«hle, that Garolaa ia his 
g»y^8it mqod, and efen when his geoiiis was most 
elevated by " the flowiag bowl/' vevercoidd compose 
a planxty for a Miss Brett in the County of SHgo* 
whose father's house he freqaented, and where he 
nlw^ys inet with a receptioii due to hn exqmsite taste 
and mental endowments. One day, after an ansae* 
cessfnl attempt to eompose something in a sprightly 
strain lor this lsdy» he threw aside his k^rp with a 
mixtore of rage and grief $ and addressing himself 
in Irish* of which hfi vas a pleasing and elegant 
speaker, to her mother, ^* Madam/' said he, *' I have 
ofteiiy ^om my great re^^t to yoyr faodly, at* 
temptisd a plpnxty, in order to celebrate your 
daoghter's perfefiliom, but to no purpose. Some 
OTil geulps ho?ers over me ; there is not a string in 
my harp that does qot vibrate a mehmcholy senad 
vrhen I set about this task. I fear she is not doomed 
to remain long among us ; nay/' said he, «aiphatt* 
cally, " she will not survive twelve months/' The 
event veri4ed the ptedletion* and the young lady 
died withn the period foited by the unceoscioaily 
propln^lle bard. 

PUNISHING A PfjySICUN. 

Whefi Lorenzo ii Magpifico, the Grand Duke of 

Tu^ny» bbouied imder hb hut ilhiess, a famous 

physiciAn ofPadea was s«mnoiied to attend hhn; 

he did so, and exerted Itis utmost skiU, but to no 
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porpoBe. J/Mftauo dwd % wben some o£ his house- 
InU, fr»nitic«vith grief, loet tbe mmcoeirfiil pHjpiciaii, 
aed tbieiiv Um down the well in the qwclrangle. 
Tlie deed body was of conne drown up, end the 
w«U to nicely eleeued, that its weler has been ever 
since peeoBariy fine. It is veoMurkalde that iliis 
phyiioian, when resident at Badua, had hb nativity 
cast, and was told he wonld be drowned ; he tbere- 
fete qnitted Padoa, whence he was Dreqnently obliged 
to go 1^ water to Venice, and went to settle at 
Florence, as a place where water carriage was nn- 
neoessary ; tlnis famishing an example, 

" That human foresight 

In v£un essays to 'scape th' unerring stroke 

Of beaten directed destiny." 

STRANGi; DJSEASE, 

Aneng Ikit yanous eopiplaints which in Abyssinia 
aie said to be caused by the .devil, then is Qa» of a 
very oarioui deseriptbuy called the tegretier, and of 
fvfaidi the fottowing acoennt is given 1^ Peame, an 
Engi4i sailor, who has resided in thaft country many 
yenrs. 

'< A eempiaii^, called the (egretier, bnth inTegri 
and Ammerre^^hich is not so frequent nmong men 
as women. Is for a certainty very snrprising \ and I 
ffaiidc the devil mast have some bend in it. It is 
very common among them ; and wlien I have beep 
toM in what nanner they aeted^ I wopld never 
beliefe it until It came to my own wife's chance, 
who had tWed with ne five yeoie. At the first ap- 
peara(nce<ef this compIaint> she wjm fi^e or six days 
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very ill, and her speech so much altered, that I could 
scarcely understand her. Her friends and relaticoi 
•who cane to visit her, told me that her complaint 
was the tegretier, which, from what I had heard, 
frightened me, and I would at the instant have tamed 
her away,t)nly for fear they might think me a brute 
for turning away my wife when afflicted with sickness* 
Her parents, however, persuaded me to bear it with 
patience, and say nothing, for if I were to be angry 
it would cause her death, and that they would core 
her as all others were cured in this country. After 
the first five or six days' sickness, she began to be 
continually hungry, and would eat five or six times 
in the night, never slept, and in tlie day time she 
would go about, followed by some one of her parents, 
to all her neighbours, borrowing rings and other orna- 
ments for the neck, arms, and legs. I did not like 
tiie thing at all ; but for the sake of seeing the cu- 
riosity, I endeavoured to hold my tongue and be 
patient. Her speech I could scarcely understand ; 
and she, like all others troubled with this oom- 
pluBt, called a man she, and a woman he. One day 
she called unto me in the presence of her friends 
after the manner of calling a woman, which taxed 
roe so much, that I said she should not stop in the 
bouse. But the moment she saw me in a passion, 
she fell as if in a fit, and I can assure you that I saw 
the blood run from her eyes as if they had been 
pricked with a lance." 

Pearce, tiiough not a very doating husband, did 
not wish to lose his wife, when means could be used 
to save her ; he therefore determined to say nothing 
mote until the day appointed for her cure, or " the 
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devil to h6 drove out of her ;** wbidi was done in the 
following manner : 

*' Her friends )iad hired as many trumpeters and 
drummers who go about the country for the purpose, 
as they thought sufficient ; and early in the morning 
of the day appointed, they loaded her neck, arms, 
and legs, with silver ornaments, and dressed her 
with a dress which the great men wear* at reviews 
after battle, which the owners readily lend on such 
an occasion* After she was sufficiency dressed, she 
was taken to a plain appointed by herself, about a 
mile from the town, where hundreds of boys, girls, 
and men and women of low class, follow. Her friends 
and relations take a jgreat many large jars of muze 
and swoir for them to drink ; t had often seen people 
go out of the town for the same purpose, but would 
not for shame follow to see them. However, for the 
sake of curiosity, I was determined to see the last of 
this, and I therefore went to the place appointed 
before daylight, and waited until they came; a 
cradle was placed in the middle of the spot, covered 
with a carpet, and a great many large jars of maize 
were placed round it. As soon as she came near, 
she began to dance, and the trumpeters all began to 
play in two parties ; when one patty were tired, the 
other relieved them, so that the noise constantly 
oMght be heard ; the drink being continually served 
out by her friends to all, kept them singing and 
shouting ; she still dancing and jumping, sometimes 
four or five feet from the ground, and .every now and 
then she would takeoff an ornament and throw it 
down* Some one being appointed to take care they 
might not be lost, picked them up, and put them 
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ioto fft bfti^et* abe kept an jumping aod danoiag in 
this maimer without the least appearance of being 
tiiedj until nearly sun-set, when she dropped the last 
ornaiaent, and as soon as the sun dbappeared^ she 
•larted ; atid I am perfectly sure, that for aa good as 
four hundred jardifl, when, she dropped as if dcad» 
ihtf fastest mnning roan in the world could not luwe 
come up with her. The fastest lUfmiag yoting nuin 
that can be found , is employed by her friedds to run 
after her with a matchlock well loaded, so as to make 
a good report ^ at the moment she starts, he starts 
with her, but before she has ran the distance where 
she drops as. if dead, he is left half way behmd | as 
soon as he comes up to her, be firtfs rig^t over her 
body, and asks her name, which she then pronounces, 
although during the time of lier complaint, ^e 
denies her ChristiaB name, and detests all priests 
or churches* Her friends afterwards take her to 
churchy where she is washed with holy water, and is 
thus oared.*' 



WONDERS. 

So|Nirn«taral eirents hate always dimitiisked amas^ 
ingly, wherever the priatlng-presB hki begun to be 
dsed, and by^lls agency has fixed aU the circuntstuMes 
attending theni ; and iot the same reason, they stUI 
continue to fioodsh K^rever the history of the cir- 
comstanoes depeMts tor any length of ^me on tnMB» 
tioaal evidence. Wondeisarejf>arformedinabundance 
«ven in our own days^ among th« peasantry in< the 
oter parts of Ireland^ Scotland^ Qemtanyi the 
, the Caffres, the Sonth Sen IndMm^ the two 
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Americas. Some very memorable ones, of » recent 
date, are to be fonnd in the Hon. M. Elphinstone's 
published embassy to Caubal, in 1808. He stat^, 
that the sick were carried after him, many days jommey, 
firom a confident belief which the natives entertained 
of his healing powers ; ** some" he said, " even thought 
we conld raise the dead ; and there was a story cnirent, 
that we had made and animated a wooden ram at 
Mooltaun ; that we had sold him as a ram ; and that 
it was not till the purchaser began to eat him, that the 
material of which it was made, was discovered." 



MODERN GREEKS. 

' Almost every cavern about Athens has its peculiar 
virtues; some are celebrated for providing its fSEur 
votaries with husbands, after a few sacrifices; 
while others are supposed to be instrumental in 
accomplishmg the dire purposes of hatred and re- 
venge. The offerings made by women to tlie desti- 
nies, in order to render them propitious to their con- 
jugal speculations, are a small feast, consisting of a 
cap of honey and white almonds, a cake on a little 
napkin, and a vase of aromatic herbs, burning and ez- 
haling an agreeable perfume. But those evil spirits whose 
assistance is invoked for vengeance and blood, are not 
regaled upop cakes and honey, but on a piece of a 
priest* 8 caf /ah, rag frOm hb garment, which are con- 
tidered as the most favourable ingredients for the per- 
petration -of malice and revenge. 

Magic is performed fbr good of evil purposes, ac- 
coidmg tu drcamstances. 

US ^^ 
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One of the most mftlignimt incantatioiisf and ^^ioh 
u sapppsedtobe followed by dreadful tesiilts,i8«ffectecl- 
by secietlj pkciDg at night time, befom the dooi of 
the hated person, a log of wood, burnt at (me end, 
with some hairs twisted round it. " This coise,^' sayi 
Mr. Dodwell in his Classical Tour, "was plaeed wittix 
doe solemnity at the door of the Eng^ybb agimt» 
Sperldion. Logotheti, while I was at Athens.) but h•^ 
rendered it of no avail, by summoning a great nnmbttr 
of priests to his house, who easily destroyed the sjpell^ 
by benediction, frankincense,, and holy water* ' 



GRAY* 
The poet Gray was remarfeabfyfrnfutof fifOi and 
aliraya kept> a ladder of ropet hr hn bed room« ScMe 
nmchievoos brother collegiaiis at Cambridge kttem 
this, and iii the middle of a dark night roused hfiii 
with te cry «f fil« ! Th^staiitMoe, they Mid, tt^ ill 
fiames. Up weal the window, and Gray hasAaiMfd 
dawn hk rope ladder aM qniek at possible, hitor a tab 
cf Wtttefwlikih had been placed atthebottOM tb receive 
kiib^ The joke eoi«ed Gray of his fears, but he #ould 
not fwgl9««ll| and imtoedlately changed his cofle|(e. 



eSEFUL DfiLUSrON. 

In tiie month of Mayv 18U»it was uiiei^>ecledly 
discovered, that in a lemotft bat p^tokms part of <lhe 
Ishmd of Java^a road was ooulmle^ leading ta the 
top of the mountain Sumb^g, one of the hijbei^ in 
the island. An enquiry being wt on foot, it waa dis- 
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cxyrered that the delusion wluch gave rise to the work, 
had its origm hi the proviace of BaDyuiaas, ia the 
tenUories of the Susuiiaa ; that the mfection sptmd to 
Ifae tenitary of the 6iilta|i» from whence it extended 
to that of the European power. Oa exambaliim, a 
road was fooad constnictad, twenty-two feet hroad^ 
aad Itom fifty to sixty miles in exteat, wondearfally 
smooth, and well made. One point which appears 
to have been con^dered necessary, was, that the road 
shoold not cross Tivers ; and it winded in a thousand 
ways, that this prindple might not be infringed. 
Another point as peremptorily insisted upon was, 
that the straight coarse of the road should not be 
interrupted by any regard to prirate rights; and 
In consequence, trees and houses were overtorned to 
make way. for it The population of whole di^cts, 
t>ccaa|onaDy to the amount of five and six thousand 
laboi^ers, were employed on the road, and among a 
people disinclined to active exertion, the laborioufl 
work was neariy completed in two months ; such was 
the effect of the temporary enthusiasm with which they 
were insphed. It appeared in the sequel, that a bare 
report had set the whole woriL in motion. An old 
woman had dreamt, or pretended to have dreamt, that 
a divine personage was about to descend from heaven 
on the mountun Sumbeng. Piety suggested the pro- 
priety of constructbg a toad to facilitate his descent ; 
and divine vengeance, it was rumoured, would pursue 
^e sacrilegious persoh who refiised to join in the 
meritorious labbu^. These reports quickly wrought 
on the fears and ignorance of (he people, and they 
heartily jc^ed ih the enterprise. The old woman 
di^tribtttted sKpH of paldi leates to the labourers, wiA 
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mag^c letters written upon them, which were charms 
to secure them against wounds and sickness. When 
this strange affur was discovered by the native autho- 
rities, orders were given to desist from the work, and 
the people returned without murmur to their wonted 
occupations. It seldom, however, happens in Java, 
that these wide-spread delusions terminate so hapjnljr 
as in this instance. 



DRAMATIC EFFECT. 

It is related in the annab of the stage, as a remark- 
a!6le instance of the force of imagination, that when 
Banks' play of the Earl of Essex was last performed, 
a soldier who stood sentinel on the stage, entered so 
deeply into the distress of the scene, that in the de- 
lusion of his imagination, upon the Countess of Not- 
tingham's denying the receipt of the ring which Essex 
had sent by her to the queen to claim a promise of favour, 
he exclaimed, "'Tis false! she has it in her bosom ;'* 
and immediately seized the mock countess, to make 
her deliver it up. 



A GOSSIP'S STORY. 
In the year 1816, a gossip's story travelled all the 
way from Bologna to Paris, and like the story of the 
three crows, improved in its passage. According to 
this prophecy, the world was to be at an end on the 
18th of July, 1816. Alarm and consternation im* 
mediately pervaded all ranks ; even those who affected 
to laugh at the prediction, evidently felt its influence. 
Several persons retired to their estates in the country^ 
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tsa Mikg, tiiej Itncted, in grsator safety there ; the 
<iburdbe8 weie filled with devotees ; aad aU waited the 
event with ^atieitt horror, though ashamed of openly 
avowing itt for, as a Frenchuian's sensible part is 
^icttle^ tiiej were afraid of being laughed at if the 
«vent did not come to pass. The arguments by which 
the piedictioti ^inM supported, were as follows : 

The world had a bnegiiuiiBg, therefore it most have 
an end; aild why not on the 18th of July, 1816 i 

It has been propbecied o^ and all prophecies wiU 
be fulfiUed ; tberefove, nhj not on the ISth of Joly, 
1816? 

The gospel tdls us h is to be dctftroy^ by fire ; 
and why not, &c. 

There b a large bUck bile on the surface pf the 
sun, which porteudt Woe aad universal destruction ; 
and ^hy not, fltc 

A warning always precedes the woe. It was given 
on the 18^ of June, 1815,'and according to all rules 
of prophecy, one year and one month marks the day 
•f destruotioaj then why not, &€. 

The day preceding the dreaded catastrophe, some 
wag circulated proclamations, that the destruction of 
the world was put off nne die. This announcement 
quieted the apprehensions of some, while' others re- 
fused all consold^n until the day had actually 
passed. 

MISTAKEN REMORSE. 
Simon Brown, the dissenting clergyman, exhibited 
a striking instance of the operation of remorse upon 
wotmded sen^bility. Brown fancied he had been 
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deprived by the Almightj of his immortal soul, in 
conseqoence of having accidentally taken away the life 
of a highwayman, although it was done in the act of 
resistairce to his threatened violence, and in protection 
of his own person. Whilst kneeling upon Uie wretch 
whom he had succeeded in throwing upon the ground, 
he suddenly discovered that his prostrate enemy was 
deprived of life. This unexpected circumstance pro- 
duced so violent an impression upon his nervous 
system, that he was overpowered by tlie idea of even 
involuntary homicide ; and, for this imaginary crime', 
fancied himself ever after to be condemned to one of 
the most dreadful punishments that could be inflicted 
upon a human being. 

The singular imagination of Brown was, that for this 
Involuntary crime, his soul had deserted his body, 
the latter being allowed to exist in that wretched state 
as an awful warning. Under the influence of this 
malady. Brown sent to Queen Caroline, the consort 
of George the Second, a book written vrith great 
acuteness, accompanied by a letter, the conclusion of 
which alludes to himself as a monument of divine 
wrath in the loss of his soul. 



REMOVING A SPELL. 
In the summer of 1815, a mariner of Blois in 
France, had a child afliicted with a languishing sick- 
ness, to cure which, medical aid had been in vain 
tried. It was generally believed in the neighbourhood 
that the child was under a spell, and a woman was 
pointed out to the parents, who, it was sud, had the 
power of discovering who had l^witched it, and of 
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compelling them to remove their inflaence. The 
woman being called in, declared that the child would 
be under the charm for three ycurst and required 
thirty-five francs for the disclosore required, part of 
which she had been paid, and she was to receive the 
remainder on the 14th of July. It was, however, 
perceived that the child, instead of improving under 
her care, grew worse, when the parents became im- 
patient, and demanded that the sorcerer should be 
named. The woman replied, that she could only 
describe him : that he was a little man, a shepherd ; 
that he was married, had a child, and passed the door 
every day with his sheep. The mother immediately 
named one Antoine as the only person she knew, who 
answered this description, and he was accordingly 
sent for under pretence of killing a sheep. When he 
arrived, they required that he should release the child 
from the spell ; but he persisted that he was perfectly 
innocent The parties, however, were not satisfied, 
and from two o'clock until six in the afternoon, they 
occupied themselves in martyring the unfortunate 
shepherd. They lighted a great fire, often placed his 
feet in the flaines, withdrawing them only to inflict 
blows, all the time conjuring him to remove the en- 
chantment, and to inflict it upon a cat or some other 
animal which they brought for the purpose of receiving 
it The protestations of the victim were useless, and 
ttx times he was placed in the fire. At six in the 
evening, the commissary of the police arrived, and 
rescued the unhappy shepherd from the indefati- 
gable barbarity of these ignorant wretches. He died 
however four days afterwardsy of the bums, bruises, 
and injuries he had received. Five persons weie 
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charged witii being itccemfifli to this honiUe crine. 
The prophetest who wm to ^tielose tbe eoduiAler, 
pem^tod in • noet coafident saimer upon ber infill- 
iibilUy, aid upon the efficaey of &e9Modes in whidi 
she was to discover the aotbot of th# spall ! 

otahehan ijviportations. 

The Otabeitans attribato all their galamuties to the 
magical influence of the phips th»t visit the iplaod* 
and imagine that the gpeatwt part of thoir plagues 
and diseases flow immedialely if^m the shipping. 
Tbej insist npoB it th^t C^ptaip Cook bioqght the 
intermittent fever, the ^pookad )mk9» wd ^ sqro* 
luU; and thatVaneoqver broaghtadywntefy, wlmb 
in a few months killed » great number of themi imd 
then abated. They say that Cnptaln Btigb also 
brought the scrofula ; in short, they traee nearly all 
their diseases to European exjj^sction. 

MULHERN, THE HIISH COlf JUROB. 
A nian of $hfl ngpie of Itogsr Malb«m» wbo lifod 
. for many yoait near C^^Hngford, had the ivputatipn 
wUle be lived of bung a great coi^jmor; m^ bia 
memeiy is ttiU pegprded with great r^aeieiMW by the 
Irish peaaanbry of th^t^^boorhoodt Tbifiippostpc 
pmt«nded, that by tb^ ^d of ft $imili«r ipM^ b9 
eoold tell the state of the dead. S«v^ people, 
anxions to know b9w tbw relatives iwcd 4a the otbcf 
world, flocked to the boiue of ^4 sage, ^bo gave 
them ^night's lo^fffig fre« of eitpeiiMw wd by axtful 
e»qmi|^, drew fropi hU visitors a knowlcidifi pf smrb 
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circnmstanoes in liie life of the departed friend, as 
^enabled him to decide whether he was happy or 
miserable. His fisune increased, and the priests be- 
came abinned lest his imposture should circumvent 
theirs. Thej forbade their parishioners to visit Mul- 
hem, whom they affirmed to be under the influence 
of the devil. But though the prohibition deterred 
the people from going publicly to the house of the 
impostor, yet they visited him with the greatest 
secrecy, under the veil of night ; and he, as a reward 
for their faithfulness, presented each person with a 
shilling, besides gMa^ them the most satbfactory 
information respecting the deceased. This act of 
beneficence was so different from the practice of the 
priests, who always demanded money for any of fheir 
good offices, that if death had not removed Muihem, 
it is not improbable but he might have produced 
another heresy in the holy mother-church. 

POETIC INSPIRATION. 
The Hon. Daines Barrington mentions in his Miscel- 
lanies, that there is a rock shown by the shepherds 
near tiie summit of Snowdon, under which, according 
to tradidon, if two persons sleep on a Midsummer's 
eve, the one will wake out of his senses, and the ^htr 
wiUwakeapoet, The Cymbrians are probably ignorant 
of the classical authority they bave for tlie latter part 
of the tradition : 

^* Nee fonte labra protus cabalHno, 

Nee in bicipite nmnkfte Pamasto, 

Memini, ut repente sic Poeta prodirem," &c. 

PEBSEVS* 
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There is a strong stmilitode between this passage of 
the Latin author, and some lines in the '* Prologue to 
Chaucer's Frankeline's Tale/* 

" But, sirs, because I am a Borrel man. 
At ray beginning first I you beseeche. 
Have me excused of my rude speeche : 
I learned never rhetoric certaine ; 
Thing that I speke it mote be bare and plain. 
I slept never on the Mount of Pernaso" 8^c, 



APPREHENSION. 
Predictions of death, whether supposed to be sa- 
pernatural, or originating from human authority, have 
often, in consequence of the poisonous operation of 
fear, been punctually fulfilled. The anecdote is weH 
attested of the licentious Lord Lyttleton, that lie 
expired at the exact stroke of the dock, which in a 
dream or vision he had been forewarned would be 
the signal of his departure. 

It is recorded of a person who had been sentenced 
to be bled to death, that, instead of the punishment 
being actually inflicted, he was made to believe 
merely that it was so, by causing water, when his 
eyes were blinded, to trickle down his arm; This 
mimicry, however, of an operation, stopped as com> 
pletely the movements of the animated machine, as 
if an entire exhaustion had been effected of the vivi- 
fying fluid. The man lost his life, although not his 
blood, by this imaginary venesection. ^^\ j, ■ 

We read of another unfortunate bein'^^^Hio' had 
been condemned to lose his head, that the moment 
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after it had been laid apon the block, a repneve 
arrived ; but that the victim was already sacrificed. 
His ear was now deaf to the dilatory mercy. The 
living principle had been extinguished by the fear of 
the axe, as effectually as it would have been by its 

ir^ii. 

In Lesinky's Voyage round the World, there is an 
account of a religious sect in the Sandwich Islands, 
"who arrogate to themselves the power of prayhog 
people to death. Whoever incurs their displeasure, 
receives notice that the homicide Litany is about to 
begin ; and such are the effects of imagination, that 
the very notice is frequently sufficient, with these 
poor people, to produce the effect 

It is related of Uvipertus, who was elected Bishop 
of Raccburg, that on going to Rome to receive the 
confirmation from the Pope, and finding himself 
neglected and rejected by his holiness on account of 
his youth, the next night, through grief, the hair of 
hb head was turned gfey ; and being thus qualified, 
as to external appearance, he was confirmed in the 
bishopric 

The Editor of the Philmphical Magazine relates a 
similar circumstance, that came within his own know- 
ledge many years ago in Scotland. Some silver 
spoons having been mislaid, were supposed to have 
been stolen ; and an expression fell from one of the 
family, which was either intended, or was so under- 
stood by a young lady who acted as governess to 
the female children, that she had taken them. When 
the yojon^Jady rose next morning, her hair, which 
before waTdark, was found to have changed to a pure 
wlute during the night. The spoons were afterwards 
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found* where the mbtrett o£ the fiunily had henelf 

deposhed them. 



SEIXtNG A GHOST. 

Madame Desheulieres, the French poetess, was 
invited by the Count and Countess de LameYiIle. 
to pass some time at their chateau* several leagues 
from Fans. On her arrival, she was freely offered 
the choice of all the bed chambers in the mansion, 
except ohe, which from die strange noises that had 
been for some time noctumally heard within it, was 
generally believed to be haunted, and as such had 
been proscribed. Madame Deshoulieres was no sooner 
informed of this circumstance by her friends, than 
to thek great surprise and terror, she immediately 
dedaied her resolution of occupying thb dreaded 
room* in preference to any other* The Count looked 
aghast as she disclosed this determination ; and in a 
tremulous voice entreated her to give up so rash an 
intention, since however brave curiosity might at 
present make her, it was probable that she might pay 
very dearly for its gratification. The Countess ob- 
serving that all that her husband said failed of inti- 
midating the high-spirited Madame Deshoulieres, 
now added her persuasions, to divert her friend from 
an enterprise from which the bravest man might slurink 
appalled. All the arguments that could be urged^ 
were insufficient to shake the determined purpose of 
the adventurer. Her courage rose superior to these 
representations of the dangers to which she was going 
to expose herself, because she was convinced that 
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tbe^ owed their colouring to superstition acting upon 
weak minds ; she entertained no faith in the ** fleshy' 
cu-m" of a departed spirit, and from an ImmateriaL 
one her life was safe. Her noble host and hostess 
pleaded, pitied, blamed, but at length yielded to her 
wish of taking possession of the haunted chamber. 
Madame Deshoulieres found it grand and spacious ; 
the windows dark from the thickness of the walls ; 
the chimney antique, and of cavernous depth. As 
soon as Madame was undressed, she stepped into 
bed, ordered a large candle to be placed in a bracket 
which stood on a stand near it, and enjoining her 
femme de chambre to shut the door securely, dis- 
missed her. Having provided herself, with a book 
according to custom, she calmly read her usual time, 
and then sunk to repose. She was soon roused by 
a noise at her door ; it opened, and the sound of 
footsteps succeeded. Madame Deshoulieres imme- 
diately decided that this must be tlie supposed ghost, 
and therefore addressed it with an assurance that, if 
it hoped to frighten her from her purpose of detecting 
the impostor which had created such foolish alarm 
throughout the castle, it would find itself disappointed 
in the attempt, for she was resolutely bent on pene- 
trating and exposing it at all hazards. No answer 
was returned ; the threat was reiterated, but all to no 
purpose. At length the intruder came. in contact 
with a large screen, which it overturned so near the 
bed, that getting entangled in the curtains, which 
played loosely on their rings, they returned a sound 
so sharp, that one under the influence of fear would 
have taken it for the shrill scream of an unquiet 
spirit) but Madame was perfectly undismayed, as 
K 5 
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she aftomrards dedwred. On the contrary^ she con* 
tinued to interrogate the nocturnal visitor, whom she 
suspected, to be one of the domestics, but it still 
muntainedan unbroken ulence, though nothing could 
be less quiet in its movements, for it now ran against 
the stand on which stood the heavy candle and candle- 
stick, which fell with a thundering noise. At length, 
tired of all these exertions, it came and rested itself 
against the foot of the bed. Madame Deshouiieres 
•till refilling her self* possession, immediately ex- 
claimed, ** Ah ! now I shall ascertain what thou art ;" 
at the sAme time, she extended both her hands towards 
the phioe against which she felt that the intruder was 
resting* They came in contact with two ears, soft as 
velvet, which she firmly grasped, determined to retain 
her held» until the morning should l^id its light to 
discover to whom or to what they belonged. Day at 
leagth releaied her from the awkward, painful position 
in which she had remained for so many hours, and 
discovered her prisoner to be Gros Blanc, a large dog 
belonging to the chateau, and as worthy, if faith and 
honesty deserwQ the title, as any of its inhabitants. 
Far ffiom resenting ftit bondage in which Madame 
DeahouliefeB had so long kept him, he licked her 
bands; while fihe enjoyed a hearty laugh atthisludi- 
eiotts end to an adv«nt«re, for the encounter of whidi 
die had braced her every nerve* 

In the meantime the Count and Countess, wholly 
^ven v^ t» (heir fears, had found it impossible to 
doae thdr eyes during the night The trial to which 
their friend had exposed herself, grew more terrible 
to their imaginaAian the more they dwelt upon it, till 
they at ieog^ persuaded themselves that death would 
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be the inevitable coosequence. With these forebediogt 
they proceeded as soon as it was light to the apart- 
ment of Madame Deshoulieres : scarcely had they 
courage to enter it, or to speak when they had done so. 
From this state of peitrefiUitionthey were relieved, 
by their Mend undrawing her curtains, and paying 
them the compUments of the moining with a trium- 
phant look. She tiien related «U that had passed 
with an impressive solemnity ; and having roused intense 
curiosity to know the catastrophe, she said, " Monsieur, 
YOU shall no longer continue in an illusion, which long 
mdul^nce has endeared to you. There (pointing to 
Gros Blanc) is tbe nOctumal visitor, whom you have 
so long taken fbr the ghost of your mother;" for 8u<4i 
the Count had conckicled it to be, 0rom his mother having 
been the last person who died at the chateau. " I will 
now," continued the her<MC lady, ** complete my^ task, 
and emancipate your mind from the shackles of super- 
stition, by proving to you, that all which has so long 
disturbed the peace of your family, has arisen from 
natural causes." Madame arose, made her friends 
examine the lock of (he door, the wood of which was 
so decayed, as to render the locking it useless, against . 
a very moderate degjoee of atrengjtb. This facility of 
entrance had been evideptly the cause of Gros Blanc, 
who Itkednot sleeping out of doors, making choice of 
this room. The rest is easily accounted for : Qros 
Blanc smelt, and wished to possess himself of th^ 
candle, in attempting which he committed all the 
blunders, and caused nil tbe noises which had disturbed 
the silence of the lU^ht; and he wopld hav^ Ukm pos- 
session of the bed wso, if he had not ^vfn th^ l^y 
an opportunity of seizing hi? ears. Thus are the most 
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umple events magnified into omens of fearfiil an 
supemaivural agency. 

EXaTATION. 

When the celebrated Father Bourdaloue, who has 
sometimes been called the French Tiliotson, was to 
preach on a Good Friday, and the properiifficer came 
to attend him to church, his servants said, the father 
was in the study, and if he pleased he mig^ go up to 
him. ' In going up stairs, he heard the sound of a 
▼iolin; and as the door was partially open, he saw 
Bourdaloue stripped to his cassock playing a good 
brisk tune, and dancing to it about his study. The 
officer WM extremely concerned, for he esteemed th^ 
ipreat man highly, and thought that he must be run de- 
tracted. However, at last he ventured to tap gently 
at the door. The father immediately laid down his 
-fiddle, hurried on his gown, and came to him ; and 
with his usual composed pleasing look, said, *' Oh, sir, 
is it you V^ The poor man as they were going down 
stairs, could not help expressing his surprise at what 
he had heard and seen. Bourdaloue snuled, and said^ 
** Indeed you may well be a little surprised, if yon do 
not know any thing of my way on these occasions ; 
t>ut the whole of the matter was this ; in thinkmg over 
the subject of the day, I found my spirits too much 
depressed to speak as I ought to do, so I had recourse 
to my usual method of music and a little motion. It 
ba^ had its effect ; I am quite in a proper temper, and 
can go now with pleasure, to what else I should have 
gone in pain." 



d by Google 



IMAGINATION, Ul 



CHURCH ON FIRE. 



Fox, in his Book of Martyrs, relates, that " therie 
was one Mr. Mallary, Master of Arts, of Christ's' 
College, Cambridge, who, for opinions held contraiy 
to the determination of the Holy Mother-Choitth of 
Rome, was convened before the bishops, and in the 
end sent to Oxford, there openly to recant and to 
bear his faggot, to the terror of the students of that 
University. It was appointed that he should be 
brought solemnly into St Mary's Church upon a 
Sunday, where a great number of the head doctors 
and divines, and o^ers of the Uraversity, were assem- 
bled, besides a great number of citizens who came to 
liehoid the sight. Dr. Smith, then ^adcr of the 
Divinity Lecture, was appointed to make the sermon 
at bis recantation. All things thut prepared, cometh 
forth poor Mallary with hb faggot upon his shoulder ; 
the doctor was also in the pulpit to make hb sermon : 
he had scarce proceeded into the midst thereof, when 
suddenly was heard in the church the voice of one 
crying in the street, " Fire, fire." The occasion of 
which was, one Heuster, coming from AUhallows 
parhh, saw a chimney on fire ; and so passing in the 
street of St, Mary's Church, cried, " Fire, fire/' 
meaning no hurt. This sound of fire being heard in 
Ae church, went from one to another, till at length it 
came to the ears of the doctors, and at leilgth to the 
preacher himself. These, amazed with sudden fear, 
began to look up to the top of the church, and to be- 
hold the wallri the rest seeing them look up, lboke4 



d by Google 



142 PERCY ANECDOTES. 

up also. Then began in the midst of the audience, 
5ome to cry out " Fire, fire." " Where ?" saith one ; 
••Where?" saith another. "In the church," saith 
one. The church was scarce pronounced, when in a 
moment there was a common cry, ** The church is on 
fire, the church is on fire by Heretics." Then was 
there such fear, concourse, and tumult of people 
through the whole church, that it cannot be declared 
in words, as it was in deed. After this, through the 
stir of the people running to and fro, the dust was so 
raised, that it showed as if it had been smoke. This, 
and the outcry of the people, made all men so afraid, 
that leaving the sermon, they began all together to 
run away ; but such was the press of the multitude 
running in heaps together, that tlie more they laboured, 
the less they could get out : they thrust one anoth^ 
in such sort, that they stuck fast in the door, and there 
was no moving forward or backward. They then ran 
to another little wicket on the north side ; but tliere 
was the like or a greater throng. Thpre was yet 
another door towards the west, which, though shut, and 
seldom opened, yet now they ran to it with such sway, 
that the great bar of iron (which is incredible to be 
broken) being pulled out, and broken by force of 
men's bands, the door notwithstanding could not be 
opened for the press or multitude of people. At last, 
when, they were there also past hope to get out, they 
were all exceedingly amazed, and ran up and down, 
crying out, that the Heretics had conspired their death : 
one said he plainly heard the fire ; another affirmed 
that he saw it ; and a third swore he felt the molten 
lead dropping down upon his head and shoulders. 
None cried out mocQ earnestly than the doctor who 
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preached, who m a manner first of all cried out in the 
pulpit, " These are (he subtilities and trains of the 
Heretics against me; Lord, have mercy upon me; 
.Lord, have mercy upon me." 

" In all this great confusioanothing was more feared 
than the melting, of the lead, which many affirmed 
they felt dropping upon their bodies* The doctors, 
seeii^ no remedy, that no force nor authority could 
prevail, fell to entreaty, and offered rewards : one 
offered twenty pounds; another his scarlet gown, so 
that any man would pull him out, though it were by 
the ears. A President of a College pulling a board 
out from the pews, covered his head and shoulders 
therewith against the scalding lead, which they feared 
much, more than the falling of the church. . One thought 
to get out at a window ; and he had broken the glass, 
and got his head and one shoulder out ; but then jstack 
fast between the iron bars, and he could move neither 
way : others stuck as fast in the doors, over the heada^ 
of whom some got out. A boy was got up to the top 
of the church door, and seeing a Monk of the college 
of Gloucester (who had got upon the heads of men) 
coming towards him, with a great wide cowl hanging 
at his back, the boy thought it a good occasion for 
him to escape by, and handsomely conveyed himself 
into the Monk's cowl. The Monk got out with the 
boy in his cowl,, and for a while felt no weight or 
burthen: at iMt, feeling his cowl heavier, than accus- 
tomed, and hearing a voice behind him, he was more 
afraid than while in the throng, believing that the evil 
spirit that bad set the church on fire, was got into his 
cowl ; then began he to play the exorcist : " In the 
I of God," said he, ** and all samts, I command 
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tiiee to dedan: what tiiov art, tbat art behind at my 
lfu:k." " I am Bertram's boy," laid the other. 
"ButI," sadtbeHiotik^ "adjofethee imthaaame 
of the uweparable Trinity, and thou, wicked ipkit, do 
li^ me who thou art, and from whence thou earnest^ 
and that thou go henoe*^' « I^am Bertram's boy," 
#aid he; ** good master, let mego«" When the man 
pereeiyed the matter, he took the b<^ out ; who ran 
away as fiat as he could. In the mean time, those 
wha were in thh streets perceiving all things to be 
withont iear, made signs to ibem in the church to keep 
themselfes qiuet^ crying to them there was no danger ; 
but, ferasmneh as no word cosld be hpaid, \fy reason 
of the noise in the chpich, those signs made them 
much mere afinud than before; supposing ail on fire 
without the chinch, and tbat they were bid to tarry 
tfief«B,and not lo ttntan e«t. Cor the dropping of 
the lead, and the M of other things ; this trouble 
lasted for taany bouts. Hie next day, and week 
IpllowiDg, 4here was aii tnoeedible number of bills set 
upon the diafchrdeors to esquire for things h)st; as 
shoes, gowns, caps, pones, girdles, swoids, and money j 
«nd in tfau tnmult, Isw but, through negligence ear for- 
g^tfi^iess, left something belnnd them. The Here- 
tic, who, thiougb tM* huriy-burly, had not done his 
sufficient penMMie, was the day following taken to the 
church of St Jddeswide, where he supplied the 
test of his plenary penance. This ridicttlpas;aecident. 
adds Fes, happened Anno 1541, in ^ feign of Kmg 
Henry the fiH^ith. 
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A LEARNlED DISCOViaiY. 
Among liie discoveries of the leaiiied which have 
ftHrased mankind, tiie following instance merits a con- 
8{Hcaoas rank. Some years ago there were several 
large elm trees in the College Garden, behind the 
Ecclesiastical Court, Doctors' Commons, in which a 
Bomber of rooks had taken np their abode, forming 
in appearance a sort of convocation of aerial eccle- 
siastics. A young gentieman who lodged in an attic, 
9iad was tiieir close ndghbonr, freqaentiy entertained 
himself with thinning this corey of black game, by 
means of a cross>bow. On tbe opposite side lived a 
curioas old civilian, who observing ftom his study 
tiiat the rooks often dropt senseless firom their perch, 
no sign being made to his vision to account for the 
phenomenon, set his wits to work to consider the cause. 
It was probably during a profitless time of peace, and 
the doctor having plen^ of leisure, weighed the 
matter over and over, till he was at length satisfied that 
he had made a great ornithological discovery. He 
actually wrote a treatise, stating circumstantially what 
he himself bad seen, and in concludon ^ving it as 
^e settled conviction of his mind, that rooks vrete 
sabject to epUepsy ! 



fiBAZEN HEADS. 

William of Malmsbury tells us very seriously, that 

Pope Sylvester IL, who flourished in the eleventh 

century, before he attained the pontificate, made 

under certain constellations, a head of brass which 

o • 
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had the power of speaking, and coold retara an onif- 
culous answer to any question proposed to it. B«ng 
asked hy its master, whether he should ever become 
Pope ? it answered, Yes. He next enquired whether 
he should die before he sung mass in Jerusalem ? to 
which it answered. No. The second answer,, however, 
proved to be false, for the Pope died at Rome, without 
visiting Palestine ; but to keep up the credit of the 
brazen head, it was pretended that he died on the 
Sunday, called in the Roman ritual, Statio ad Jeru- 
salem, immediately after he had sung mass. 

After this foolish story, which had no other founda- 
tion than in the fact of the Pope's bemg a great 
mathematician, had been propagated in the world, 
there was hardly, in any country, a person of extmor- 
dinary abilities, especially in mathematical science8> 
who was not presently reported to have made a braaen 
head. Among the rest, Robert Grouthead, Bishop of 
Lincoln^ is sud, by an ancient writer of hu life in verse, 
to have made s^ch a brasen head, when he was Master 
of Arts at Oxford ; which being broken by some strange 
accident, the relics of it were, according to that writer, 
preserved, with the utmost care, in a vault under Lincoln 
college. 

Roger Bacon, a disciple of Grouthead's, was also 
famous for making a brazen head. This person, whom 
eveiy body believed to be as learned as his master, 
and thoroughly skilled in all his secret arts, was also 
Mud to have made, in conjunction with filar Bungy, a 
brazen head. But the design of making this head, 
and the end it met with, are so extraordmary , that they 
deserve to be remembered. 

Tbese two learned friars, it seems, employed them- 
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sehres no less than seven years in framing it, in order 
to enquire whether there was any possibility of erect- 
ing a wall of brass round the island of Great Britain. 
But having a great deal of business upon their hands, 
tiiey fttfortunately forgot the time their brazen head 
was to speak, and by that means lost the opportunity 
of hearing the answer distinctly. Their labours being 
tbos rendered abortive, and the head in a manner 
ofeless, it was demolished. 

But of all the great men who are foolishly said ^ 
have dealt in brazen heads, Albertus Magnus was the 
most extraordinary. He is said to have made not 
merely a bead, but even a man, that not only answered 
every question proposed, but was at the same time so 
fond of using his brazen tongue, that the famous 
Thomas Aquinas, then pupil to Albertus Magnus, 
broke the idol in pieces to stop its talking. 

The ridiculous custom of making brazen heads 
the oracles of knowledge, seems to have had its 
rise from certain idols, common in the East, during 
the early ages of the world, called Teraphim, of 
which mention is often made in the sacred writings. 
The first time we meet with this word is in Genesis, 
xxxi. 19, where it is said that Rachel had stolen the 
images that were her father's ; the Hebrew says, the 
Teraphim of her father. 

What these Teraphim were is not certainly known, 
other than that they were idols or superstitious figures. 
Some think they were figures of metal, cast and en- 
graved under certahi aspects of the planets, to which 
they ascribed extraordinary effects, proportional to 
the nature of the metal, the quality of, the planets> 
and the figures represented upon the Teraphim. 
o 2 
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The rabbins pretend, that the Ter^him were nol 
dumb idols, but such as gave oracles, and foretold 
fotare events. The rabbi David, of Pomiie, says, 
that they had a hnman shape, and that when they 
were all set np and dedicated, they spoke and gave 
answers at certain hours, and under certain constel* 
lations, by the kifiuence of the heavenly bodies; 
and that this influence was communicated to them by 
him that made them of a certun metal, with certain 
characters, and under certtdn aspects of the stars. 

We see here plainly the origin of brazen heads. 
The notion was first propagated by the rabbins, and 
taken up by the christians, before the rays of science 
dispelled the black clouds of ignorance and superstition. 

CURING A HYPOCHONDRIAC. 

A gentleman who had for a long time fancied 
himself dying of a liver complaint, was advised by 
Dr. Crawford, of Baltimore, to make an excursion 
into the state of Ohio. After travelling three months, 
be returned home, apparently in good health; but 
upon receiving information of the death of a twin- 
brother, who had actually died of a scirrhous liver, 
he immediately staggered, and falling down, cried 
out that he was dead ; and had, as he always ex- 
pected, died of a Kver complaint. Dr. Crawford 
being sent for, immediately attended ; and on being 
informed of the notion which had seized the hypo- 
chondriac, immediately exclaimed, '* O yes, the 
gentleman is certainly dead, and it is more than 
probable hb liver was the death of him. However, 
to ascertain the fact, I will hasten to cut him open 
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Ijneforc putrefaction takes place." He called for m 
carriDg knife, and whetting it as a butcher would to 
open a dead calf, he stepped up to him, and began 
to open his waistcoat. The hypochondriac became 
80 horribly frightened, that he leaped up with the 
agility of a rabbir, and crying out " Murder! 
Murder ! Murder !'* run off with a speed that would 
have defied a score of doctors to catch him. After 
nmning a considerable distance, until he was almost 
exhausted, lie halted ; and not finding the doctor at 
his heels, soon became composed. From that period, 
tkis gentleman was never known to copiplain of his 
liver ; nor had he for more than twenty years after- 
wards, any symptoms of this dbease. 

TIBERIUS AND THRASYLLUS. 
. The Emperor Tiberius founded his first hopes o£ 
the Imperial crown on the predictions of Thrasyllus, 
who bad been with him during his abode at Rhodes. 
He would not, however, repose complete confidence 
in his foreknowledge, until he had put him to a trial, 
in wluch several astrologers of great repute had mis- 
carried. He directed one of his freed men to con- 
duct the astrologer through steep and difficult paths, 
to a sentry *box fixed on the top of .a house, erected 
on a steep rock close to the sea. When Tiberius 
aospected fraud or falsity in the predictions of those 
whom he consulted, he used to order them to, be 
thrown into the sea that beat against the rock on 
which this house of trial stood. It was the good 
fortune, however, of Thrasyllus to please Til>erius, 
bYpromising him the emjure, and by the ingenious 
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tarn he gave to erery thing he said. Tiberias asked 
him -whether he could draw his own horoscope, and 
whether, hy companng the time of his birth with the 
present state of the heayens, he could tell what he 
was to dread or hope for at that instant. The 
astrologer, without doubt, apprized of the fate of his 
predecessors, looked at the stars and shuddered; 
the more he considered them, the more he trembled } 
and, at length, exclaimed, that he was threatened 
with great and imminent danger. Hberins convinced, 
of his skill by this experiment, embraced him, and 
admitted him into the number of his confidential 
friends. 



LOTTERY NUMBERS. 
Lotteries in Italy, as well as in France,^ are de- 
termined by the coming up of certain numbers on 
the same ticket, which, if they accord to the extent 
of two, three, or four, with those the adventurer has 
previously chosen, the prize is less or more valuable. 
The choice of figures on which to play, naturally 
enough gives rise to a variety of superstitions ; and 
there are books published, which show the relation of 
every occurrence, whether in vision or in every-day 
life, to numbers in the lottery. Thus, for example, 
I meet in my morning's walk a mastiff dog, a man in 
a pea-green coat, with a cocked-hat, or a woman 
"With a rouged face under a white one. I return 
home, and consult my books, and find that the 
mastiff dog is twelve ; the pea-green man is sixteen ; 
and the rouged face under a white hat, thirty. But 
a very odd circumstance has a double signification* 
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thaa, if I dream that my dog bitea me, I recnr to my 
books for an explanatioii of what this is stgnificative ; 
and here I find, perhaps, that in my dog's biting me, 
is prefigured an injury to be received from a friend; 
and that the same thing is connected by some myste* 
rioos link with number sixty-two. But as the magic 
▼t^umes cannot of course supply a provision for 
every posnble case, I must, if abandoned by my 
spells, find a resource in the powers of my own 
ingenuity. Suppose a case. I see a human figure ; 
or one of the highest pinnades "of the Alps. I seek 
an explanation in my conjuring book in vain. 
How then am I to read the outline ? I see a mm 
who has reached as high as human daring and ad- 
dress can carry him ; what can this signify, but that 
I am to mount as high as is possible in the lottery 
scale? The case is clear, and I play ninety, the 
highest number. 

SPECTRAi. INTRIGUE. 
In the year 1697, Francis Michel, a blacksmith of 
Salon, being then about thirty-five years of age, 
went one evenmg to the chapel of St. Anne, a little 
way without the town. While he was alone there, 
addressing his private devotions to the saint, a 
spectre, as he affirmed, appeared to him, who ordered 
him to take a journey to Paris, to say something to 
the king of very great importance, and only to be 
communicated by him personally to his majesty. 
The first time he paid no further attention to this 
appearance, than talking to the people of the town of 
having seen it ; but at the same thing occurring thf ee 
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evenings successively, and the last time the spectM 
uttering the roost terrible menaces against him if he 
did not obey his orders, he began to think more 
seriously about it, and consider what was to be done. 
The whole neighbourhood rang with nothing but this 
wonderful story ; and at length Michel having con- 
sulted with some of his neighbours, determined on 
going to Aix to impart the matter to Monsieur Lebret, 
then lutendant of the Province. The Intendant 
treated him as a visionary ; but Michel replied, " I 
am far, sir, from being what you suppose ; the whole 
town of Salon would testify for me, if you would 
take the trouble of inquiring, that I have always 
been a perfectly sober-minded man, attending dili- 
gently to my business, nor given in any degree to 
fanaticism'. It was not till after having been accosted 
three times in the same way, that I have thought fit 
to trouble you on the subject; I cannot be mistaken 
in what I have seen, and can assure you that it is 
a matter of great importance on which I am charged 
to speak to the king. I only beg, therefore, that 
you will write to the court, and obtain permission for 
me to execute the orders I have received." 

Monsieur Lebret thought that there most be tome- 
thing extraordinary in this matter. He saw that the 
man had no appearance of being insane, or a religious 
enthusiast ; and that he himself firmly believed in 
having seen the spectre, and received the order to 
make some communication to his majesty. Since« 
moreover, he said he was strictly charged not to 
reveal it to any other person, it seemed at least 
worth while to write to the court for instructions how 
to proceed, that the mystery, whatever it was» might 
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be thoroughly inveatigatecL He accordingly pro^ 
mised Michel to -vrrite and obtain -him the permission 
he desired, on which the latter returned peaceably to 
Salon to wait the event. 

MoQueur I^ebret lost no time in acquitting himself 
of his promise, and received for answer a commission 
to authorise Michel to repair to Paris without delay. 
Michel no sooner received the commission than he 
hastened to Aix,to make his acknowledgment to the 
Intendant; when, having received his instructions 
from him, he set out on his journey. He was fol- 
lowed to a considerable distance from the town by a 
vast concourse of people, who were all eager to see 
the man who had seen a spectre, and who were also 
not a little anxious for the development of a circum^ 
' stance which appeared so extraordinary. Ail the 
way he went he was followed. by like crowds, for the 
rumour of the affair spread from town to town like 
a contagion, and an universal eagerness pervaded all 
ranks and degrees, to get a sight of one who now 
appeared something above the ordinary level of 
mortals. 

His arrival at Paris occasioned no less sensation, 
and every one was anxious for the event of this 
moral phenomenon. Michel was in a few days sent 
for to Versailles, where he actually was admitted to a 
secret conference of an hour with the kiog, Louis the 
Fourteenth. When he had quitted his presence, 
some of the courtiers remarked to his majesty, that 
he had just seen a very extraordinary madman. ** He 
is not so mad as you think him," replied the king, 
^ith some eagerness. Thb only increased the public 
curiosity, and rendered people more than ever 
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anxioan to see him. He was presented to Madame 
de Maintenou, and received considerable presents 
from her, from the king, and many great people 
about the court. His picture was taken at the king's 
desire by one of the best painters in Paris, and an en- 
graving made from it, of which several thousands 
were sold, and it was dispersed all over the kingdom. 
At length he returned to his native town, the people 
all the way crowding to see him, even more than 
in his journey to Paris ; and on his arrival, there was 
no end of the visits made him, and the questions put 
to him by people even from a great distance round. 
After this had continued for some time, he grew so 
weary with being made the universal object of public 
curiosity, that he quitted the town without notifying 
his intention to any one, and calling himself by 
another name, went to live at Lancon, in hopes of 
enjoying, under an assumed character, that peace 
and quiet which he found must not now be expected 
under his own. Here in effect he remained unknown 
for many years, when the affair being pretty well 
gone by, he ventured to confess who he was. He 
did not return to Salon, but remained at Lancon, and 
died there at the age of sixty- five. 

Endless were the conjectures to which this extra- 
ordinary affair gave rise ; but the real truth was not 
known till many years after, when a priest, who had 
been a principal agent in the imposture, made a foil 
confession of it He was himself of Salon, but used 
to go sometimes to Carpentras, where he had con- 
nexions, and here he became acquainted with a Ma- 
dame de Rns, who had some property in that neigh- 
fauurhood, an intimate friend of Madame de Maia* 
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tenon's, and a woman of great intrigue. It was 
always a favourite object of Madame de Maintenon, 
to get the king to declare bis marriage with her, and 
this scheme was projected as a means of accomplbh- 
ing it. The priest was confessor to Michel ^ and 
being won over by JMadame de Rus, under the pro- 
mise of a great reward, if the scheme should succeed, 
be fixed upon him as the person upon whom to practise 
the deceit ; because, not being a fanatic, he would be 
the more likely to obtain credit when he asserted 
that he had seen a vision. Michel having been 
gulty of some trifling fault which be confessed to the 
priest, the latter ordered him as a penance to go alone 
every evening for a certain time to the chapel, just as 
the dusk came on, and there address such prayers as 
he directed to the saint. Here he concealed a man 
dressed in a white sheet, which hung over his face so 
that it could not be seen, and who was well instructed 
in the part he was to act. The pretended spectre 
ordered Michel to go < to the khig, and strictly en- 
join him, under pain of the severest displeasure of 
heaven, to declare his marriage with Madame de 
Maintenon ; at the same time giving him a ring, 
which he said had belonged to the late queen, and 
which the king would immediately know as such ; 
that it had been miraculously transported from Paris, 
in order to be delivered to him as a testimonjr of the 
truth of his mission, but be must on no account men- 
tion tbe having received it to any one, but the king 
himself. 

The impostoie however did not succeed with the 
king, who though inclining towards dotage, had too 
much of the native vigour of mind left, not to see 



d by Google 



156 PERCY ANECDOTES. 

through it at once. . He choie Botwithstandii^ to keep 
the disooveiy to himself, probably because the dis- 
closing it would hare led to his making in some sort 
the avowal wMch he wished to avoid , or else to hb 
asserting a palpable fabehood in discluming the mar- 
riage. It does not appear whether Michel himself 
t!ver knew of the trick that had been passed upon him. 

CONSOLATION OF BLINDNESS, 
M. Tutmann, the Swbs composer, some of whose 
operas are very popular in Germany, among others. 
The Night of Twenty^Fmr Hmirs, became blind at 
thirty-five years of age. In order to console himself 
under this melancholy bereavement,he resolved to seek 
out a wife, a person of skill enough to copy his music, 
and of such kipdred spirit, as to be Me to shave in 
all his thoughts, his joys, and his cares. He found 
the object of his desire in the person of Sara Nippds, 
the daughter of an advocate of Zurich. His young 
spouse was prodigal m her attentions to him. £^ry 
morning, when the weather was fine, she led him to 
walk along tlie banks of the lake of Zurich ; there she 
would leave him a little tx> his own meditations ', and, 
warmed by the heat of that luminary which he no 
longer saw, he would compose romantic ditties, which 
Sara afterwards noted down to his dic^n, and (hen 
return home. 

In one of their promenades, they met the celebrated 
Gesner, «7ho lived in the environs of Zuniclu Tut- 
mann entered into a long conversation with him, and 
testified ffeat satisfaction at the intiident which had* 
brought them known to taxk others " Ah/' exclaimed 
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Tutmann, with a stngtii^r feli^ty of thought, " how 
may I not console myself for being unable to con- 
template the heavens, the mountains, the Tallies, with 
my o#n eyes, since, by having your admirable works 
tead to me, I can see nature toith the tye$ cf Getner !" 

ST. POL DE LKON. 

The miracles which are reported by tradition to 
have been performed by St. Pol de Leon, far ex- 
ceed those of any other saint in the calendar. He 
Nourished towards the close of the fifth century, and 
Etigland is sud to have been the country which had 
the honour of giving him birth. 

Saints for the most part have not begun their career 
of wonders till somewhat adv«inced In life ; but St. 
Pol, even when a lad at school, gave an earnest of 
the future exploits which might be expected from him. 
The fields of the monastery iki which he was a student, 
were ravaged by such a number of birds, that the 
whole crop of com was in danger of being destroyed. 
Bt. Pol summoned the sacrilegious animals to ap- 
pear beibre the principal of the monastery, who also 
was a saint, called Hydultus, that they might receive 
the correction they merited; The birds, obedient to 
his summons, presented themselves to him in a body ; 
but St. Hydultus being of a humane disposition, 
only gave them a reproof and admonition, and then 
let them go. The grateful bifds never after touched 
the corn of tiie monastery. 

In a convent of nuns hard by, situated on the sea 
shore, and extremely exposed to the tempestuous 
winds of the north, lived a sbter of St. Pol. She 
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wpiesented tlie case of the conTent to her brother, 
wken he ordered the sea to retire four thousand paces 
from the convent, which it did immediately. He then 
directed his sister and lier companions to place a row 
of flints along the shore for a considerable distance ; 
which was no sooner done, than they encreased into 
Tast rocks, which so entirely broke the force of the 
winds, that the convent was never after incommoded 
by them. 

These two first essays of St. Pol's miraculoas 
powers, were performed on his native soil, England ; 
but ieeling probably the force of the proverb, that 
" a prophet has no honour in his own country ;" he 
soon after took a fancy to travel,. and walked over the 
sea one fine morning to the Isle of Batz. 

A Count de Guythure was then Governor of the 
Island, who laboured under a great uneasiness of wind, 
on account of a little silver bell belonging to the 
reigning King of England, the possession of which, 
in defiance of the injunction contamed in the tenth 
commandment, he coveted exceedingly. St Pol 
ordered a fish to swallow the bell, and bring it over. 
The mandate was no sooner issued, than obeyed ; but 
tiie saint thus provided a dangerous rival to his £|ane^ 
for the bell became almost as celebrated an adept in 
miracles as himself. As usual however in all cases of 
competition, the public were benefited; and between 
the stunt. and the bell, the want of physicians in the 
country was entirely precluded. The bell was after- 
wards deposited among the treasures in the Cathedral 
of St Pol de Leon. 

Bat the Isle of Bats, at the time of the sunfs 
arrival, was visited with even a heavier atfiiction than 
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tile mortal uneasiness of its governor ; it was infested 
hj a terrible dragon, which devoured men, aninnds, 
and every thing that came in its way. St Po(, 
dressed in his pontifical robes, repaired to the monster's 
cavern, accompanied by a yonog man whom he had 
selected for the purpose; and commanding it to 
come forth, it soon appeared, making dreadful hiss- 
ings and bowlings. A stroke of his staiF silenced 
it; when a rope was thrown round its neck, and 
the young man was ordered to lead the monster 
away — all which was done without any opposition. 
St. Pol led it to the northernmost point of the 
island, where, with another stroke of his staff, be 
precipitated the monster into the sea, whence it never 
more returned. 

The Ck)unt de Guythure, charmed, as he reason- 
ably might be, with such a guest, resigned to him a 
splendid palace, in which he lived, and retired to 
Occismor, on the continent, the place where St Pol 
de Leon now stands; The palace was converted by 
the saint into a monastery ; and there being no water, 
he again had recourse to his staff, and produced the 
fountain which is still in existence on the sea shore ; 
and it is because it was thus miraculously produced, 
that it is not affected by the overflowing of the sea. 
St Pol was afterwards Bishop of Occismor, and it 
was then that the place changed its name. Here he 
continued for a long time to work miracles ; but at 
length growing weary of mankind, he retired again 
to the Isle of Batz, where he ended his days at. the 
great age of a hundred and two years. The inhabi- 
tants of the island would gladly haveniterred his body 
there ; but the people of Occismor claimed it, on the 
p « 
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plea of hU hating beeu their bijihop : ^ length a com« 
pronuse was nia(k« ai^d it wa3 agreed that it should 
be divided, and each should have half. But a9 th«j 
-wen about to carry H^U affeem^ntv^ ezecutioa, the 
body suddenly disappeared, and wa$ afterwards ^i^nd 
on the searsbpfie at 0<x:israor> wh^ch was ^^nsidjered 
as a plam indication that Uie saint himself ch^se tha^ 
for the piiace of his interment, 

MIMICRY RUN MAD. 
GaUus Vibios was a man first of gre^jt eloqaenoe^and 
then of great madness, which came upon liim not so 
much from any seeds of the disease in his own tem- 
perament, as from a habit of imitating the disease in 
others. He was so long in the practice of acting the 
madman, that if we may so speaks he went out qi 
himself and became one. The propensity of subtle 
minds to such transitions, is noticed by Cicero; 
speaking of one Hircus, a very ridiculous man, he 
says, " Dum Ulum rideo penefactus sum iUe,** 

THE ESQUIMAUX. 
A ^gular story wliich circulated at Nain in La- 
brador, in Ibe year 177S, and gained credit with tl>e 
Esquimauyj may be mentioned as an instance of that 
deeply rooted inclination for the marvellous and 
supernatural, which has reiyieced it so difficult even 
ibr the Christian conveiijts tp wean themselves from 
their attachment to former superstitious notices and 
observances. It was reportied that the men in the 
north had at length killed Innukpak, with his wife and 
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ftimlly. This was a murderer of sach monstrous sise, 
that while he stood in the valley of Nain, he might 
hkve rested his hand on the summit of the adjacent 
mountain. His dress was the white skin of the nen* 
ner luk, an amphibious bear that hunted and devoured 
the seals, each of i^hoseears was large enough for the 
covering of a capacious tent. This beast did not 
scruple to eat human flesh when he came on shore, 
where some affiruied they had seen him, and were vexed 
when their testimony was doubted. Indeed the 
Chrbtiaa brethren in Okkak thought they saw sucb 
a sea monster one evening, in the August of 1786, 
which rose up to the height of a huge iceberg in the 
aonth of the bay, showed its white colour, and then 
plunged down again, leaving a whirlpool of foam. 
The Esquimaux, without hesitation, pronounced it to 
be the neonerluk ; but as the description is so vague, 
it may justly be supposed that they were deceived by 
some tumbling iceberg. 

ORIGIN OP THE MOGUL TALE. 
• •* It is reported," says Burton, in his Anatomy of 
Melancholy, " of Philip Bonus, the good Duke of 
Burgundy, that at the marriage of Eleonora, sister to 
the King of Portugal, at Bruges in Flanders, which 
was solemnized in the depth of winter, when by reason 
of unseasonable weather he could neither hawk nor 
hunt, and was tired with cards and dice, the ladies 
dancing, and such other domestic sports, he would in 
the evening walk disguised all about the town. It so 
ft>rtuned as he was walking late one night, he found 
a country fellow senseless front intoxication ; ha 
p3 
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caaaed his fbllowefa to bring bim to. bis polace^and 
tbere strip bim of bis old clothes, and attirmg him 
after the court {jashion, when he awaked, he and they 
weFe all ready to attend upon his excellency, and per-, 
suade him he was.some great duke. The poor fellow 
admiring how he came tbere, was served in state all 
tlie day long ; after supper he saw them dance, beard 
music and the rest of those court pleasures ; but late 
at night when he was well tippled, and agiain fast 
asleep, they put on his old robes, and so conve^yed 
him to the place where they first found him. Now 
the fellow had not made them so good sport the day 
before, as be did when he returned to himself ; all 
tile jest was to see how be looked upon it In con- 
clusion, after some little admiration, the poor man 
told his friends he had seen a vision, constantly be 
believed it, and would not otherwise be persuaded, 
and so the jest ended.*' 



CHOICE OF SUBJECTS. 
It has been the pride of many writers to oboose 
subjects apparently the most barren or insignificant' 
in order to show off to the greater advantoge their 
powers of imi^ination and description. Hnnner 
sung the wairs of the frogs and mice ; Apnleius,. the 
sensibility of the ass; Lucian, the rambles of » 
fly; Julius Soaliger, the wisdom of the goose. A 
parasitiod 11^ bad its eulogist in Lucian ; folly* 
an apologist in Erasmus ; and the mad heaks of 
the tyrant Nero, a vindicator in Cardan. While 
Libaniu» selects the ox for bb theme ; Michael 
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Pfellos is content with a gnat And, Antdnias 
Majoragias» who deems nothing worthier of his praise 
than the clay from which all are sprung, and to which 
all mnst sooner or later letara, is outrivalled by Janus 
Doasa, the son, who sees in a shadow the essence of 
all human pursuits since time begun, until time shall 
he no more. 



AN ICEBERG. 

Captdn Ro8s» in his Voyage of Discovery to the 
Arctic Regions, thus describes the appearance of an 
Iceberg, which was about forty feet high, and a thou- 
sand feet long. " Imagination," he says, " painted 
it in many grotesque figures ; at one time it looked 
something like a white lion and horse rampant, whidi 
the quick fancy of sailors, in their harmless fondness 
for omens, naturally enough shaped into the lion and 
unicorn of the king's arms, and they were delighted 
accordmgly with the good luck it seemed to augur. 
And truly, our first introduction to one of these huge 
masses, with which we were afterwards to grow so 
familiar, was a sort of epoch in our voyage, that might 
well excuse a sailor's divination, particularly when 
the aspect with which it was invested, tended to 
inspire confidence, and keep up the energies of the 
men 5 a feeling so requisite for an enterprise like ours, 
where even their curiosity might be chilled for want 
of excitement.'' 

It is impossible to imagine any thing more exquisite 
than the variety of tints which these Icebergs display *, 
by night, as well as by day, they glitter with a vivid- 
nest of colour, beyond the power of art to represent. 
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WhUe the white portions hare the brilliancy of^ret, 
their coloun are aa various and splendid as the nun- 
bow, tiieir crer-chauging disposition producing eflfticts 
as singular as they were novel and interesting." 

A NOCTURNAL RAMBLE. 

The following remariLable instance of a boy walking 
in hb sleep, was recently related in the Westmoreland 
Advertiser. 

A boy, in the service of Mr. Thomas' Fawcett, of 
Gate, lately accompanied his master in shooting all 
day upon the moors ; and on returning in the evening, 
his master desired him to make the best of Ids way^ 
home. The boy proceeded on foot^ but being much 
fatigued, sat down, and fell asleep. How long be 
remained in that ntuation is uncertain, as, when found, 
he was in his own bed asleep ; and a neighbour passing 
on the road early next morning, found hb clothes 
scattered in various directions, neariy half a mile off. 
The account he gave was, that he dreamed he had beea 
at a neighbour's house, at a good supper, after wl^b 
he supposed he went to bed there. It appears he 
actually walked three miles, though in a profound 
sleep the whole of the time; during which he stripped 
off his clothes, and walked home naked, passed the 
gate, and went up stairs to bed, being the whole of the 
tifoe asleep. 



MONSIGNY. 

The susGBptibilitj of the celebrated musical com- 
poser, Monsigny, was so extreme, that the composition 
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of each of lu8 operaa, threw him into a fit of iUii««8» 
from wbiql^ he recovcied (mlj to lelapse iato another. 
Moqiigay composed more from sentiment than from 
leami^ ; for the thorns of science and study were 
never mingled with the flowers which he gathered ; 
the spoiled child of nature, his talents had not aoquu^d 
that reauly docility which is the resuH of a more rigo^ 
looa education ; his genius was an instrument whkh 
he could not dispose of at will, like those who having 
rendered it flexible by the exercise of severe school 
discipline, can regulate Us movements without repress^ 
ing its flight. As soon as sentiment had impregnated 
his imagination, he sought to deliver himself of it ; 
but be was frequently on the point of sinking beneath 
the labour, which was a mixture of delight and pain. 
He shed so many tears during the composition of 
the Deserts, that his friends twice found it necessary 
to take the poem from him. Even after he had com- 
pleted it, on alluding to the scene where Louisa 
gradually recovers from her swoon, and recollecting 
the balf-articuli^ted words, interrupted by the strains 
of the orchestra, be would melt into tears, and fall 
himself into the distressed situation which he had so 
forcibly depicted. 



FETISHES. 

The Ashantees have the most surprbing confi- 
dence in the fetishes, which they purchase so ex-p 
travagantly from the Moors, believing firmly that they 
make them invulnerable and invincible in war; pa- 
ralyze, die hand of the enemy, shiver their weapons, 
divert the course of balls, and avert all eviU 
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bat aickness, (which Ikej can only aMaage) and 
natural death. The king gare to the King of Dag- 
wnmba, for the fetish or war coat of Apskoo, the 
Talue of thirty slaTes ; for Odamata's, twen^ ; for 
Adoo Qoamina's, thirteen; for Akimpon's, twdve ; 
for Akimpontea's, nine; and for those of greater 
captains in proportion. The generals being always m 
the tear of the army, are pretty sore to escape, • 
drcomstanGe macb in laToor of the Moors. Mr« 
Bowdich relates, that sereral of the ^shantee a^talu 
offered serioosly to let him fire at them : in short, 
their confidence in these fetishes is almost as incredible, 
as the despondency and panic imposed on their soothem 
and western enemies by the recollection of them; 
they impel the Ashantees, fearless and headlong to 
the most darmg enterprises ; they dispirit their adver- 
saries, ilmost to the neglect of an interposition of 
fortune in their favour. The Ashantees believe that 
the constant prayers of the Moors, who have persuaded 
them that they converse with the Deity, invigorate 
themselves, and gradually waste the spirit and strength 
of their enemies. This faith is not less impulsive, than 
that which achieved the Arabian conquests. 



FAIRY CASTLES. 
On the 21st of October, 1796, about four o'dod^ 
in the afternoon, there appeared ^ the eyes of manj^ 
observers on a hill, on the Waterford side of the 
Blackwater, near the town of Youghal, a walled 
town with a round tower, and a church with a spire ; 
the houses perfect, and the windows dis^ot. Be- 
hind the houses appeared the mast of a ship, and in 
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the ftont a angle tree, near which wai a cow grazing ; 
whilst the Waterford hillt appeared distiiictly hehind* 
In the. space of. ahout half an hoar, the. spire and 
Toond tower hecame cohered with domes, and the 
octagonal building, or rather round tower, became a 
broken turret. Soon^ter this change all the houses 
became rains, and their fragments seemed scattered 
in the field near the walls. The whole in about an 
hour disappeared, and the hill on which it stood sunk 
to the level of the real field. The hill and trees ap- 
peared of a bright green ; the houses and towers of 
a dear brown, with thdr roofs blue. 

At the same place, in 1801, about four o'clock on 
a fine morning, all the opposite coast of the river was 
covered with a dense vapour ; that on the right next 
the sea, had the representation of an Alpine country ; 
the distant mountains seemed covered with snow, 
whilst the foreground, of a brown colour, resembled 
woods and a cultivated country. Soon the snow was 
seen to roll down the sides of the mountains into the 
Tallies beneath, and left the grey rocks of the moon* 
tains naked and sharp. As the sun increased in 
power, the vapour vanbhed. On the left, the river 
and adjacent country were also covered with a vapour, 
but of quite a different appearance from the former. 
The country seemed laid out in lawns and improve- 
ments, on which were erected three gentlemen's seats ; 
the houses well defined, tiie windows and doors dis^ 
tinct ; some of the windows appeared open, and 
brass knockers were seen on the doors. Beyond the 
houses were beautiful shrubberies, bordered with 
white Chinese paKng ; behind the shrubberies were 
forests of pines and distant mountains, in fine per«> 
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sp^thre, whidi dosed tiie toene. Before Ae hoteses 
in the lawns were dumps of fine foieit trees. In abont 
half an hoar two of the houses vanished » and the 
domps infnmt diftappeared ; and in tfadrpiwce a €ne 
oak sprang np, which was the last object that quitted 
the scene. The sun becoming powerful, the Ti^^onr 
was rarified, and the entire disappeared. 

Mr. WiUiam Beauford, who has publithed a deaietip- 
tion of these visions, ascribes them to the reflection of 
the objects on one tide of the river, in the dense 
vapours or fog on the opposite side, fttiongly iUoini- 
nated by the sun. 

Although such curious alkd degant phenomtea are 
not peculiar to any age or country, they are more fre- 
quendy seen on the sea coasts *, and though in some 
respects common in such situations, they have been 
lutherto so little noticed by tlie intdligent part of man* 
kind, as to be scarce known to exist The only ones 
which seem at present to have attracted the attentioii 
of the curious, are those frequently during the summer 
season seen on the southern coasts of Italy, near the 
ancient atj of Bhegium, and even to this attentioii 
they were directed by the fishermen and country 
peasants, who in then- native tongue call them fata 
Morgana, or dama fata Morgana* (From Bome's 
Travels.) They are however frequently noticed by 
the English, Erse, and Irish peasaniB, fohermen, and 
mariners ; and denominated in the languages of the 
two latter, sea fairies, and fairy castles. The fishermen 
among the western isles of Scotland, frequently see 
represented on barren heaths and naked cocks, beau- 
tiful fidds, woods, and casdes, with numerous flocks 
and herds grazing, and multitudes of people of both 
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sexes, m various atdtudes and occupatioiis* These, 
as thej know no such objects really exist, they con- 
stantly attribute to the enchantment of the fairies. 
They are also frequently seen on the coasts of Norway, 
Iceland, and Greenland. On the eastern and western 
Q9asts of South America, even on the highest summit 
of the Andes, the/oto Morgana is met with. Far out 
«t sea, in the midst of the Atlantic and Pacific oceans, 
Ibe adventurous seamen also sometimes observes them; 
•nd thougU well known under the name of fog banks, 
yet has their appearance been so imposing, as to elude 
the nicest scrutiny, and to promise refreshments to the 
fatigued and sea-wom mariner, which he could not . 
obtain. 

The most ancient account of these aerial castles 
and islands which has been transmitted to us, is the 
representation of a beautiful island situated nearly in 
the^ddle of the Atlantic ocean, between the coasts of 
Ireland and Newfoundland, first observed by some 
Danish and Irish fishermen about the year 900 ; and 
from that period to the commencement of the four- 
teenth century, frequently by the Anglo-Saxon, 
English, and French fishermen, and mariners. 

As this island couM never be approached, it was 
called the Enchanted Island, and supposed by the 
. maritime inhabitants of Scotland, Ireland, France, 
and Spain, to be the country of departed spirits, and 
therefore denominated in Erse, Flath Innis, or the 
Noble Island ; in Irish, Hy Brasil, or the Country 
of Spirits; by the Anglo-Saxons, Icochane, or the 
Country in the Waves ; and by the French and 
Spaniards, who supposed it to consist of two distinct 
islands, Brasil and Assmunda, or the Islands of 
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Ghosts. Nay, so nrach p«niiad«d were geographers 
of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries of the fe«i 
eiittence, that islands of those names have place ia 
most of the maps of the atlantic drawn in those 
periods ; and even in the last century, De L'IsIe, the 
French Geographer, in his maps, has placed Aem as 
follow! : Brasil, lat. 51* North, long. 1* East of 
Ferrol ; and Assraunda, lat 46°. 36 North, long. 866«» 
East of Ferrol. Even so late as ahout the year 1750, 
an English ship returning from Newfoundland, near 
lat. 50** North, discovered an island not heretofore 
known, which not only appeared fertile, but covered 
with verdant fields and shady woods, among which 
cattle were seen to graze ; and nothing but the ap- 
pearance of a violent surge, huidered the captain and 
crew from landing to their desire. So well convin<»d 
were they however of its real existence, that in arriv- 
ing at London, ships were ordered out to complete 
the discovery ; but no iiland could be found, nor has 
any land been discovered in that track from that time 
to the present. 

A MIND DISEASED. 
About forty years ago, two young gentlemen, stu- 
dents at the University of Glasgow, after a winter of- 
hard study, proposed to themselves, and set out on a 
journey of six weeks among the mountains and isles of 
the Highlands. They had been intimately acquainted 
for years before they came together to the college, 
and a predeliction for the same studies, a strong bias 
for general literature, and more especially for those 
courses of enquiry which sre the amusement^ lather 
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thaa the task of minds j^ren to the puisnit of know- 
ledge, had, m the course of four swift years, bound 
tbem together m one of those friendships which joong 
men are apt to persuade themselves can never possibly 
be dissolved ; while no sooner are they separated for a 
time, than every event they meet with in the course 
of common life, tends insensibly to obliterate this 
youthful union, as the summer. showers imperceptibly 
melt the wreath of snow upon the mountain. We 
shall speak of them by the names of Campbell and 
Graham -, it can interest but few to say, that these are 
not their real names. 

One morning in the course of their tour, they de- 
scepded towards what is called the Sound of Jura, 
though many a dell and bosky wood; sometimes 
loitering as they stopped, to examine the botanical 
treasures which came in their way ; sometimes gaily 
walking over the banen muir. 

" As the ebbing tide,'* says Mr. Graham, whom we 
shall now leave to tell in hi^ own words the melan- 
choly sequel of his adventures, " began to dbcover to 
us the black side of the rocky islets, we procured a 
boat at a small hamlet that overhung a little bay, and 
went on a mimic voyage of discovery. While we 
returned again to the main laud, the warmth of the 
day, and the beautiful transparency of the water, 
which, as the whole extent of the west coast is rocky 
^ore, is highly remarkable, tempted Campbell to 
propose that we should amuse ourselves with swimming. 
Owing to a horror I had acquired when a boy, from 
an exaggerated description of the danger of the con- 
vulsive grasp of a person drowning, or dead grip, as it 
U called, I always felt an involuntary repugnance to 
Q 2 
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practise this exercise in company with others. How- 
ever, we now indulged in it so Jong, that I began to 
feel tired, and was swimming towards the rocky shore, 
which was at no great distance. Campbell, who had 
now forgot his philosophical reveries in the pleasure 
of a varied and refreshing amusement, was sporting in 
all the gaiety of exuberant spirits, when 1 heard a 
sudden cry of fear. I turned, and saw him struggling 
violently as if in the act of sinking. I Immediately 
swam towards him. He had been sdzed with the 
cramp, which suspends all power of regular exertion, 
while at the same time it commonly deprives its victim 
of presence of mind ; and as poor Campbell alter- 
nately sunk and rose, his wild looks as I approached 
him, and convulsed cries for assistance, struck me with 
a sudden and involuntary panic, and I hesitated to 
grasp the extended hand of my drowning friend. 
After a moment's struggle he sunk, exclaiming, 'My 
God ! ' with a look at me of such an expression, that 
it has ten thousand rimes driven me to wish my memory 
was a blank. A dreadful alarm now struck my heart, 
like the stab of a dagger, and with almost a similar 
sensation of pain; I rushed to the place where be 
disappeared ; the boiling of the water caused] by his 
descending body, prevented a distinct view, but on 
looking down, I thought I saw three or four corpses 
struggling with each other, while, at the same moment, 
I heard a loud and melancholy cry from the bushes on 
the steep bank that overhung the shore. As the 
boiling of the water settled, I was partly relieved from 
extreme horror ; but I had the misery to see Campbell 
agfun, for the water was as clear as tiie air. He stood 
upright at the bottom among the large sea-weeds $ 
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fae eyen reached up his tamt, and exerted himself as if 
endeaTooring fruitlesslj to dimb to the surface. I 
looked in desp^r.towards the shore, and all around. 
The fedug of hopeless loneliness/ was dreadfal. I 
again distinctly heard the same melancholy cry. A 
iuperstitioas dread came OTer me as before, for a few 
seconds, bnt I observed an old grey goat, which had 
advanced to the jutting point of a rock ; he had 
peifaaps been alarmed from the unusual appearance in 
the sea Wow, and was bleating for his companions. 
I now recollected the boat, and swam exhausted to the 
shore, while every moment I imagined I saw before 
me the hand of my friend, which I should never more 
grasp. I rowed back more than half distracted. The 
water, where Campbell had sonk^ was between twelve 
and fourteen feet deep ; and, as I said before, remariL- 
ably transparent Some pe<^Ie are capable of. sus- 
taining life under water hi longer than others, and 
poor Campbell was of an extremely vigorous consti- 
tution. I saw him again more dbtinctly, and his 
appearance was in the utmost degree affecting. He 
seemed to be yet alive, for he sat upright, and grasped 
with one hand the stem of a large tangle ; the broad 
front of which wCved sometimes over him as it was 
moved by the tide, while he moved convulsively his 
other arm and one of his legs. I remember wdl, I 
cried out in agony, " O, if I had a rope !'* With 
great exertion, and by leaning over the boat with my 
arm and face under water, I tried to arouse his atten- 
tion, by touching his hands with the oar. -I was con- 
vinced that, had there been length of rope in the boat, 
I could have saved him. He evidently was not. quite 
insensible ', for upon repeatedly touchhig his lumd, he 
Q S 
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let go his hold of the taqgle, and alter feebly and m* 

effectually grasping at the oar, I saw him once mcna 

stretch up his hand, as if conscions that some penoa 

was endeavouring to assist him. He then ML slowly 

on lus back, and lay calm and still among the am 

weed. 

" Unconnected ravings, and frantic cries, could alone 
express the insufierat)l6 angoish I endnred. Hia 
stretched^out hand ! I often, often see it still ! But 
the heart that would not save his friend> that saw him 
about to peri^, yet kq>t aloof in his last extremity, 
perhaps desierves tiiat suffering which lime seems rather 
to increase than alleviate. 

** It is in vain that I reason with myself; that I say, 
'all this is too true: I hesitated to save him, I kept 
aloof from him, I answered not his last cry for help, I 
refused his outstretched hand, and saw him engolphed 
in the cruel waters ; but yet surely tins did not spring 
from selfish or considerate care for my own safety! 
Before and since I have hazarded my life, with alert* 
ness and enthusiasm, to rescue otiiers ; no cold calcu- 
lating prudence kept me back; it was tai instinctive 
and involuntary impulse, originating from a strong early 
impression, and on finding myself suddenly placed in 
drcumstances which had been long dreaded in ima^ 
gination !' 

" But all this reasoning avails nothing. I still 
recollect the inestimable endowments and amiabld 
possession of my early and only friend ; memory still 
dwells upon our taking leave of the dty, our passage 
of the Clyde, our researches and walks in the wood- 
lands and sequestered glens of Cowal ; the first cry of 
BlBrm, outstretched hand and upbnuding look, die 
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uppe^iwce q£ the ^UUung, body,, tbe bitting of t|i€ 
gQat, my firip^d's dywg eflfoits among the s^firweed.! 

" It is newly seven and thivty yews now ; yet, day 
ox nigbt, I m9j almost say, a waku^ hour bas not 
paai|ed> in which I ha^e not felt pact of tbe suffering 
that I witnessed conynlsing^the body of my poor friend, 
nsder the agpnies of a strangdy protracted death* 

"The body of Campbell was.foand, bat the dis- 
tracting particolars of his fate were nnknowxi* They 
were treasnredin my own bosom, with the ^une secrecy 
mth which a catholic bigQt conceals the dUciplim, or 
whip of wire» which, in execution of hia. private 
penance, is so often dyed in Jbis blood* I avoided 
every allusion .to the «ul^'ect,,when the ordinary general 
enquiries had been aiawered, and it was too paiolal a 
subject for any one to press upon me for particulars. 
It was soon, forgotten by all but me ; and along period 
has passed away, if not of secret guilt, at least a£ secret 
remorse. Accident led: me some time since to disclose 
the painful state of my mind to a friend in my ndgh- 
bourhood, who pretends to some philosophy and know- 
ledge of the human heart I .hardly knew huw I was 
surprised into the communication of feelings which I 
had kept so long secret. The discourse happened. to 
tumupon such moods of the mind, as that under which 
I have suffered. I was forced into my narrative almost 
involuntarily, and might apply to myself the well- 
known lines: 

Forthwith this frame of mine was wrenched 

With a strange agony. 
Which fbrc'd me to begm my tale. 

And then it left roe firee. 

" My friend listened to the detul of my feelings 
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with much sympathy. ' I do not/ he said, when my 
horrid narrative was closed, ' attempt by reasoning to 
eradicate from your nund feelings so painfully dispio- 
portioned to the degree of blame which justly attadies 
to your conduct. I do not remind you, that your 
involuntary panic palsied you as much as the unfortu- 
nate sufferer's cramp, and that you were in the momMit 
as little able to give him effectual assistance, as he was 
to keep afloat without it. I might add in your apology, 
that the instinct of self-preservation is uncomm<nily 
active, in cases where we ourselves are exposed to the 
tame sort of danger with that in which we see others 
perishing. I once witnessed a number of swimmers 
amusing themselves in the entrance of Leith harbour, 
when one was seized with the cramp and went down. 
In one instant the pier was crowded with naked fignies, 
who had fled to the shore to escape the supposed 
danger , and in the next as many persons, who were 
walking on the pier, had thrown off part of their 
clothes, and plunged in to assbt the perishing man. 
The different effect upon the bystanders, and on those 
who shared the danger, is to be derived from their 
relative circumstances, and from no superior bene- 
volence of the former, or selfishness of the latter. 
Your own understanding must have ofteA suggested 
these rational grounds of consolation, though the strong 
impression made on your imagination by circumstances 
so deplorable, has prevented your receiving benefit from 
them. The question is, how thu disease of the mind 
(for such it is) can be effectually removed V 

** I looked anxiously in his face, as if in expectation 
of the relief he spoke of. ' I was once,' said he, 
' when a boy, in the company of an old military officer^ 
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who had been, m his youth, employed m the senrice 
of apprehendmg some outlaws, guilty of the most 
deliberate cruelties. The narrative told by one so 
nearly concerned with it, and having all those minute 
and circumstantial particulars which seize forcibly on 
the imagination, placed the shocking scene as it were 
before my very eyes. My fancy was uncommonly 
lively at that period of my life, and it was strongly 
affected. The tale cost me a sleepless night, with fervour 
and tremouron the nerves. My father, a man of un^i 
commonly solid sense, discovered, with some difficulty, 
the cause of my indisposition. Instead of banishing 
the subject which had so much agitated me, he entered 
upon the discussion, showed me the volume of the 
state trials which contiuned the case of the outlaws, 
and, by enlarging repeatedly upon the nanative, 
rendered it familiar to my imagmation, and of conse- 
quence more indifferent to it. I would advise you, my 
^iend, to follow a sinular course. It is the secrecy of 
your sufferings which goes far to prolong them. Have 
yon never observed, that the mere circumstance of a 
fact, however indifferent in itself, being known to one, 
and one only, gives it an importance in the eyes of him 
who possesses Uie secret, and renders it of much more 
frequent occurrence in the progress of his thoughts, than 
it could have been from any direct interest which it 
possesses ? Shake these fetters therefore from your 
mind, and mention this event to one oc two of our 
common friends; hear them, as you now hear me 
treat your remorse, relatively to its extent and duration, 
as a mere disease of the mind, the consequence of the 
impressive circumstances of that melancholy event 
over which you have suffered your fancy to brood in 
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solemn silence and secrecy* Hearing it thus spokea 
of by others, their view of the case will end bj be- 
coming familiar and habitual to yon, and yoa will then 
get rid of the agonies which hare hitherto a|>erated 
like a night-mare to hag-ride yonr imagination.' 

" Such was my friend's counsel, which I heard yi 
silence, inclined to believe his deductions, but feeling 
abhorrent to make the communications he ^dTised." 
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ANECDOTES OF GENIUS. 



" Genius is nothing more than good sense intend 
upon new ideas." 

S^ADAME DS 8TAEL, 



NATURAL BIAS. 

Thb Colossus of English literature being once in 
company where the merits of several professions 
were discussed, was asked his opinion. Dr. Johnson 
replied, " Scorn to put your behaviour under the 
dominion of ranters. Never think it clever to call 
physic a mean study, or ask a baby of seven years 
old, which way his genius leads him, when we all 
know that a boy of seven years of age has no genius 
for any thing except a peg top and an apple pie ; but 
fix on some business, where much money may be got, 
and little virtue required; and do not live as Roger 
B f^ 
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Ascham says the wits do ; men know not how, and 

at last die obscarely ; men mark not where." 



LORD BACON. 

In Lord Bacon's style of living, there was some- 
thing which struck his contemporaries as pecaliarlj 
magnificent The secret was, that he did every thing 
in a high and natural taste* In compartments of 
his rooms, he had pictures painted on the walls from 
the stories of Grecian mythology. His garden was 
laid out, after the ideal pattern in his essays, with 
evergreens and other shrubs to suit every month in 
the year. His feeling indeed for nature, was the 
main side on which hb great philosophy ran into 
poetry ; and vented itself in a very graceful as well as 
grand enthusiasm, befitting one of the high priests 
of wisdom. He was fond of meditating in groves, 
after the custom of his predecessors of antiquity ; and 
when he sat down to his studies in the house, he 
would often have music in the next room. He had 
the flowers and sweet herbs in season, regularly set 
upon his table, " to refresh his spirits," and took such 
delight in being abroad among the elements, that 
riding in an open carriage during the rain, he would 
take off hb hat to let the shower come upon his head ; 
and say that he seemed to feel the spirit of the uni- 
verse upon him. 
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STONE. 

Edmimd Stone, the mathematiciaii, presents one of 
the most extraordinary examples upon record, of a man 
untutored and self-taught, rismg by mere dint of 
genius to the sublimest heights of science. The 
celebrated Chevalier Ramsay, in a letter to Father 
Cast«l, published in the Journal de Treroux, gives the 
following interesting account of Stone, and the pro- 
gress of his acquisitions. " Bom," he says, *• a son 
of the gardener of the Doke of Ajgyle, he arrived at 
eight years of age before he learnt to read. By chance, 
a servant having taught young Stone the letters of the 
alphabet, there seemed nothing more to discover and 
expand his genius. He applied himself to study, 
and he arrived at the knowledge of the most sublime 
geometry and analysis} without a master, without 
a conductor, without any other guide than pure 
genius. 

" At eighteen years of age, he had made these consi- 
derable advances, without being known, and without 
knowing himself the prodigiousness of his acqui- 
sitions. The Duke of Argyle, who joined to his 
military talents, a general knowledge of every science 
that adorns the mind of a man of his rank, walking 
one day in his garden, saw, lying on the grass, a 
Latin copy of Sir Isaac Newton^s celebrated Prin- 
cipia. He called some one to him, to take it, and carry 
it back to his library. Our young gardener told him 
that the book belonged to him.* ' To you !* replied 
the duke, *Do you understand geometry, Latin, 
Newton ?* ' J know a^ little of them,* replied the 
B S 
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young man, with an air of simplicity, arising from a 
profound ignorance of his own knowledge and talents. 
The duke was surprised, and having a taste for the 
sciences, he entered into conversation with the yoong 
mathematician ; he asked him several questions, and 
was astonished at the force, the accuracy, and the 
candour of his answers. ' But how/ said the duke, 
* came you by the knowledge of all these things V 
Stone replied, ' a servant taught me to read ten years 
since; does any one need to know anything more than 
the twenty-four letters, in order to learn every thing 
else that one wishes ?* The duke's cmriosity was re- 
doubled ; he sat down upon a bench, and requested a 
detail of his proceedings in becoming so learned. 
' I first learned to read,' said Stone ; ' the masons 
were then at work upon your house; I went near them 
one day, and saw the architect used a rule and com- 
passes, and that he made calculations. I enquired 
what might be the meaning and use of these things ; 
and I was informed that there was a science called 
arithmetic ; I purchased a book of arithmetic, and I 
learned it ; I was told there was another science called 
geometry; I bought the books, and I learned geometry. 
By reading, I found that there were good books of 
these sciences in Latin. I bought a Dictionary, and 
I learned Latin ; I understood, likewbe, that there 
were good books of the same kind in French. I 
bought a Dictionary, and I learned French. And this, 
my lord, is what I have done ; it seems to me, that we 
may learn every thing when we know the twenty-four 
letters of the alphabet' This account charmed the 
duke. He drew this wonderful genius out of his 
obscurity, and provided him with an employment 
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-which left hUn plenty of time to cultivate the sciences* 
He discovered in him, also, tlie same genhis for music, 
for painting, for architecture, for all the sciences 
which depend on calculations and proportions." 

What the particular nature of the employment 
which the duke conferred on Stone was, we are not 
informed ; hut if we may credit a writer in the Critical 
Review, (vol. ix.) it was far from warranting the 
description given of it by Ramsay. "His abi- 
Jities," says this writer, wh0 appears to have spoken 
from personal knowledge of Stone, " are universally 
acknowledged, his reputation unblemished, his services 
to the public uncontested, and yet he lives to an 
advanced age unrewarded, except by a mean employ- 
ment that reflects dishonour on the donor." \ 



DRYDEN. 

*' Yet lives the man, how wild soe'er his aim. 
Would madly barter Fortune's smiles for fame ! 
Well pleas'd to shine through each recording page. 
The hapless Dryden of a shameless age ! 

Ill-fated bard ; where'er thy name appears. 
The weeping verse, a sad memento bears ; 
Ah ! what avail'd the enormous blaze between 
Thy datm, of glory, and thy closing scene ! 

When sinking Nature asks our kind repairs. 
Unstrung the nerves, and silver'd o'er the hairs ; 
When stay'd Reflection came uncall'd at last, 
And grey Experience counts each folly past" 

WHITEHEAD. 
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It has been justly remarked by Congrere, that 
" Dry den's parts did not decUne with hiS; years, but 
that he was an improving writer to the last, even to 
near seventy years of age ; improving even in fire 
and imagination, as well as in judgment ; witness his 
Ode on St. Cecilia's Day, and his Fables, his latest 
performances." How mudi the more lamentable is 
it then to reflect, that to the very last this great roan was 
never without the necessity of trusting to his pen for 
his daily bread. He was scarcely relieved from 
one heavy task, when he was compelled to hasten 
to another; and when he had reached his grand 
climacteric, he found the occasion for exertion 
rendered still stronger than ever, by a domestic 
circumstance—the return of his eldest son, Charles, 
in ill health from Italy. In a letter to his bookseller, 
he pathetically says, "If it please God that I must 
dw of over study, I cannot spend my life better than 
in preserving his." It was about this time when, as he 
says in the dedication of his Virgil to Lord Clifford, 
there was but the " wretched remainder of a sickly 
age left to him," he contracted to supply Tonson, t^ 
bookseller, with ten thousand verses at sixpence a 
line ; and threw in the Epistle to his Cousin, and the 
celebrated Ode to Music, to complete the full number 
of lines stipulated ! 



DRYDEN AND SETTLE. 

It is a remarkable fact, that Elkanah Settle, who 
was in reality a poet of the most virretched pretensions; 
and who 
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* « all other changes past, 

For bread in Smithfield dragons hiss'd at last ; 
Spit streams of fire to make the butchers gape, 
And foand his manners suited to his shape ;" 

was once the mighty rival of Dryden in the drama, 
and for many years bore his reputation above him. 
Clkanah, not content with triumphing on the stage, 
had the boldness to enter the field of criticism against 
his rival, who thought it necessary on his part, for 
the sake of his reputation, to make a very anxious and 
elaborate reply. Dr. Johnson, who has made unne- 
cessarily large extracts from Dryden's defence, makes 
the following admirable remark on the controversy : 
** Such was the criticism to which Dryden could be 
reduced through rage and terror; rage with little 
provocation, and terror with little danger. To see 
the highest minds thus levelled with the meanest, 
may produce some solace to the consciousness of 
weakness, and some mortification to the pride of 
wisdom. But let it be remembered, that minds are 
not levelled in their powers, but when they are first 
levelled in their desires. Dryden and Settle had both 
placed their happiness in the claps of multitudes." 

TOURNEUR. 

Monsieur de Toumeur, the elegant translator of 
Young's -Night Thoughts, sold the version for the 
trifling sum of twenty -five louis d*ors, to a Madame 
de Ch^ne, who at least made sixty thousand livres 
of the work! While de Toumeur was translating 
Young, and adding new energy to his native language, 
he was seldom indulged with a bed to repose his 
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wearied limbs on ; being often obliged with his wife 
to leave Paris before night, to seek the most conve- 
nient and hospitable hedge in the environs of the 
capital, undei which they might wait the dawn of the 
succeeding day, fraught with equal misery. 



"LIBERTY ASSERTED." 

Dennis had a most extravagant and enthusiastic 
opinion of his tragedy of Liberty Asserted, He ima^ 
gined that there were some strokes in it so severe on 
ttie French nation, that it never would be forgiven ; the 
consequence of which would be, that Louis the Four- 
teenth would never make a peace with England, unless 
he was given up as a sacrifice to national resentment. 
So far, indeed, did poor Dennis carry his apprehen- 
sions, that when the Congress for the peace of Utrecht 
was in contemplation, he waited on the Duke of Marl* 
borough, who had formerly patronized him, to entreat 
his Grace to use his interest with the plenipotentiaries, 
that they should not consent to his being given up. 
The duke told him with great gravity, that he was 
sorry it was not in hb power to serve him, as he really 
had no interest with any of the mimsters at that time ; 
but added, that he fancied his case not to be quite so 
desperate as he seemed to imagine ; adding, " I have 
taken no care to get myself excepted in the articles 
of peace, and yet I cannot help thinking, that I have 
done the French almost as much damage as Mr, 
Dennis himself.*' 

Another instance of Denms's terror, ariiiing from 
his self-importance, occurred when he was on a visit 
at a gentleman's house on the coast of Sussex, where 
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lie wis kilidljr entefUined. As he was walking one 
day Bear the beach, he saw a ship sailing as be ima- 
g^ed towards him. This aianned Dennis ; who sap- 
posing that he was betrayed, immediately made the 
best of his way to London, without even taking leave 
of his host ; whom he believed to have been concerned 
in the plot against him, and to have decoyed him to 
his honse with no other view than to give notice to the 
French, who had fitted out a vessel on purpose to 
carry him off. 

HENRY CAREY. 

" Poor Carey," says Mr. D'Israeli, (who b bow- 
ever in an error, in ascribing to him the national song 
of God Save the King, more probably the produc- 
tion of Dr. John Bull, the musician) " the delight of 
the muses, and delighting with the muses, experienced 
all their trials and all their treacheries. It had been 
better for him, as he once sung in * The Poet's Resent- 
ment,' to have been sincere while he put the rhymes 
to these lines, 

'Far, fiur away, then chase the harlot muse. 

Nor let her thus thy noon of life abuse -, 

Mix with the common crowd, unheard, imseen ; 

And if again thou tempt'st the vulgar praise, 

May'st thou be crown'd with birch, instead of bays !^ 

'* At ^e time that this poet could nei^er wa& the 
streets, nor be seated at diie convivial board, without 
listening to his Own songs and his own muric ; for in 
troth the whole nation was echoing his verse, and 
crowded theatres were clapping to his wit and humour ; 
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while this very man himself, urged by his strong 
humanity, had founded a " Fund for decayed Musi- 
cians/' at this moment was poor Carey himself so 
broken hearted, and his own comforts so utterly ne- 
glected, that in despair, not waiting for nature to 
relieve him from the burthen of existence, he laid 
violent hands on himself, and when found dead, had 
only a penny in his pocket ! Such was the fate of 
the author of some of the most popular pieces in our 
language !" 



MAD AUTHORS. 

The conversation turning one day, in the presence 
of Fontenelle, on the marks of originality in the works 
of Father Castel, well known to the scientific world 
for his " Vrai Systeme de Physique generale de 
Newton ;" some person observed, " but he is mad.'' 
** I know it," returned Fontenelle, "and I am very 
sorry for it, for it is a great pity. But I like him 
better for being original and a little mad, than I 
should if he were in his senses without being originaL" 

When Nathaniel Lee, commonly called the mad 
poet, was confined during four years of his short life 
m Bedlam ; a sane idiot of a scribbler mocked his 
calamity, and observed that it was easy to write like a 
madman. Lee answered, '* No, sir, it is not so easy 
to write like a madman ; but very easy to write like 
a fboL" If all the patients could make such answer, 
one might well suspect that the hospital was the 
Temple of Reason. 
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CHEATING CONSCIENCE. 

When Luliy, the celebrated composer, was once 
dangerously ill^ his friends sent for a confessor ; who 
finding his situation critical, and his mind much agi- 
tated and alarmed, told him there was only one way 
by which he could obtun absolution, and that was, by 
burning all that he had composed of an uupublbhed 
opera. Kemonstrance was in vain. Lully burnt his 
music, and the confessor withdrew. On his recovery, 
a dobleman who was bis patron calling to see him, 
was informed of the saciifice which he had made. 
" And so," said he, ** you have burnt your opera ; 
and you are really such a blockhead as to believe in 
the absurdities of a monk ?" " Stop, my friend, 
stop," said Lully, whispering in his ear, " I ludew very 
well what I was about — I have another copy" 



MRS. PILKINGTON. 

Mrs. Pilkington, whose poetical talents were once 
the theme of prabe, had from her earliest infancy a 
strong disposition to letters ; but her eyes being weak, 
her mother would not permit her to look at a book, 
lest it should injure them. As restraint only served 
to quicken her natural thirst for knowledge, she 
availed herself of every opportunity that could gra« 
tify it ; so that at five years of age she could read, 
and even taste the beauties of some of the best 
English poets. She continued in this manner to im- 
prove her mind by stealth, till she had accomplished her 
twelfth year ; when her brother, a little playful boy, 
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brought her a slip of paper one day, and desired her 
to write something on it that would pleate him ; on 
which she wrote the following lines : 

" Oh spotless paper, fair and white! 

On thee by force constrained to write. 

Is it not hard I should destroy 

Thy purity to please a boy? 

Ungrateful I thus to abuse 

The fairest servant of the Muse : 

Dear friend, to whom I oft impart 

The choicest secrets of my heart. 

^h ! what atonement can be made 

iPor spotless innocence betrayed ? 

How fair, how loyely, did'st thou show, 

like lilied banks or falling snow : 

But now, alas ! become my prey. 

Not tears can wash thy stains away ; 

Yet this small comfort I can give, 

That what's destroyed, shall make thee live." 



LITEBARY MARTYR. 

The fftte of Castell, Ae erudite author of the 
Lencon Heptaglotton, is a singular example of great 
literary generosity, joined to the most laborious 
literary industry. He may be sdd to have sacri- 
ficed both hb life and his fortune to letters. It is 
not possible, if there are tears to be bestowed on 
the afflictions of learned men, to read his pathetic 
address to Charles II. unmoved. He laments the 
seventeen years of incredible pains, during which 
he thought himself idle when he had not devoted 
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sixteen or eighteen boars a-d&y to the Lexicon ; that 
he bad expended all his inheritance (more than twelve 
thousand povnds) ; that it had broken his constitution ; 
and left him blind, as well as poor. When this inva- 
luable Poljglott was published, the copies remained 
unsold in his hands ; for the learned Castell had anti* 
eipated the curiosity and knowledge of the public by 
a full century. He had so completely devoted him- 
self to oriental studies, that they had a very remariL- 
able consequence; for he had totally forgotten his 
pwn language, and could scarcely spell a single word. 
This appears in some of his Englbh letters, preserved 
by Mr. Nichols in his valuable ** literary Aneedotes 
of the Eighteenth Century." 

It is supposed that above five hundred of his 
Lexicons were unsold at the time of his death. These 
were placed by Mrs. Crbp, Dr. Castell's niece and 
executrix, in a room of one of her tenant's houses, at 
Martin in Surrey, where for some years they lay at 
the mercy of the rats ; and when they came into the 
possession of this lady's executors, scarcely one com- 
plete volume could be formed out of the remainder, 
and the whole load of learned rags sold only for seven 
pounds ! A single imperfect copy recently sold for 
a larger sum. 



PRIOR. 

Matthew Prior, soon after his return from the court 

of France, where he had been plenipotentiary, went to 

Cambridge, and paid a visit to the master of St. 

John's, of which he was a fellow. The master loved 

c 2 
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Prior's principles ; hmd a great opinion of his abilities, 
and a respect for his character in the world, but he 
had a much greater respect for himself; and he knew 
his own dignity too well, to suffer a fellow of his 
college, to sit down in his presence. He kept hb 
seat, and left the queen's ambassador to stand. 
Piqued at this, Prior wrote the following extempore 
epigram on the reception he had met with, and ad- 
dressed it to the Master. 

" I stoody sir, patient at your feet, 

Before your elbow chair ; 
But make a bishop's throne your seat, 

I'll kneel before you there. 

One only thing can keep you down. 
For your great soul too mean ; 

You'd not to mount a bishop's throne 
Pay homage to the queen," 



STERNE. 

Yorick left Cambridge with the character of an odd 
man, that had no harm in him ; and who had parts if 
he would use them. He seated himself quietly in the 
lap of the church, and waited patiently there till 
time and chance, which too often guide, where judg- 
ment ought to preside, should raise him to what they 
pleased. It was here that he fell in the way of a 
dispute, which made him first feel himself ; and to 
which, perhaps, we owe the origin of Tristram 
Shandy . 

Friendship, not his own immediate concerns, brought 
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Yorick into this conjunction of the stars ; for he had 
this singular disposition, that he loved and felt for his 
friends a great deal more tenderly than he did for 
himself. There happened a dispute among the supe- 
riors of his order, in which his best friend, one of the 
best men in the world, was concerned. It is unneces- 
sary to enter into particulars ; the thing is long long 
past, and it would be invidious. It will be enough 
to say, that a certain person who had a very good 
post for his life, wanted it most unfairly to be in- 
sured to his wife and son, after his decease. The 
friend of Yorick was against this, and combated the 
proposal earnestly ; but while the interest on the <ither 
side overcame all the reason on his, Yorick attacked 
the monopolizer by the shaft of ridicule ; he wrote 
the History of a good warm Watch-coat, with which 
the present possessor could not be content to cover 
his own shoulders, unless be might also cut out of it 
a petticoat for his wife, and a pair of breeches for his 
son. 

What all the serious arguments in the world could 
not effect, the History of the good warm Watch-coat 
brought about. The reversion-maker sent him word, 
that if be would not print the paper, he would quit 
his pretensions. Yorick, who had read it over coolly 
by this time, told him he might be at rest ; he had 
thrown it into the fire, because it was too ill natured. 
The burning of this paper probably contributed more 
to raise the reputation of Parson Yorick, than any 
thing he could have published. The reason of his 
destrojing it, spoke a goodness of heart, which 
charmed the few odd people who had something of 
the same turn. The truth is, that ten times more was 
c 3 
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said about this piece than it deserved, because it was 
burnt; and the general voice, which never reports with- 
out exaggeration, whether it be at York or London, 
cried it up as one of the most perfect and excellent 
things huroan invention ever had produced. 

AUTHORS BY PROFESSION. 

Smollet, who was perhaps one of the most popular 
authors by profession that ever wrote, furnishes a 
melancholy insti^ice of the insufficiency of even the 
greatest literary popularity to procure those temporal 
comforts, on which the happiness of life so much 
depends. ** Had some of those," says he, ** who 
were pleased to call themselves my friends, been 
at any pains to deserve the character, and told me 
ingenuously what I had to expect in the capacity 
of an author, when I first professed myself of thai 
venerable fraternity, I should in all probability have 
spared myself the incredible labour and chagrin I have 
since undergone.*' " Of praise and censure,'* says 
Smollet in a letter to Dr. Moore, " indeed I am sick 
of both, and wish to God my circumstances would 
allow me to consign my pen to oblivion." 

When he had worn himself down in the service of 
the public or the booksellers, there scarce remained of 
all his slender remunerations, in the last stage of life, 
sufficient to convey him to a cheap country and a 
restorative air on the Continent. Smollet gradually 
perishing in a foreign land, neglected by an admiring 
public, and without fresh resources from the book- 
sellers, wlio were receiving the income of his works, 
threw out bis hijured feelings in the character of 
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Bramble, in Humphrey Clinker; the warm generosity 
of his temper, bat not bis genius, seemed fleeting with 
his breath. Yet when Smollet died, and his widow 
in a foreign land was raising a plain monument over 
his dubt, her. love and her piety but ** made the little 
less." She perished in friendless solitude ! 

" There are indeed," as Mr. D'Israeli well observes, 
'* grateful feelings in the public at large for a favourite 
author; but the awful testimony of those feelings, by 
its gradual process, must appear beyond the grave ! 
They visit the column consecrated by hb name, and 
his features are most loved, most venerated, in the 
bust." 



KNELLER. 
Gay, the author of the Beggar's Opera, was an 
acquaintance of Sir Godfrey Kneller's, and addressed 
some verses to the knight, in which he pushed pane- 
gyric as far as possible ; so much so indeed, that he 
was almost afraid Sir Godfrey's modesty might be 
offended. In this however he was quite mistaken, 
for he told the poet that his verses were fine, very 
fine indeed, and very true : but, added he, " You 
have forgotten one thing, Mr. Gay ; you never take 
notice of my military genius." "Sir!" said Gay, 
** I never knew you had any pretensions of that kind." 
** My good friend," exclaimed Sir Godfrey, with 
much apparent surprise, " I should have been a 
general of an army ; for when I was at Venice, the 
place of St. Mark was in a smoke of gunpowder, 
and I did like the smell of it. I should have been 
a general, Mr. Gay." 
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SALE. 

The learned Sale, who first gave the world a genaine 
version of the Koran, pursued his studies through a 
life of wants ; and this great Orientalist, when he 
quitted his books, too often wanted a change of linen ; 
and often wandered in the streets in search of some 
compassionate friend, who would supply him with 
the meal of tlie day. 

PURCHAS. 
WbenfFurchas gave his first volume of the Pilgrims 
to the public, he was thrown into prison at the suit 
of his printer, nor was he soon released. " Many," 
says he, " have applauded my endeavours ; but pro- 
bitiu laudatur et alget. If I have not lived in great 
part upon exhibition of charitable founders, and oa 
extraordinary labours of lecturing, as the term is, the 
PUgrim had been a more agreeing name to me than 
Purchas." 



COLUN8. 

About 1744, Collins suddenly left Oxford, and 
came to London; a literary adventurer, with many 
projects in his head, and very little money in his 
pocket. He designed many works, but either had 
not perseverance in himself, or the frequent calls of 
immediate necessity broke his schemes, and suffered 
him to pursue no settled purpose. While thus living 
loosely about town, he occasionally wrote many short 
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poems in the home of a friend, who witnesses, that 
he burnt as rapidly as he wrote. In 1746, he o£fered 
his " Odes, descriptive and allegorical,'' to Mr. 
Millar, who gaye him a price for them, which was 
handsome as poetry was then estimated ; but all the 
interest of that great bookseller could never introduce 
them into notice, and the sale of them is sud not 
to have been sufficient to pay the expense of print- 
ing. Yet, among these Odes, is one of the most 
popular now in the language, the Ode to the Pas- 
sions ! What the outraged feelings of the poet 
were, appieared when, some time afterwards, he be- 
came rich enough to express them. Having obtained 
some fortune by the death of an uncle, be made good 
to the publisher the deficiency of the unsold Odes ; 
and, in bis haughty resentment of the public taste, 
consigned the impression to the flames. 

Much has been said of the state of insanity to 
which this admirable poet was ultimately reduced ; or 
rather, as Dr. Johnson happily describes it, *' a de- 
pression of mind, which enchains the faculties with- 
out destroymg tbem, and leaves reason the knowledge 
of right, without the power of pursuing it*' What 
Pr. Johnson has farther said on this melancholy sub- 
ject, shews perhaps more nature and feeling than 
any thing he ever wrote ; and yet it is remarkable, 
that among the causes to which the poet's malady 
was owing, he never hints at the most exciting of the 
whole. He tells us how he " loved fairies, genii, 
giants, and monsters ;" how he " delighted to rove 
through the meanders of enchantment ; to gaae on 
the magnificence of golden palaces ; to repose by the 
water- falls of Elysian gardens '" but never does he 
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seem to have imagined how natural it was for a mind 
of such a temperament, to give an Eve to the Para- 
dise of his Creation. Johnson indeed, though, as he 
tells us, " he gained the confidence of Collins," was 
not just the sort of a man into whose ear a lover 
would choose to pour his secrets. The fact was, that 
Collins was greatly attached to a young lady, who 
did not return his passion; and there seems little 
doubt, that to the consequent disappointment which 
preyed upon his mind, much of that abandonment 
of soul which marked the close of his life may be 
ascribed. The object of his adoration was born the 
day before him ; and to this circumstance he made 
in one of his gay moments the following happy 
allusion. 

" Your*s is a hard case/' said a fnend. " It is so> 
indeed,'' said Collins, " for I came into the world a 
day after the fair.** 

HANDEL. 

Handel having incurred the displeasure of George 
the First, did not dare to approach the Court, till by 
the ingenuity and friendly interposition of Baron Kil- 
mansegge, he was restored to favour in the following 
manner : The king, soon after his arrival in England, 
having been prevailed on to form a party on the 
water, tlie design was communicated to Handel, who 
was advised to compose some pieces expressly for the 
occasion, the performance of which he secretly con- 
ducted in a boat that accompanied the royal barge. 
Upon hearing these compositions, which have been 
since so well known, and so justly celebrated, under 
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the title of the " Water Music," his nuyesty, equally 
surprised and pleased by their excellence, eagerly 
enquired who was the author of thero. The baron 
acquainted the king, that they were the productions 
of a faithful servant of his majesty, who conscious of 
the cause of displeasure which he had given, durst 
not presume to approach the royal presence, till he 
had assurances that, by every demonstration of duty 
and gratitude in future, he might hope to obtain a 
pai^on. This intercession being accepted, Handel 
was restored to favour, and hb compositions honoured 
with the most flattering marks of royal approbation; 
hb majesty immediately gave him a pension of ofSOO 
a year, in addition to that which had been conferred 
on him by Queen Anne. 



A. MARIA SCHURMAN. 

Anne Maria Schurroan was the boast not onU of 
Germany, but also of the Low Countries, since she 
was bom at Cologne, and her parents were natives of the 
Netherlands. More universal talents than this lady 
possessed, have perhaps never been known in either 
sex ; and the sciences and the arts acknowledged the 
dominion of her genius Avith emulative obedience. 
At the age of six years, and without instruction, she 
cut in paper the most delicate figures ; at eight, she 
learned in a few days to paint flowers, which were 
highly esteemed ; and at the age of ten, it only cost 
her Aree hours application to learn the art of em- 
broidering with elegance. But her talents for higher 
attainmonts did not develope themselves till her 
twelfth year, when they were discovered on the 
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following occasion. Her brothers were studying in 
the apartment where she sat; and it was observed, 
that whenever their memories failed in the recital of 
their lessons, the little girl prompted them without any 
previous knowledge of their tasks, except that which 
she had gained from heating the boys con them over. 

This incident, together with the other proofs she 
had given of her extraordinary facility, determined 
her father to consult the bent of her inclination in the 
studies she should follow ; and from that time, with the 
velocity of aerial flight, she traversed the vast regions 
of sacred and profane learning ; and at last arrived at 
the possession of all human sciences, together with a 
profound knowledge of divinity and of the holy scrip- 
tures. She perfectly understood the German, Low 
Dutch, English, French, Italian, Latin, Greek, Hebrew, 
Syriac, Chaldean, Arabic, and Ethiopian languages ; 
and was also endued with the poetic fire, and produced 
some fine composition in verse. Her knowledge of 
the liberal arts, gained her equal applause with the 
sciences and languages : she understood music scien- 
tifically, and played on several instruments with great 
skill ; and she excelled in punting, sculpture, and 
modelling. It is said, that having executed her own 
portrait in wax with the help of a mirror, some pearls, 
which served to adorn the image, stood out so natu- 
rally, that no one would believe they were wax, till 
they made the experiment of piercing them with a 
needle. 

Her letters were not only valuable for the elegance 
of their style, but also for the beauty of their characters, 
which were judged to be inimitable ; so much so, that 
every stroke of her pen was sought after as a cabinet 
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curiosity. All the great men who were conteroporaiy 
with her, solicited her correspondence ; and the illus- 
trious Queen oif Poland, Louisa Maria Gonzaga, in 
her journey to that kingdom, after she had been 
affianced at Paris to King Wladislaus by proxy, 
deigned to visit Maria Schurman in her own house. 
Thb woman, so deserving of immortality, died in 
1678, in the seventy-first year of her age* 



ANTICIPATING VIRGIL. 

In Virgil, Dido, who had killed herself for love to 
Bneas, meets her lover in the shades ; and the follow- 
ing are the sentiments which the poet ascribes to him. 

With these, fair Dido ranged the silent wood. 
New from her wounds her bosom batb'd in blood ; 
The chief, advanced through the shady scene. 
Scarce through the gloom discera'd the sullen queen: 
So the pale moon scarce glimmers to the eye. 
When first she rises in a clouded sky. 
He wept, and thus addressed her in the grove. 
With all the melting tenderness of love. 

Then was it true, that by revengeful steel. 
Stung with despair, unhappy Dido fell? 
And I, was I the cause of that despair? 
Yet, oh! I vow by every golden star. 
By all the powers the ethereal regions know. 
By all the pow'rs that rule the world below, 
I left your realm reluctant ;. o'er the floods 
Caird by the fates, and summoned by the gods. 
SHay, Dido, stay, and see from whom you fly : 
lis flora yonr fond repentant lover's eye. 
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Turn then one moment, and my vows believe, 
The last, last moment fate will ever give. 

PITT*8 VIRGIL* 

President Hainault tells ns, that a person of great 
intellectual attainments, and an ardent cultivator of 
poetry, having read this beautiful passage, suddenly 
closed the book, to try whether he could not furnish 
Dido with an answer becoming her situation ; and 
after composing a number of the best verses in his 
power, he re-opened the volume, in hope of having 
anticipated the conduct of Virgil. How greatly was 
he. disappointed to find, that the answer of Dido was 
expressed not in words, but by an indignant silence — 
by that sort of mute enunciation, superior to language 
in power, which eloquence often employs with the 
most sublime effect ! 

Nought to these tender words the fair replies. 

But fix'd on earth her unrelenting eyes. 

The chief still weeping ; with a sullen mien, 

In stedfast silence, frown'd tb* obdurate queen. 

Fix'd as a rock, amid the roaring main, 

She bears him sigh, implore, and plead in vain. 

Then, where the woods their thickest shades display, 

From his detested sight she shoots away ; 

There from her dear SichaBus in the grove. 

Found all her cares repaid, and love retum'd for love. 

PITT. 



LITERARY RAKE. 

Henry Jones, the author of a tragedy called ** The 
Earl of Essex," and one or two other dramatic produc 
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dons of less merit, was a bricklayer whomLord Chester- 
field patronized long after his profligacy had made 
him unworthy of all assistance. The prot6g6 at last 
borrowed eight guineas from his lordship's servant, 
and never ventured to revisit the house. His tragedy 
of the Earl of Essex procured him a footing in the 
theatre, which enabled him to levy contributions upon^ 
players, by writing puffs and praising them in verse. 
His poetry was also of use to him in the Spunging- 
house, where he was a frequent guest; and he gene- 
rally contrived to make the wife or daughter of the 
baili^ his friend, by praising her in rhyme. He 
used to boast, that he had thus prevailed upon a 
bailifTs daughter to let him escape ; and that another 
time he had actually borrowed two guineas from the 
bailiff who had him in custody for a debt of ten 
pounds. His talents, if they could not preserve him 
from distress, assisted him in it. He wrote petitions 
for his fellow prisoners, assisted at the tap, and was 
sometimes trusted to keep the inner door. 

The end of Jones was melancholy, for a man of 
genius ; after being intoxicated for two days, he was 
found on the night of the third, crushed by a waggon 
in St Martin's Lane» without his coat or hat. He 
was caarried to the parish workhouse ; and there ter- 
minated a disgraceful life in the year 1770. His 
papers fell into the hands of Reddish, who volun- 
tered as executor ; but Reddish was at first negligent, 
and afterwards deranged, and they never were pro- 
duced. 
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LOVELACE. 
« Dinnerless the polish'd Lovelace died." 

C. DTEB. 

Colonel Sir Richard Lovelace was an amiable and 
accomplished man, who lived in the time of the dvil 
wars; by the men, respected for his moral worth and 
literary talents ; by the fair sex, almost idolized for 
the elegance of his person, and the sweetness of his 
manners. He was author of a collection of Poems, 
entitled Lncasta, printed in 1649 ; and which possess 
great merit. Being a great loyalist, he was appointed 
by the people of Kent to deliver their petition to the 
House of Commons for the restoration of Charles, 
and for settling the government. The petition giving 
offence, he was committed to the Gate House, West- 
minster, where he wrote that well-known and elegant 
little song, " Loyalty confined," beginning thus : 

" When Love with unconfined wings, 
' Hovers within my gates ; 
And my divine Althea brings, 
To whisper at my grates ; 

When I lie tangled in her hair. 

And fettered in her eye ; 
The birds that wanton in the air. 

Know no such liberty." 

After a few months confinement, he obtained his 
liberation ; but haviog by that time consumed all his 
estate, partiy by fumbhing the king with men and 
money, and partiy by assisting ingenious persons of 
every description in difficulties, he became himself, 
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not long after, involved in the greatest distress, and 
fell into a deep melancholy ; which brought on a con- 
sumption, and made l^imas poor in person as in purse ; 
till he became the 'object even of common charity. 
The man who in his days of gallantry wore cloth of 
gold, was now naked, or half covered only with filthy 
rags ! he who had thrown splendour on palaces, now 
shrunk into obscure and dirty alleys ; he who had 
associated with princes, had banqnetted on dainties, 
been the patron of the indigent, the adnuration of the 
wise and brave, the darling of the chaste and fur, 
was now fain to herd with beggars, gladly to partake 
of their coarse offals, and thankfully receive their 
twice given alms : 

"To hovel him with swine and rogues forlorn. 
In short and musty straw." 

Worn oat with misery, he at length expired in 1658, 
at a very mean and wretched lodging in Gunpowder 
Alley, near Shoe Lane, and was buried at the west 
end of St Bride's Church, Fleet Street. 



NOVEL WRITING. 
John Oakman, an engraver and woodcutter of 
some eminence, served an apprenticeship to Bowen, 
the king's geographer ; at the conclusion of hb time, 
he married bis young mistress, and soon after formed 
a connexion with Darby, the noted caricaturist ; but 
the love of pleasure and good company, got so much 
the better of his judgment, that he was soon put to 
other contrivances to obtun a livelihood. The 
Nobles, booksellers at that time in full business, were a 
d3 
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sure market for such as could stoop to write such stuff 
as filled the shekes of a circulating library. Oakman 
wrote for two guineas, a work of two volumefl ; and 
such was his rapidity, that he could produce one 
work a week. The Life of Ben Brats, was one in 
which he ' delineated some of his youthful scenes. 
He never excelled as an artist, but he was a good 
natural lyric poet, and possessed a fertile genius. 



THE "CASTLE OF OTRANTO." 
The ingenious author of this singular romance, in 
one of his letters to Mr. Cole, preserved in the 
British Museum, dated 9th March, 1765, gives the 
following account of its origin. " I waked one morn- 
ing in the beginning of last June from a dream, of 
which all I could recover was, that I had tliought 
myself in an ancient castle, (a very natural dream for 
a head filled like mine with gothic story), and that 
on the uppermost banister of a great staircase, I 
saw a gigantic hand in armour. In the evening I 
sat down, and began to write, without knowing in the 
least what I intended to say or relate. The work grew 
on ray hands, and I grew fond of it ; so that I 
was very glad to think of any thing rather than 
politics. In short, I was so engrossed with my tale, 
which I completed in less than two months, that one 
evening I wrote from the time I had drank my tea, 
about six o'clock, till half an hour after one in the 
morning ; when my hands and fingers were so weary, 
that I could not hold the pen to finish the sentence, 
but left Matilda and Isabella talking in the middle 
of a paragraph." 
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PUFFING. 

The foUowing modest advertisement is taken from 
the Mercurius Publicus for November 20, 1663. 
" Newly published » the second part of Hudibras (by 
the incomparable author of the former), which, if pot- 
^ible, Ims outdone the first ; sold by John Merton and 
James AUestry, at the Bell, St Paul's Church-yard." 

It would appear from this, that in the art of puffing, 
the modems (excepting always those marts of good 
taste, the Theatres Royal) have fallen thousands of 
leagues behind the " good old times." 



CREBILLON. 

When Crebillon was composing his tragedy of 
Cataline, a £riend called on him, and was surprised to 
see four large ravens sitting at his elbow. ''Walk 
gently, my good friend,'* said the poet, " walk gently, 
or you will put my conspirators to flight." 

In his last illness, Crebillon expressed great regret 
that he should not live to finish the play which he had 
in haud> having gone through two acts of it only. 
The physician who attended him, begged that he 
would bequeath him the two acts. Crebillon turned 
to him, and with a smile, repeated a line from one of 
the acts : 

'* Say shall the assassin be the dead man's heir ?'* 
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PAYING IN KIND. 
The Empress Catherine of Russia once sent Voltaire 
a smalJ ivory box made witii her own hands. The 
poet upon receiving it, got his niece to instruct him 
in knitting stockings ; and actually half finished a pair 
of white silk, when he became completely tired. In 
this unfinished state, he sent them to the empress, 
with a charming poetical epistle, replete with gallantry, 
in which he told her, " That as she had presented hnn 
with a piece of man's workmanship made by a woman, 
he thought it his duty to crave her acceptance, in 
return, of a piece of woman's work from the hands of 
a man." 

PAYING AN APOTHECARY. 

When Constantia Phillips was in a state of distress, 
she took a small shop near Westminster Hall, and sold 
books — some of them of her own writing. Doling 
this time, an apothecary who had attended her at a 
time when she was ill, came to her, and requested 
payment. She urged her inability ; but he s^ con- 
tinued to press her, and gave as a reason, that he had 
saved her life. '' You have so," said Constantia; 
"you have so. I acknowledge it; and in return, 
here is my life," handing him the two volumes of her 
memoirs ; and begging he would take her life as the 
discharge of his demand. 
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DESCARTES. 
The fint part of tbe following anecdote is related 
by Sii^ Keneim Digby himself, and nobody therefore 
can have much inducement to believe it , the latter part 
is authentic and curious. Sir Keneim having read 
the works of Descartes, resolved to go to Holland to 
see him. He found Descartes in his solitude at 
Egmond, where he conversed with him, without 
making himself known* Descartes, who had read 
some of his works, said, " 1 have not the least doubt 
you are Digby ;" to which Sir Keneim replied, " And 
were you not, sk, the illustrious Descartes, I should 
not have come from England to visit you." These 
compliments over, they conversed on diiferentsubjects ; 
and Digby told Descartes, that he would do much 
better to seek after the discovery of some means to 
prolong life, than to attach hunself to the simple 
speculations of philosophy. Descartes assured him 
that he had long reflected on the subject ; and that to 
render man immortal, was more than he dared promise; 
but he was certain that he had the power of enabling 
men to attain the age of the patriarchs. It is well 
known in Holland, that Descartes had flattered himself 
that he had made this very discovery ; and the Abb^ 
Picot, his disciple, oonfi^e&t of his being in possession 
of such powers, would not believe the news of his 
death. When he could no longer doubt it, he ex- 
claimed, Cy^n est fait f la fin de genre humain va venir. 
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CHATTERTON. 
The unfortunate Chatterton had written a poKtic&l 
essay for " the North Briton," which opened with the 
flourish of "A spirited people freeing themselves 
from insupportable slavery." It was, however, though 
accepted, not printed, on account of the Lord Mayor's 
death. The patriot thus calculated the death of fab 
great patron. 

Lost by his death in this essay . <£l 11 6 
Gained in elegies , , £t % 

-in essays ..330 

► 5 5 



Am glad he u dead by of 3 13 6 

FLORIAN. 

When Florian was page to the Duke de Penthievre, 
and before he had reached fifteen, he composed the 
first lines which flowed from his pen. As the prince 
was once speaking of sermons, Florian observed, 
that there could be no difficulty in writing a sermon, 
and declared he thought himself equal to the task. 
The prince immediately said he would give him 
fifty louis d'ors if he fulfilled his promise, and 
that the Vicar of St. Eustache should decide on its 
merits. Florian commenced his work, and In a few 
days brought the fruit of his labours. ,The prince 
and the vicar were filled with astonishment, when 
they heard a young man repeat a sermon on death. 
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which would not have disgraced the matured age 
of a piofessoT of divinity. The prince paid the 
fifty louis d'ors; and the vicar took possession of 
the sermon, and had it preached in his parish church. 



MARMONTEL. 

When Marmontel was a school-boy, his master 
chastised him for some youthful offence ; which he 
resented by so severe a lampoon^ that he was under 
the necessity of running away. Being afraid of 
returning to his parents, he entered himself as a 
private soldier in a regiment commanded by the 
Prince of Cond4 ; and in the year that he obtained 
a halbert, this celebrated poet wrote his charming 
history of Belisarius. Many applications were 
made for his dbcharge ; which the prince always with- 
stood, declaring it to be the most flattering honour 
he could possibly receive, to have such a man as 
Marmontel a serjeant in his regiment. Once a year, 
at the general review, thb distinguished individual 
appeared in his station, and multitudes always crowded 
to see him. After the review was over, Marmontel 
had invariably the honour to dine^with bis illustrious 
colonel, and the principal officers of the army, by 
whom he was esteemed to admiration. 



LOCKE ON THE UNDERSTANDING. 

Mr. Locke having been introduced by Lord Shaftes- 
bury to the Duke of Buckingham and Lord Halifax, 
these three noblemen, instead of conversing witii that 
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philosoplier on literary subjects, as might naturallj 
liaire been expected, in a very short time sat down to 
cards. Mr. Locke, after looking on for some time, 
took out his pocket-book, and began to write with 
great attention. One of the company obsenring this, 
took the liberty of asking him what he was writing ? 
" My lord," says Locke, " I am endeavoaiing, as fat 
as possible, to profit by my present situation ; for 
having waited with impatience for the honour of being 
in company with the greatest geniuses of the age, 
I thought I could do nothing better than to write 
down your converaation : and indeed I have set 
down the substance of what you have said for this 
hour or two." This well-timed rebuke had its effect ; 
and the noblemen, folly sensible of its force, imme- 
diately quitted their play, and entered into a conveisa^ 
tion more rational^ and better suited to their reputation 
as men of genius. 



PRETENCE. 

Goldsmith used to say, that he could play on the 
German flute as well as most men; at other times, as 
well as any man living ; when, in fact, he did not 
understand the character in which music was written, 
and merely played by the ear. Roubiliac, the sculptor, 
once heard him play, and wishing to put a trick upon 
him, pretended to be charmed with his performance. 
He entreated the doctor to repeat the air, in order 
that he might write it down. Goldsmith readily con- 
sented, and Roubiliac calling for paper, scored a few 
line staves. The doctor began to play, and the 
sculptor to write such raadomlnotes on the linet and 



d by Google 



GENIUS. 37 

spaces as any person who had ever seen a page of 
music might easily do. When they had both done, 
Roubiliac shewed the paper to Goldsmith; who 
looking over it with great attention, said it was correct, 
and added, that if he had not seen him do it, he 
never could have believed his friend capable of writing 
music after him. 



"GOING YOUR WAY." 

Paul Heffermanwas a man of learning and genius, 
notwithstanding the scurrility of Tom Davis, the 
bookseller, who did not dare while he lived to look 
uncivilly at him. The eccentricity of Paul was re- 
markable; he was always going your way. To try the 
experiment as far as it would go, a gentleman of his 
acquaintance, after treating him with a good supper at 
the Bedford Coffee House, took him by the hand, 
saying, " Goodnight, Paul." " Stay," says he, " 1 am 
going your way." His friend stepped onward, out 
of his own way, with Paul to Limehouse ; when con- 
triving to amuse him with the certain success of his 
tragedy, the Heroine of the Cave, afterwards per- 
formed with no success, he brought him back to 
Carpenter's Coffee House, in Covent Garden, at three 
o'clock in the morning ; where, after drinking some 
coffee and punch, a new departure was taken, with 
" Good morning, Paul ; I am going to the Blue Boar, 
in Holbom." " Well," says Hefferman, " That*s in 
my way ;" and upon leaving his friend at the gate, he 
took his leave a second time, about five in the 
monung, and afterwards walked leisurely home to his 
lodgings, in College Street, Westminster. 
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UAYDN. 

When th'ii immortal composer visited England, he 
was honoured by a doctor's diploma from the Univer- 
sitj of Oxford, a distinction not obtained even bj 
Handel ; and if tradition speaks truly, only conferred 
on four persons durmg the four centuries preceding. 
It is customary to send some specimen of composition 
in return for a degree ; a tribute which wc suspect 
would press rather formidably upon five-sixths of the 
" meritorious obscure/' who now add to their original 
title the prolongate formation of " Mus. D." Bat 
Haydn deserved his honour, and with the facility of 
perfect skill, sent back a page of music, so curiously 
contrived, that in whatever way it was read, from the 
top or the bottom, or the sides, it exhibited a perfect 
melody and accompaniment. 

Haydn met with some characteristic incidents 
among the unfettered whims of the English. A man 
of rank one day called on him to learn composition, 
at a guinea a lesson. Haydn accepted the terms. 
** But when do we commence?" said the master. 
'* This moment," said the pupil, taking a quartett of 
Haydn from his pocket, " explain these modulations. 
On what principle did you form them f they are con- 
trary to the rules." Haydn had for half a century 
laid aside bis books, and had no other rules to assign 
than his own conception of musical beauty. This 
the Englishman thought no advance in demonstration ; 
he went over the quartett bar by bar, and succeeded 
in showing that one of the finest compositions in the 
science was all wrong, according to the rules. Haydn 



d by Google 



OBNIUS. 39 

was still driven to the single answer, that he had 
arranged the passages according to his own feeling 
of pleasure ; and concluded by saying, that " it was 
he who was the pupil now, but that he was too much 
honoured in having a master of so high a rank." 
The contract was thus ended rightly on both sides. 
Haydn was justified in trusting to a knowledge, in 
which his rules had melted down into his nature. 
But the Englishman could learn nothing from a man 
who could not communicate his genius, and who had 
nothing but his genius to communicate. 

The captain of an East Indiaman entered Haydn's 
chamber one momuig, saymg, " You are Mr. Haydn ?" 
•• Yes." " Can you make me a march to ei^iven 
my crew ? You shall have thirty guineas ; but I 
must have it to-day, for to-morrow I sail for Cal- 
cutta." Haydn agreed; the seaman left him; and 
the composer opened his piano, and in a quarter of 
an hour the march was written. Haydn appears to 
have had a delicacy rare among the musical birds of 
prey and passage, who come to feed on the unwieldy 
wealth of England. Conceiving so large a sum for 
a labour eventually so slight, a species of plunder ; he 
came home early in the evening, and made two other 
marches, in order to allow the liberal seaman his 
choice, or to give them all to him. At day break, 
the purchaser came. " Where is my march V* — 
*' Here." " Try it on the piano.** Haydn played 
it. The captain counted the thirty guineas ou the 
piano, took up the march, and went down stairs. 
Haydn ran after him ; " I have made two othort, 
both better. Come up and hear them, and take your 
choice.** "1 am satisfied with the one I have.*' 
b2 
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The captaia still went down. " I will make you a 
present of them." The captain went down only the 
more rapidly, and left Haydn on the stairs. Haydn, 
from one of those motives not easUy defined, deter- 
mined on overcoming this singolar self denial. He 
immediately went to the Exchange, ascertained the 
name of the ship, made a roll of his inarches, and 
sent them, with a polite billet, to the captdn on 
board. He was surprised at receiving, shortly after, 
his envelope, unopened, from the Englishman, who 
had judged it to be Haydn*s. The composer tore 
the whole in pieces on the spot. The anecdote is of 
no great elevation, but it expresses peculiarity of cha- 
racter ; and certainly neither tfie captun nor the com- 
poser could have been easily classed among the 
common or the vulgar of men. 

Haydn's faculties, like tl^se of many other men 
celebrated fbr their genius, were exhausted before his 
frame. His latter years were those of a drooping 
and mindless old man. Every thing around him had 
the appearance of exhausted time ; even the street 
before his house was unpaved and covered with grass. 
The nobe of the great city sunk before it reached his 
quiet and sepulchral retreat. He was sometimes 
visited by strangers; they found him in a simple 
chamber, on a second floor, sitting before a desk, 
a mild faint invalid, with the melancholy look of one 
who felt Uiat all his early powers were gone. When 
he took notice of his visitors, he smiled, and tears 
stole down his cheek ; but he sometimes seemed to 
feel sudden bursts of memory, and talked strikingly . 
of his early career. 
When the war broke out between Austria and 
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Ffance^ in 1809, the inteUigence roused H*jdn, and 
exhausted the shattered remnant of his remaining 
strength. He was continually enquiring for news ; 
he went every moment to his piano, and sang with 
the slender voice left to him, 

*' God preserve the emperor." 

The French armies advanced with gigantic strides. 
At length, on the night of the 10th of May, hav- 
ing reached Schoenbrun, half a league's distance 
from Haydn's little garden, they fired the next 
morning fifteen hundred cannon shot within two yards 
of his house, upon Vienna, the town which he so 
much loved. The old man's imagination represented 
it as given up to fire and sword. Four bombs fell 
close to his house. His two servants ran to him, full 
of terror. The old man, rousing himself, got up from 
his easy chair, and with a dignified air, demanded, 
*• why this terror ? know that no disaster can come 
where Haydn is." — A convulsive shivering prevented 
him from proceeding, and he was carried to his bed. 
On the 26th of May, his strength diminished sensibly. 
Nevertheless, having caused himself to be car- 
ried to his piano, he sung thrice, as loud as he was 
able— 

" God preserve the emperor !" 

It was the song of the swan. While at the piano, 
he fell into a kind of stupor ; and, at last, expired on 
the rooming of the 3lst, aged seventy-eight years 
and two months. 

Haydn was very religious during the whole of his 
life. At the commencement of all his scores, he in- 
scribed, In nomine Dominif or Soli Deo gloria ; and at 
p. 3 
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the ooncia^on of all of them is written, Lam D», 
When in composing, he felt his imagination dedine, 
or was stopped by some difficnltj which then ap* 
peared insormomitable, lie rose from the piano»foite» 
and began to ran over his rosary, and he s^ he never 
found this method fail. " When,'* says he, " I was 
employed upon the ' Creation,' I felt myself lo 
penetrated with religious feeling, that before I sat 
down to the piano-forte, I prayed to God with 
earnestness, that he would enable me to praise him 
worthily." 

PYLATUS. 
Leontius Pylatus, who lived in the fourteenth cen- 
tury, and was, with the assistance of Boccacio, the 
first. translator of Homer into Latin, b represented to 
have been of a most hideous appearance. He war 
born in Thessalonica, and died according to Petrarch's 
account, by clinging during a storm to the mast of a 
ship, which was struck by a thunder-bolt, whereby 
he was killed on the spot. Petrarch, in relating this 
catastrophe, says, " This onhappy man has left the 
world in a more miserable manner than he came into 
it I do not believe he Aperienced a single happy 
day. His physiognomy, seemed to indicate his &te. 
I know not how any sparks of poetic genius could 
find their way into so gfoomy a soul." As, however, 
he had considerable talents for poetry, and was more- 
over a profound Greek scholar, we may say of him, 
with Horace, on a nmilar occasion, 

A^ingenium ingens 

Inculto latet sub hoc corpore. 
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DIDEROT. 

Among Uie manuscript notes which M. de la 
Uarpe left behind him, there is the following very 
curious recital of the first conversatioii which he had 
with the celebrated Diderot. It presents a lively, 
but very characterutic picture, of that enthuuastic 
sophist 

" I was never,'' says M. de la Harpe, *' intimately 
connected with him, and I never liked him. Bat I 
have seen enough of him to fom a tolerable judg- 
ment of his character, and he was the first distin- 
guished literary man with whom I had any commu- 
nication. It was daring the vacation ; I was just 
seventeen ; and had returned from a country visit, 
where a friend of M. Diderot had favoured me 
with a letter of introduction to him. Hi» Essay on 
Dramatic Poetry liad lately appeared, and I was very 
much dissatisfied with it. I was at this time over- 
flowing with classical knowledge, and had been in- 
structed by masters of pre-eminent taste. I accord- 
ingly, and without reserve, attacked the philosopher 
on bit principles of poetry, wkh all the inconsiderate 
xeai of my age and charao^r. Diderot,, whose only 
object was todbpease instruction, to a young man, 
was so far from being offend^ at my objections, that 
he entered at large into hb defence. Struck as I 
was, when he aiswmed the appearance of a man pos- 
sessed with a devil, I became more occupied in con* 
sidering him than his arguments ; and made him no 
other reply t but such as was necessary to carry on 
the dispute, or rather to continue his preachment. 
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as one word was sufficient to keep bim going for half 
an hour, and any subject served as a text for his 
eloquence. The sitting continued about four hours, 
though he was generally either standing or walking 
about ; and when he chanced to sit do\fn, the panto- 
mime continued. For my part, I frequently uTailed 
myself of his fits of enUiusiasm, to sit quiet and 
examine him at my ease. His most familiar and 
habitual gesture was to shut his eyes, as if invoking 
inspiration. He then stood still, with his head in an 
elevated position, and his arms hanging motionless 
by his side, while the words falling from his mouth, 
recalled to my mind the comparison of the Jiakes of 
snow, applied with so much simplicity by Homer to 
the eloquence of Nestor. From this ecstatic mode 
of delivering his sentiments, from this prophetic 
attitude, he suddenly started with a rude emotion 
and violent expression. Well now, and what is it 
possUfle for any one to reply to that ? At the same 
moment he threw his night-cap with the utmost 
violence to the end of the room ; when picking it up 
with all possible gravity, (for I was determined not 
tojntenupt bis pantomime) and replacing it on hb 
head, he exclaimed in' an oracular tone — Nothing* 
I must confess, that the whole of this scene appeared 
to me perfectly ridiculous ; nor did it tend to set off 
his doctrine, which I thought altogether false, or to 
give the least energy to his dogmatic babbling. He 
probably discovered from my countenance, that he^ 
had filled me with astonishment, but without pro- 
ducing any serious efiect on my mind ; for he con- 
cluded by saying, and it was the best thing he did say. 
If you were to be seen on one side listening to me in thif 
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calm and qukt mood, and mytdf on thB other hand 
exerting a quadruple energy to convince you, it must 
appear that J am supportii^ a tyttem altogether new, 
and of my own invention ; and that you have been 
defending one which it as old as the xcarld. This, it is 
true, was a very ingenioas way of accoonting for hb 
enthusiasm and my tranquillity ; but the impression 
was made : I was naturally an enemy to every kind 
of affectation, and nothing had ever appeared to me 
so out of nature, as the whole conduct of this man. 
In fact, ke disgusted me, and I could consider him 
in no other point of view, than as a missionary of 
very bad taste, and who would never make a proselyte 
of me." 

POSSIBILITY. 
Bonaparte was passing along the ancient horrible 
road along the Echelles de Savme, with Ins enguieer, 
when he stopped, and pointing to the mountain, said, 
*' Is it not possible to cut a tunnel through the 
entrails of yonder rock, and to form a more safe 
and commodious route beneath it i" ** It is possible, 
certainly, sire," replied his Scientific companion. 
" Then let it be done, and immediately," replied the 
emperor. 

RAMSDEN. 

It was the custom of this celebrated optician, to 
retire in the evening to what he considered the most 
comfortable comer in the house. He would take his 
seatclose to the kitchen fire-side, in order to draw some 
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plan for forming « new instrument or scheme, or the 
improyement of one already made. There, with his 
drawing implements on the table before him, a cat 
sitting on one side, and a certain portion of bread, 
butter, and a small mug of porter, placed on the other, 
while four or five apprentices commonly made up the 
circle, he amused himself with either whistling the 
favourite air, or sometimes singing the old ballad, of 

" If she is not true to me. 

What care I to whom she be ? 

What care I, what care I, to whom she be ?" 

and in this domestic group, he appeared contentedly 
happy. When he occasionally sent for a workman, 
to give him necessary directions concerning what he 
wished to have done, be first showed the recently 
finished plan, then explained the different parti of 
it, and generally concluded by saying, with the 
greatest good humour, " Now see, man, let us try to 
find fault with it ;" and thms, by putting two heads 
together to scrutinize his own performance, some 
alteration was probably made for the better. What- 
ever expense an instrument had cost in forming, if it 
did not fully answer the intended design, he would 
immediately say, after a little examination of the work, 
"Bobs, man! this won't do, we must have at it 
again :** and then th» whole was put aside, and a new 
instrument begun. It was by means of such mingled 
perseverance and genius, that Ramsden succeeded in 
bringing so many mathematical, philosophical, and 
astronomical instruments to perf«ction, as he is uni- 
versally allowed to have done. 
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DU VAL. 
M. du Val, Professor of History and Geography 
im the Academy of LuneTiUe, was the son of a pea- 
sant in Burgundy ; and while a child, was employed 
as a shepherd at a village near Nancy, in Lorraine. 
Hk thirst after knowledga appeared in his very 
childhood ; and having no other means of gratifying 
i^ he made a collection of snakes, toads, and other 
animals within his reach ; and amused himself with 
examining them, asking every one he met questions 
respecting their structure. The answers he received 
were generally such as left him less satisfied than he 
was before. He once happened to see in the hands 
of another country boy, Esop's Fables, with cuts, 
which made him still more desirous of learning than 
before. He could not read, and the other boy, who 
wafl capable of gratifying his curiosity, was seldom 
in a htmiour to assist him. In this distress, he deter- 
mined to learn to read, in spite of all difficulties. 
He saved whatever money he could get, and gave it 
to the othei boys, who were older than himself, for 
teaching him to read. Having with incredible dili- 
gence attained his end, he happened to meet with 
an almanack in which the twelve signs of the zodiac 
were delineated. These he looked for so constantly, 
and with such attention in the heavens, that at last 
he imagined that he actually traced such figures there ; 
and though be was mistaken in this and several other 
particulars, yet many of his observations were such 
as few persons of a more mature a^e are foimd capa- 
ble of, even after receiving regular instractions. 
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As he once passed a print shop at Nancy, he 
observed in the window a map of the world, which 
opened a new field for speculation. He purchased 
it, and devoted many hours every day in perusing it. 
At first be took the degrees on the equator for French 
leagues; hot upon considering that in oomi&g from 
Burgundy to Lorraine he had travelled many such 
leagues, though on his map that distance was scarcely 
perceptible, he was convinced dl the impossibility 
of hb first conjecture. His inclination for silence 
and retirement, made him weary of living among the 
noisy peasant boys ; and induced him to visit some 
hermits who had their cells in a wood, undertakiag 
to wait on them, and tend six or eight cows which 
they kept. These hermits were grossly ignorant ; 
but Du Val had an opportunity of reading several 
books he found in their cells, and of getting many 
difficulties that occurred to him solved by persons 
who came to visit them. All the money he could 
scrape together in his mean cirGumstances, was laid 
out in books and maps, which he contrived to study 
with the utmost assiduity. 

In this course of life. Da Vai continued till he 
attained his one and twentieth year; when in the 
autumn of 1717, he was discovered by Baron 
Psutschner watching his charge in the wood, and 
sitting under a tree with his maps and books about 
him. This nobleman was then governor to the young 
Prince of Lorrune, who happened to hunt that way. 
The baron thought a herdsman with sunbumt lace, 
and lank hair, dressed in a coarse linen ftock, and 
with a heap of maps and books about him, so extra- 
ordinary a sight, that he infoimed the prince of it ; 
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who immediately rode towards the place, and put 
several questions to Du Val about his way of living, 
and the progress be had made in learning. Dn Val 
showed by his answers, that he was already master of 
the grounds of several sciences. The prince offered 
to take him into his service, and told him that he 
should go to court ; but Du Val having read that the 
air of a court was infectious to virtue, fnmkly answered, 
" that he chose rather to look after his herd, and con- 
tinue to lead a quiet life in the wood, with which he 
was thoroughly satisfied, than to wait on the prince." 
He added, " that if his highness would give him an 
opportunity of reading curious books, and of making 
himself master of more learning and knowledge, he 
was ready to follow him or any body else." The 
prince was much pleased with his answer, and pre- 
vailed on the duke, his father, to send this extraor- 
dinary herdsman to the Jesuit's College at Pont-a- 
IVI^usson. When he had finished his studies at that 
seat of learning, the duke permitted him to take a 
journey into France for his farther improvement ; 
and soon after his return, gave him a professorship in 
the Academy of Luneville, with a pension of seven 
hundred a year ; and also made him his own librarian, 
with a salary of a thousand livres. 

Du Val was a man of most engaging modesty, 
Kod felt pleasure in relating the successive and 
gradual rbe of new ideas in his mind. He kept an 
apartment in the hermitage whence the duke raised 
him ; and to perpetuate his memory of the transac- 
tion, had his portrait painted, in which he was repre- 
sented in the situation when he was discovered by 
Baron Psutschner under a tree, with a landscape of 
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the place, %nd the prince conversing with him. This 
picture he obtained leave to hang up in the duke's 
library. 



MACDIARMID. 

John Macdiarmid was one of those Scottbh 
students, whom the spirit of adventure, so character- 
istic of the northern part of the island, brought to 
the metropolis in search of fame and fortune. He 
published some volumes, which display the aspirings 
ofhis genius ; one entitled, An Inquiry into the Nature 
of C^vil and Military Subordination ; another. An 
Inquiry into the System of Military Defence. " It 
was duiing these labours," says Mr. D'Israeli, "I 
beheld this inquirer, of a tender frame, emaciated, 
and study worn, with hollow eyes, where the mind 
dimly shone like a lamp in a tomb. With keen 
ardour he opened a new plan of biographical politics. 
When, by one who wished the author and his style 
were in better condition, the dangers of excess in 
study were brought to his recollection, be smiled, 
and, with something of a mysterious air, talked of 
unalterable confidence in the powers of his mind ; 
of the indefinite improvement in our faculties ; and, 
although his frame was not athletic, be considered 
himself capable of trying it to the extremity. His 
whole life, indeed, was one melancholy trial* Often 
the day cheerfully passed without its meal, but never 
without its page. The new system of political bio- 
graphy was advancing, when our yoimg author felt a 
paralytic stroke. He afterwards resumed his pen, 
and a second one )roved fatal. He lived just to pass 
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through the press his ' Lives of British Statesmen/ 
a splendid quarto, whose publication he owed to the 
generous temper of a friend, who, when the author 
could not readily procure a publisher, would not see 
even the dying author's last hopes disappointed. 
Some research and reflection are combined in this 
literary and civil history of the sixteenth and seven- 
teenth centuries ; but it was written with the blood of 
the author, for Macdiarmid died of over-study and ex- 
haustion" 

MOZART. 

The time which Mozart most willingly employed 
in composition, was the morning, from six or seven 
o'clock till ten, when he got up. After this, he did 
no more for the rest of the day, unless he had to 
finish some piece that was wanted. He always 
worked very irregularly. When an idea struck him, 
he was not to be drawn from it. If he was taken 
from the piano-forte, he tried to compose in the midst 
of his friends ; and passed whole nights with his pen 
in his band. At other times he had such a disin- 
clination to work, that he could not complete a piece 
till the moment of its performance. It once happened, 
that he put off some music which he had engaged to 
furnish for a Court Concert so long, that he had not 
time to write out the part which he was to perform 
himself. The Emperor Joseph, who was peeping 
every where, happening to cast his eyes on the sheet 
which Mozart seemed to be playing from, was sur- 
prized to see nothing but empty lines, and said to him, 
"Where's your part?" "Here," replied Mozart, 
putting his hand to his forehead. 
F 2 
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71^ Dm Gmmmm ot thb eminent composer, which 
it one of the mott popular compositions ever {wodaced, 
was composed €ur the theatre at Pragoe ; and first 
performed in that city in 1787. This refined and 
intellectual munc was not at that time understood in 
Germany ; a circumstance which Mosart seems to 
have anticipated ; for previous to its first representation, 
he remarked to a friend, *' Thb opera b not calculated 
for the people of Vienna; it will be more justly 
appreciated at Prague ; but in reality, I have written 
it principally to please myself and my friends." 
Ample justice has, however, at length been rendered 
to this great production ; it is heard with enthusiasm 
in nearly all the principal cities of that quarter of 
the globe, where music is cultivated as a science — 
from the frozen regions of Russia, to the foot of 
Mount Vesuvius. Its praise is not limited by the 
common attributes of good musical composition ; it 
is placed in the higher rank of fine poetry ; for not 
only are to be found in it, exquisite melodies and 
profound harmonies, but the playful, the tender, the 
patlietic, the mysterious, the sublime, and the terrible, 
are distinctly to be traced in its various parts. 

The Overture to this opera is generally esteemed 
Mozart's best effort ; yet it was only composed the 
night previous to the first representation, after the 
general rehearsal had taken place. About eleven 
o'clock in the evening, when retired to his apartment, 
he desired his wife to make him some punch, and to 
stay with him, in order to keep him awake. She 
accordingly began to tell him fairy tales, and odd 
stories, which made him laugh till tha tears came. 
The punch, however, made him so drowsy, that he 
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cMild go on only while his wife was talking, and 
dropped asleep as soon as she ceased. The efforts 
-which he made to keep himself awake, the con- 
tinual alternation of sleep and watching, sofatigned 
faim, that his wife persuaded him to take some rest ; 
promising to awake him in an hour's time. He slept 
80 profoundly, that she suffered him to repose for two 
hours. At five o'clock in the morning she awoke him. 
He had appointed the music-copiers to come at seven ; 
and by the time they arrived, the overture was finished. 
They had scarcely time to write out the copies 
necessary for the orchestra, and the musicians were 
obliged to play it without a rehearsal. Some persons 
pretend, that they can discover in this overture the 
passages where Mozart dropped asleep, and those 
where he suddenly awoke again. 



SMEATON. 

John Smeaton, the celebrated engineer, discovered 
great strength of understanding and originality of 
genius at a very early age. His playthings were 
not the baubles of children, but the tools with which 
raen work ; and he appeared to have greater pleasure 
in seeing the men in the neighbourhood work, and 
asking them questions, than in any thing else. One 
day he was seen, to the distress of his family, on the 
top of his father's bam, fixing up something like a 
windmill. Another time, he attended some men who 
were fixing a pump at a neighbouring village ; and 
observing them cut off a piece of bored pipe, he 
procured it, and actually made with it a working pump 
that raised water. All this was done while he was 
F 3 
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in petticoats, aad before he had reached hii mxHi 
year. • 

About his fourteenth or fifteenth year, he had 
made for himself an engine to turn rose work y and 
presented several of his friends with boxes of ivory 
or wood, turned by him in that way. He made & 
lathe, by which he cut a perpetual screw in brass ; a 
thing little known at that day, and which is supposed 
to have been the invention of Mr. Henry Hindley of 
York, a great lover of mechanics, and a man of the 
most fertile genius. Mr. Smeaton soon became ac- 
quainted with him ; and they frequently spent whole 
nights together, conversing on such subjects until 
daylight 

Mr. Smeaton had thus, by the strength of his 
genius and indefatigable industry, acquired at the age 
of eighteen, an extensive set of toob, and the art of 
working in most of the mechanical trades, without 
the assistance of any master. Of his talents as an 
engineer, in after life, the Eddystone light-house 
will, we trust, long remain a splendid monumait. 



TARTINI. 

Tartini, a celebrated musician, who was bom at 
Pirano in Istiia, bemg much inclined fo the study of 
music in lus youth, dreamed one night that he 
had made a compact with the great enemy of 
mankind, who {nromised to serve him on all occasions. 
During the vision, every tlung succeeded to his mind ; 
his wishes were anticipated, and his desires were more 
than gratified. At length he imagined, tiiat he pre- 
sented the arch-fiend with hia violin, in order to 
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discover what sort of a musiciaii he ffu ; when to his 
groat astonishmeiit, he heard him play a solo so sin- 
gularly beautiful, and which he executed with such 
avperior taste idid precision, that it surpassed all the 
music which he had ever heard or conceived in his 
life. So great was his surprise, and so exquisite his 
delight, on this occasion, that it almost deprived him of 
the power of breathing. He awoke with the violence 
of the sensation, and instantly seized his violin, in the 
hope of expressing what he had just heard, but in 
vain. He, however, then composed a piece, which is 
allowed to be the best of all hu works, and which he 
called, The Devil's Sonata. Bat it was so far inferior 
to what hb sleep had produced, that he declared he 
would have broken his instrument, and abandoned 
music for ever, if he coald have found any other 
4neans of subsbtence. 



SINGLE-PEN WARNER. 

Dr. Warner happened to be in the shop of an eminent 
•statioiier in the Strand, when a member of the House 
of Commons came in, and purchased a hundred quills, 
for which he paid six shillings. When he was gone, 
the doctor exclaimed, *' Oh, the luxury of the age ! 
six shillings for a hundred quills! why it never cost 
me sixpence for quilb in my life." " That is very 
surprising, doctor/' observed the gentleman of the 
shop, '* for your writings are very voluminous." ** I 
assure yoa," said the doctor, ** that 1 wrote my Ecclesi- 
astical Hbtory, two volumes in folio ; and my Disser- 
tation on the Book of Common Prayer, a large folio, 
both the first, and corrected copies, with one single 



d by Google 



66 PERCY ANECDOTES. 

pen ; it was an old one before I began, and it is not 
worn out now that I have finished." This circum- 
stance was spread about, and the merits of this pea 
were esteemed so highly, that a celebrated Countess 
begged the doctor to make her a present of it. He 
did so; and her ladyship had a gold case made, with 
a short history of the pen engraved upon it, and these 
were placed in her cabinet of curiosities. 



THOMAS ASH. 

Thomas Ash, a native of Tralee in Ireland, was 
bom in the year 1747, and lost his parents when only 
eight years of age. As he had no friend or relative 
to watch over his tender years, or shield him from the 
urgency of want, he wandered about the neighbour- 
hood, till the parish clerk took him under his roof; 
and notwithstanding he had a large family, treated 
him with all the affection of a father. As his person . 
and manners were engaging, and his heart susceptible 
of gratittide, the good old man taught him to read and 
write ; and at the age of twelve, bound him apprentice 
to a shoemaker in the neighbourhood. At the age 
of fourteen, Thomas wrote an historical play in 
rhyme, called the Battle of Aughrim. Though he 
had never read a play, nor seen one acted, yet it is 
extraordinary, that by the mere force of nature, he 
depicted all the characters in their true historical 
colours, and threw such an interest into the plot, that 
the play has preserved its popularity among the Irish, 
even to this day. He wrote several pieces of poetry, 
which he modestly called rhymes, many of them pos- 
sessing considerable merit, and died at the age of 
eighteen. 



d by Google 



GBNIUS. 57 



M. 8UARD. 

When M. Saard, the late venerable searetarj to 
the French academy, so well known to the lovers of 
English literature by his translation of Robertson's 
History of Charles V., was a young man, he was re- 
markable for his candour, hb love of truth, and his 
inflexible independence. These sentiments never 
yielded to any motive of ambitition, of hope, or of 
fear. He was without fortune. Madame de Geof- 
frin, who interested herself for him, recommended 
faim to a man in power, by whom he was not received 
very courteously, and to whom therefore he would 
not pay a second visit. Madame de Geofirin was 
angry with M. Soard. She understood benevolence 
better than dignity. ** When a man has not a shirt,*' 
said she, impatiently, " he must not have any pride." • 
" On the contrary,** replied her young prot6g6, " 'tb 
then that a man ought to have pride, in order that 
he may have something.** 

The period in which Suard lived, brought him un- 
avoidably into connexion with a succession of important 
political events ; but it was a connexion of a most 
honourable kind. The persecutums he experienced, 
perhaps constitute his best title to immortality. He 
braved the revolutionists, resisted the orders of Bona- 
parte, and when called on to rectify public opinion, on 
the subject of the death of the Duke d*£nghein, and 
the trial of Moreau, he replied, by the following 
courageous letter : 

" 1 have now, sir, attained my seventy-third year ; 
but my character, like my vigour of constitution, still 
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remains unimpured by age. I wish to close my 
career as I have heretofore pursued it The first 
subject on which you require me to write, is a stroke 
of policy which has deeply afflicted me, because it is 
an act of violence, repugnant to all my ideas of 
natural equity, and political justice. The second 
cause of public discontent, arises from the manifest 
interference of the government, in a case which has 
been submitted to the decision of a court of justice. 
For my own part, 1 know of no act of power more 
naturaJly calculated to render every citizen apprehen- 
sive for his personal safety* You see, sir, that I 
cannot rectify a general opinion, in which I myself 
participate." 

Whenever a deputation appeared at the Thuilleries, 
Bonaparte never failed to hold a private t^te-a-t^te 
with M. Suard, and he usually turned the conversation 
on the subject of ancient history. On one of these oc- 
casions, he expressed his astonishment at the hatred at- 
tached to the memory of the tyrants of Rome. " Your 
Tacitus," said he, to M. Suard, " is a mere declaimer, 
an impostor, who has calumniated Nero ; that he has 
calumniated him, cannot be doubted ; for Nero was 
i-egretted by the people. How unfortunate, that 
princes should have such historians V* " Perhaps so,** 
replied the old man, " but it would be still more un- 
fortunate ; if no such historians existed, to keep bad 
princes in awe.*' 
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MATTHEW BRAJMBLE. 

About thirty years ago, the town was amused 
almost every morning, by a series of humorous or 
burlesque poems, by a writer under the assumed name 
of Matthew Bramble. M. D'Israeli tells us, that he 
was at that very moment one of the most n^oving 
spectacles of human melancholy he ever witnessed. 
*' One evening," he says, " 1 saw a tall, famished, 
melancholy man, enter a bookseller's shop, his hat 
flapped over his eyes, and his whole frame evidently 
feeble from exhaustion and utter misery. The book- 
seller enquired how he proceeded in his new tragedy ? 
' Do not talk to me about my tragedy ! do not talk 
to me about my tragedy ! I have, indeed, more 
tragedy than I can bear at home V was the reply, as 
the voice faltered as he spoke. This man was 
Matthew Bramble, or rather M'Donald, the author of 
the tragedy of Viroonda, at that moment the writer 
of comic poetry. His tragedy was indeed a domestic 
one, in which he himself was Ibe greatest actor, among 
a wife and seven children. He shortly afterwards 
perished. 1 heard at the time, that M'Donald had 
walked from Scotland, with no other fortune than 
the novel of ' The Independent' in one pocket, and the 
tragedy of * Vimonda* in the other ; yet he lived some 
time in all the bloom and (lush of poetical confidence. 
Vimonda was even performed several nights ; but not 
with the success the romantic poet, among his native 
rocks, had conceived was to crown his anxious labours. 
The theatre disappointed him ; and afterwards, to his 
feelings, all the world." 
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MOODS OF WRITING. 

Aristotle mentions a poet, who never wrote so weH sa 
when his poetic fury hurried him into a kind of phrenzy. 
The admirahle pictures we have in Tasso's Armida and 
Clorinda, were drawn at the expense of a disposition 
he had to real madness, into which he fell before 
he died. "JDo yOu imagine/' says Cicero, •* that 
Pacuvlus wrote in cold blood ? No ; it was impos- 
sible. He must have been inspired with a kind of 
fury, to be able to write such admirable verses." 

In the modes which have been taken of exciting the 
mind to particular temperaments, there is a strange 
contrariety. Dryden used to ply himself with physic 
and phlebotomy before sitting down to any important 
work ; Blackstone never penned a line without a bottle 
of old Port at his elbow ; while Dr. Johnson, a very 
dray-horse in literary drudgery, used to laugh at all 
such preparatives, and to contend that a man wa& 
worth nothing, who could not write equally well at all 
times, and under all circumstances. 



PHILOSOPHICAL MODESTY. 

Notwithstanding the extraordinary yet well merited 
honours that were paid to the illostrioos Newton, 
no man could entertain a more humble opinion of the 
extent of his discoveries than he did hioiself. When 
Ramsay was one day complimeBting him on the aew 
lights which he had thrown upon sdeiice, he mad* 
the following splendid answer : " Alas! I am only 
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like a child picking up pebbWs on the shore of the 
great ocean of troth." 

BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

It was Dean Swift who first suggested to Gay the 
idea of the Beggar's Opera, hy obsenriog what an 
odd pietty sort of a thing a Newgate Pastoral might 
make. "Gay," says Mr. Pope, "was inclined to 
try at such a thing for some time; but afterwards 
thought it would be better to write a comedy on the 
same plan. This was what gave rise to the Beggar's 
Opera, He began on it ; and when first he mentioned 
it to Swift, the doctor did not much like the project. 
As he carried it on, he showed what he wrote to both 
of us; and we now and then gave a correction, or a 
word OT two of advice; but it was wholly of his own 
writing. When it was done, neither of us thought 
it would succeed. We showed it to Congreve, 
who, after reading it over, said, " It would either 
take greatly, or be damned confoundedly." We 
were all at the first night of it, in great uncertainty 
of the event, till we were Ycty much encouraged by 
our hearing the Duke of Argyle, who sat in ^e next 
box to us, say, " it will do — it must do — I see it in 
the eyes of them." Thb was a good while before 
the fint act was over, and so gave us ease soon; for 
that duke (beside his own good taste) has as particular 
a knack as any one now living, in discovering the taste 
of the public He was quite right in this, as usual; 
the good nature of the audience appeared stronger 
and stronger every act, and caded in a clamour of 
applanse. 
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During Mr. Colman's management of Covent 
Garden Theatre, the Magistrates of Bow Street, with 
wonderous regard for the pablic morals, wished to 
suppress the Beggar's Opera, which was then, as 
now, a great faFourite. The following is the corre- 
spondence that passed on the subject : — 

" From the Magistrates in Bow Street. 

"The Magistrates now sitting in Bow Street, pre- 
sent their compliments to Mr. Colman, and acquaint 
him, that on the Beggar's Opera being given out to be 
played some time ago, at Drury Lane Theatre, they 
requested the managers of that theatre not to exhibit 
this opera, deeming it productive of mischief to 
society, as in their opinion it most undoubtedly in- 
creased the number of tliieves ; and that the managers 
obligingly returned for answer, that for that night it 
was too late to stop it, but that for the future they 
would not play it if the other house did not. Under 
these circumstances, from a sense of duty and the 
principles of humanity, the magbtrates make the 
same request to Mr. Colman, and the rest of the 
managers of his Majesty's Theatre Royal Covent 
Garden, the same Opera being advertised to be 
played there this night. 

" Bow Street, October 27, 1773." 

Antwer, 

"Mr. Colman presents his best respects to the 
magistrates, with whose note he has been just honoured. 
He has not yet had an opportunity of submitting it 
to the other managers ; but for his own part, cannot 
help differing in opinion with the magistrates, thinking 



d by Google 



GENIUS. 63 

that the theatre is one of the very few houses in the 
neighbourhood that does not contribute to increase 
the number of thieves. 

" Covent Garden J Wednesday Mom," 



PRIDEAUX. 

When the learned Prideaux was for his adherence 
to the royal caus.e so reduced in circumstances, as to 
be obliged to sell his library for the means of support, 
he became, as Dr. Gauden remarked, literally a helluo 
librorum. He seems to have borne his misfortunes 
with patience, and even good humour. On one 
occasion, a friend came to see him, and asked how 
he did? He answered, "Never better in my life, 
only I have too great a stomach, for I have eaten the 
little plate which the sequestrators left me} I have 
eaten a great library of excellent 6oofcs; I have eaten a 
a great deal of linen; much of my brass; some of my 
pewter; and now am come to eat of my iron; and 
what will come next, I know not." Such was the 
treatment which this great and good man, one of the 
best scholars and ablest promoters of learning in the 
kingdom, experienced at the hands of men who pro- 
fessed to contend for liberty and toleration. 

A singular circumstance is related of Prideaux*s 
first rise in life. After he had learned to read and 
write, having a good voice, he stood candidate for the 
place of Parish Clerk of the Church of Ugborough, 
near Harford. Mr. Price informs us, that " he had a 
competitor for the office, who had made great interest 
in the parish for himself, and was likely to carry the 
place from him. The parishioners being divided in 
q2 
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the matter, did at length agree in this, being un- 
willing to disoblige either party, that the Lord's Day 
following should be the day of trial ; the one shoo^ 
tune the Psalm in the forenoon, the other in the after- 
noon ; and he that did best please the people, should 
have the place ; which accordingly was done, and Pri- 
deaux lost it, to his very great grief and troCible." 
When he was afterwards advanced to one of the first 
dignities of the church, he used often to say, " If I 
could but have been Clerk of Ugborough, I had never 
been Bishop of Worcester.*' 



ORIGINALITY OF INVENTION. 
A woolcarder of Friesland, of the name of Francker» 
who was living in 1780, made a very curious machine , 
which exhibited a complete planetarium, or orrery ; a 
moveable planisphere, and also represented the mo- 
tions dt the moon, &c. It is remarkable, that {this 
was produced by the unassisted genius of Francker, 
who had never seen any thing of the kind, nor any 
description, plate, or drawing, that had the least rela- 
tion to such an invention. He worked at it in secret 
and in silence, without communicating hb design to 
any person; and applied himself to the study of 
astronomy, for which he bad a strong predilection in 
his youth. The whole mechanism of this admirable 
work, exhibited a simplicity of construction that 
deserved the highest praise; the same pendulum 
clock set in motion the planetarium, the planis- 
phere, and the dials. There was a remarkable 
degree of elegance and symmetry in the construction 
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and arrangement of the machine, which was the more 
remarkable, as the artist had never applied himself to 
the study of mechanics, before he began this arduous 
work. 



THE GOOD-NATURED AUTHOR- 

The late M; Segur, among other literary productions, 
supplied the French theatres with a number of pleas- 
ing trifles. If he was not always successful, he was 
at least always gay in his reverses. When his works 
were ill received by the public, he consoled himself 
for a failure by a bon-mot ; he made even a point of 
consoling his companions in misfortune. About 
twenty years ago, a piece of bis brought forward was 
called theYellow Cabriolet, which happened to be wholly 
condemned on the first representation. Some days 
afterwards a piece, by another author, was presented, 
which was equally unfortunate. The author, petrified 
at his fulure, stood for a moment immoveable. 
" Come, come, ray dear sir," said M. Segur, ** don't 
be cast down, I will give you a seat In my Yelhw 
Cabriolet." 



COWLEY. 

The circumstances which gave to the productions 
of his latter years that sombre character, which has 
procured hira the appellation of «* the melancholy 
Cowley,'* have been variously stated, and probably 
much exaggerated. A habit of complaining, like 
jealousy, often "makes the meat it feeds upon." 
3 
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It it said, that after the restoration of Charles Ih, to 
whom he had faithfully adhered through all hb dis- 
tresses* he went to court, to solicit some reward for 
his sufferings and services, when the chancellor turn- 
ing upon him, said with a severe countenance, "Mr. 
Cowley, your pardon is your reward !'' The cause 
of offence, we are told, was an ode in which he had 
commemorated the genius of Brutus, with all the 
enthusiasm of a votary of liberty. It was considered 
to be of a dangerous tendency ; Brutus might be a 
model for enthusiasts, who were sullenly bending 
under the yoke of royalty. Charles II. feared the 
attempt of desperate men, and though he might for- 
give Rochester a loose pasquinade, he could not 
forgive Cowley a solemn invocation. " It was this 
fact," says D'Israeli, (who has derived it from an 
obscure work of the year 1721, entitled, * The Judg- 
ment of Dr. Prideaux, on condemning the murder of 
Julius Caesar by tl&e conspirators, as a most villainous 
act, maintained,') " which is said to have been the true 
cause of the despondence so prevalent in the latter 
poetry of ' the melancholy Cowley.' " " While this 
anecdote," he adds, '* hajrmonizes with better known 
facts, it throws some light on the yiolent cry raised 
against the comedy (the CtOter of Coleman Street, 
which was treated on the stage with great severity, 
and afterwards censured as, a satire on the' king's 
party), which was but an echo of some preceding 
one. Cowley retreated into solitude, where he found 
none of the agrestic charms of the landscapes of his 
muse." " When in the world," Sprat says, " he had 
never wanted for constant health, and strength of 
body ;*' but thrown into solitude, he carried with him 
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a wooBded spirit; the Ode of Brutus, and the con- ' 
demnation of his comedy, were the dark spirits that 
liaonted his cottage. Ill health soon succeeded low 
spirits ; he pined in dejection, and perished a victim 
of the finest and most injured feelings." 

It is alnxMt a fHty that time should have thrown 
up any facts to spoil so touching a picture. It does 
•ppear, howerer, that the solitude into which Cowley 
was "thrown," was a state of life which he had 
always from his childhood most passionately desired ; 
that he sought it not only Toluntarily, but with all 
the haste of enthusiasm : and that from some source 
or other, he carried with him a fixed income of «£300 
a year, to make hb retirement not merely comfortable, 
but independent Instead, too, of " pining in de- 
jection," he appears to have entered with intentuess 
on his rural projects, often, as Dr. Warton tells us, 
Mling into fits of passion against his workmen, for 
tfaor perverse and dissolute conduct ; and far from 
*' perishing the victim of the finest and most injured 
feelings," he fSsU a victim to an accident so provok- 
ingly common-place, tliat an admiring biographer 
Bmst] blush whil/ he records [it. Spence, in his 
Anecdotes, (the Jong unpublished state of which, has 
probably served to keep the fact from the public eye), 
says, that his death '* was occasioned by a singular 
accident* He paid a visit on foot, with his friend 
Sprat, to a gentleman in the neighbourhood of 
Chertsey, which they prolonged till midnight On 
their return home they mistook their way, and were 
obliged to pass the whole night exposed under a hedge, 
where Cowley caught a severe cold, attended with a 
fever, that temiuated in his death.*' Pope added. 
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that " Sprat and Cowley, [the melancholy Cowley], 

had been too merry with a friend." 

STUDYING NATURE. 
It is said that Moliere read his comedies to an 
elderJy female servant, named Laforet; and when he 
perceived that the passages which he intended to be 
humorous and laughable, had no effect on her, he 
altered them. He also required^ the players to bring 
their children to the rehearsals, that he might form 
his opinion of different passages, from the natural 
expression of their emotions. 

HOGARTH. 

Dr. Hoadly, the Chancellor of Winchester, was so 
fond of theatrical exhibitions, that no visitors were 
ever long at his house, before they were solicited to 
accept a part in some interlude or other. The doctor, 
with Garrick and Hogarth, once personated a laughable 
parody on the scene in Julius Cssar, where the ghost 
appears to Brutus. Hogarth personated the spectre, 
but so unreteutive was his memory, that although his 
speech consisted of only two lines, he was unable 
to get them by heart. At last they hit on the follow- 
ing expedient in his favour ; the verses be was to 
deliverj^ere written in such large characters on the 
outside of an illuminated paper lanthorn* that be 
could read them, when he entered with it in his hand 
on the stage. 

Hogarth's natural propensity was strongly inclined 
to merriment, even on the most trivial occasions. In 
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one of his cards, requesting the company of a friend 
to dine with him, there is a circle to which a knife 
and fork are the supporters. Withui the circle, the 
invitation was written ; and in the centre of it is drawn 
a pie. The invitation of the artist concludes with 
a play on three of the greek letters, «, 0, Wp to sto, 
ieia, pi — eat a Mt of pie. 



IMPROVISATRICE. 

A recent traveller in Italy gives the following 
account of an Improvisatrice, who rivals the cele- 
brated Gorilla. She exhibited at one of the theatres. 
" She was a young and pretty girl of seventeen. The 
subjects had been written by the audience, on slips 
of paper, and put into an urn, to be drawn out as 
occasion required. She recited three poems. The 
subject of the first was, the " Sacrifice of Tphigenia ;** 
the next, the ^* Cestus of Venus ; the last, " Sappho 
presenting a wreath of flowers to Phaon," was ren- 
dered more difficult, by supplying her with the final 
words of each stanza, which she was to fill up with 
sense and rhymes. The final words which were given 
by the audience, were all to end in ore, I gave at 
the concluding words of the last stanza, sariore ; and 
if one might judge from the laughter and applause of 
the audience, for I confess I could not follow her, she 
brought it in with a very ingenious turn. 

"In the intervals between the poems, she called 
npon the audience, indiscriminately, for a word, as 
the subject of a stanza, which she immediately recited, 
niakiog every line rhyme with the word proposed. 
She was seldom at a loss for a moment ; and when she 
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did hesitate, she got out of her difficulties most trium- 
phantly. Drudo, was tlie word that seemed to 
puzzle her the roost ; at least she made an attempt to 
evade it, but it was pressed upon her bj the audience. 
Upon the whole, it was a wonderful performance. 

** After the subject of a poem was proposed, she 
walked about the stage for about ten minutes, and 
then burst out with all the seeming "fervour of inspi- 
ration, chaunting her stanzas in a recitative tone, ac- 
companied by music. Her enunciation and action, 
were a little too vehement for an English taste, and 
conveyed an idea of vulgarity ; but of this it is im- 
possible to judge, without knowing more of the 
national standard of good breeding." 



EXPENSIVE JOKE. 

Charles Cotton, the author of Virgil Travestie, in- 
serted a joke in that poem which cost him dearly. His 
sacrilegious wit, could not spare the sacred character 
of his grandmother's ruff, which he ridiculed in a 
couplet. A stroke of the old lady's pen, however, 
revenged her own wrongs, and those of the Bard of 
Mantua at once, for she struck Cotton out of an 
estate of 0^400 a year, which she had bequeathed to 
him in her will. 



A POLITICAL CONTROVERSY. 

Matthew Concanen, a minor poet, who has been 

noticed by Pope, came to England with a countryman 

of his, to seek their fortunes. They fLgreed to engage 

in a political controversy, and to determine sides by 
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toesing up. The ministerial side fell to Concaneii^s 
lot; and he was, in consequence of his writings, made 
Attorney General in Jamaica ; a situation which, it 
should be added, he filled with the utmost integrity 
and honour. 

PARALYSIS. 

To the man of genius, says Dr. Reid, more espe- 
cially, paralysis teaches an edifying lesson of humi- 
liation. It is that unjustly envied class of men 
which is most conspicuously open to its attacks. A 
dazzling display of intellect menaces its premature 
extinction. Of a life signalized by mental exercise 
and splendour, palsy too frequently marks the melan- 
choly conclusion. Marlborough, in his last years 
a victim to this dreadful malady, observed to one 
admiring his portrait, " Yes, that was a great man •" 
such a remnant, at least, of understanding was still 
preserved, as enabled him to recollect the brilliancy 
of his former career. 

THE THRESHER POET. 
Stephen Duck, known by the name of the Thresher 
Poet, left the school which gave him his little educa- 
tion at the age of fourteen, and was employed in 
the meanest labours of husbandry ; during which time, 
be forgot all that he had learned. This gave him so 
much vexation, that he resolved to recover it ; and 
at the age of twenty-four, though married, in servi- 
tude, with little leisure, and no money or books, he 
set about his plan of improvement. By working 
longer than his fellows, he increased his pay ^ and 
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Ihufl raised a fond for his porpose ; porphattog kooks 
of arithmetic, and ^pljing himself to that sdeoce in 
those hours ivhich he stole from sleep. Wiih a friend 
who glowed in the cause equally with binself, ht 
made up a joint stock of books, small Indeed, bat 
sufficient to cherish hb natural turn for poetry. His 
perseverence was so great, that he read Hilton twice 
or thrice with a Dictionary before he could nnder- 
stand Uie hinguage. His lustory and talents becom- 
ing known. Queen Caroline sent for him, took lum 
under her protection, and gave him a pension. Hils 
drcumstance gave rise to the following iU-natmed 
Epigram by Swift. 

On St. Duck, ths Thre$heT and favcuriU Post. 

The Thresher Dock could o*er the Queen prevail ; 
The proverb says, *< no proof agahist a flail." 
From threshing com, he turns to thresh his brains. 
For which her majesty allows him grains ; 
Tho* 'tis confessed, that those who ever saw 
His poems, think them all not worth a straw. 
Thrice happy Dock ! employed in threshing stubble, 
Thy toil is lessenM, and Uiy profits double. 

Duck was afterwards admitted into Orders, had 
the livuig of Pyfleet, and became popular as a 
preacher. 

The success of Dock called a number of aimilar 
aspirants from tlie same walk of life. Of these, the 
most remarkable was John Baacki, a native of Berk* 
shire, who died in 1751. When a boy, he was con- 
sidered by his.schooUmaster as too dull to profit by 
education, and he was therefore apprenticed to a 
weaver. Before his term expired, he broke his arm. 
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whkh disabled him from pmiWBg his trade. Luckily 
at this time he reeeived a legacy of ten poandi. with 
wldch he lemoTed ta htmdon, purchased a parcel of 
old books, and set up a stall in Spitalfields. Stephen 
Dodc was now in his glory. Bancks thought he 
conld write as well ; and that a weaver's miscellany 
might be considered as extraordinary as a thresher's. 
He abaifdoned his stall, because it allowed him no 
leisnie; began to write for the press; and for the 
lemunder of his Kfe, snpp<»ted himself hi easy cir- 
cnmstances by authorship. He has left two Tolumes 
of poems. 

HARRINGTON'S OCEANA. 
The political romance of " Oceana," which Har- 
rington produced in imitation of Aristotle's "Atlantic 
Story," being supposed to convey indirectly some 
severe reflections on Cromwell's usurpation, met with 
many difficulties in its course through the J3ress. 
Some of the Protector's minions having received in- 
formation, that Harrington had such a work in pro- 
gress, commenced a diligent search to discover the 
person who was printing it ; and having succeeded in 
this, they took forcible possession of the manuscript, 
and carried it to WhitehaU. Harrington made many 
solieitatloni for the restoration of his papers, but 
theywite superciliously disregarded; he at length 
thonght of applying on the subject , to Lady Cby- 
pole, Cromwell's favoorite daughter; and upon 
assuring her, that so far from his work containing 
any thing prejudidaL to her father's government, 
he was the very personage ta whom he meant to 
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dedicate it, the lAdy wm pi«t«lled nj^ to proMalse 
her intercedBion. Crdittweil yielded to lib daughter's 
representstiDBS ; the mAniiwript woi reitored to the 
ittithot ; and ih 16d6, ft was peblithed tvith « deffi^ 
cation, ai prottibed, to^the Protector 9 on ythom, 
after aR, it \fii in reality t paljiaMe satire. After 
perasing it^ Cromwell himself i^ reported io have 
observed, *' the gentleman mitft not thiirikL to cbeift 
me of my power and authority. What I have won 
hy the swdrd, I ^iH ncyt Sttfl^mysdf tb be sierUiUed 
out of.** 



BLACKLOCK4 

Thomas Blacklock, a poet oif considerable t^ents* 
who died in 1791, was the son of a bricklayer. At 
the age of six mouths, he was deprived of his n^t 
by the small pox ; this calamity was counter-balanced 
by an acute and comprehensive mind, and an anfiabie 
disposition. He acquired ah early taste for poetry, 
by hearing it read by his father ; and a^ be advsinced 
in age, he acquired the Latin, Or^, and F^rench 
languages, and a knowledge of phHosophyt ^ Bk 
poems," says Mr. Southey, " are very extwAiWhiBy 
productions, and demonsfra'te itsc pio#^ df ^genhi^^ 
to overcome obstades which eveh haKhi^ 'is^ thrb^m 
m his way ; tht coniWried y6weft of Ids dttti IteMfes , 
and the ideks he recdVed throtf^ fli<^, enatrfed hiin 
to fdnn such assoclalidns, ia ttihtiff sigfeft ^ooM kaite 
assisted to soplply Mm "iffOk ; knd It verf seMom 
occurs, in reitding )m works, Aat ahy tikoe of Hat 
deficiency of this sense can be discovoed." 

Mn Blackhxjk^ fdeai of brightness and gloiy. 
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I to be that of tonethiiig wluch gives pleasure 
jto the eye, as smoothness.to the touch, and he endea- 
voured to explain it thus: "HetoolL out his glass, 
lind carrying his hand gently backward and forward 
on the case of it, he said that it gave him an idea of 
•moothpess; then doing the same on the glass, he 
^d, that it gave him an idea of much greater smooth- 
Aiess. Now this (says he) we may carry higher and 
higher in the mind ; and the J^ghest idea of smootl^- 
l^ess, is my idea of glory." This might puzzle a 
metaphysician, or provoke his pride to a smile ; but 
few metaphysicians have written so well as this poor 
blind man. Blackiock once i^>eaks of a sunbeam as 
something pointed ; and |ie also said, that " a brisk 
tune was much more tike Uie rays of Uie son, tha^ a 
^^^lancholy ooe." 



THE "NEW ATALANTIS.* 
Mrs. Manly, who was a woman of such talents as 
to contmue the Examiner after Swift bad relinquished 

it, was Liiu auLiiui uf Uie New Atnldutis, a wor]v su 
obnoxious to the Whig ministry, that they issued a 
warrant to apprehend the printer and publisher, 
Mrs. Manly would not permit the innocent to suffer, 
jbat presented herself as the author. The Secretary 
of State, LfOrd Sunderland, was anxious to know how 
she had obtained intelligence of certain facts, which 
he conceived had been above her own means of infor- 
mation. She replied, that she had written merely for her 
own amusement inthecountry ; that no particular reflec- 
tions or characters were designed ; and that no person 
was concerned with her. When this was not believed, 

H 9 
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and in fact disproved by ^any circumstances, she 
said, "then it must be by inspiration;" becaose 
knowing her own innocence, she could account for it 
in no other way. The secretary repKed, that*' inspi- 
ration used to be upon a good account, but her 
writings were stark naught" She acknowledged 
that his lordship's obsenration might be true; but as 
there were evil angels as well as good, what she had 
written might still be by inspiratioxh 



WALTER SCOTT. 

It is not generally known, that there was a poet of 
the name of Walter Scott, before the present cele- 
brated bard. He lived about the middle of the 
seventeenth century, and describes himself as 

" An old louldier and no scholkr ; 
And one that can write none 
But just the letters of his name." 

On the death of his grandfather, Sir Robert Scott 
of Thirlstone, his father having no means to bring 
up his children, put this Walter to attend cattle in 
the field; "but," says he, "I gave them the short 
cut at last, and left \he- kine in the cam ; and ever 
since that time, I have continued a souldier abroad 
and at home." He left a poem written at the age 
of seventy-three, dedicated to two gentlemen of lie 
name of Scott, which he thus concludes : 

r " Begonemy book, stretch forth thy wings and fly 

Amongst the nobles and gentility ; 
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Bffi^gm^ i^ swwrtby V^fwof of icbowb. 
7%e««Hi|>fi{9 €^ Vw flrio^ iff «%fird, 
iMy <4l>^g«^ l¥«^ .be^ grent, 410^ }. hope reward ; 
I otiu^ jvo^ fo^ jBUtay ifebome t,webe af^qre, 
And the printers are engaged that they shall print 
no more." 



PLOTTING, 

In a jonmey wfaioh MademoosoUe de Scudery , the 
^pi^ of the Erench, made along with her no lesis 
-oelelnrated brother, a corious incident befel them. 
At an inn, at a gseat distance firom Paris* their conver- 
•sticm happened one eyening to tuni upon a romance 
•which they were then jointly composing* to the hero 
of which they had given the ^e of Pimce Mazave* 
'''What ahall we do with Prince Maisare?" said 
jtfademoisdle Scudeiy ito her brother, "is |t not 
-better that he shoidd iiEdl by pmson than by the 
poignard ?" " It is not tioie yet," replied the brother, 
^'for that business; when it is necessary, we can 
despatch him as we please ; but at present, wt have 
^ot quite do^e witli him." Two merchants in the 
«e^ chfonber pv^hearing this conversation, con- 
cluded ih^ ^ey had formed a conspiracy for the 
murder of some prince, who^e real name they dis- 
^(Uised iiiider that of Hazare. Full of this important 
4i9CO!rery^ they imparted their suspicions to the host 
and hostess, wh^ it was unanimously determined to 
,inffnin the police of what had happened. The 
police oMcas, happy to show their diligenpe and 
jM}tivity,puttbeti^vellersin^mediateIy under arrest. 
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and conducted them with a strong escort fo Ptois. 
It was not without difficulty and expense that they 
procured their liberation, and permission for the fntofe 
to hold an unlimited right and power orer all die 
princes and personages in the regions of romance. 

RAMSAY'S CYRUS. 

Mr. Hooke translated Ramsay's Cyrus in the 
short space of twenty days. He was then at fiatli 
for his health, and Dr. Cheyne's brother wrote for 
him. Hooke walked about the chamber and dic- 
tated, so that it was a sort of exercise as well as 
study. He always took the first expressions ; and if 
a passage did not fall readily into English to his 
mind, he marked the place, aud went on to the next 
•passage to keep up his wannth and freedom. This 
translation was taken for an original long after it was 
published ; and many personsimagined thai Ramsay 
Imnself had written it in English as well as in French. 

THE MUSICAL SMALL-COAi-MAN. 

Thomas Button, the famous musical small'Coalman, 
though seven years apprenticed to that bumble trade, 
which he afterwards carried on for himself, was a 
man of singulatr genius. He was an excellent che- 
mist, and constructed a laboratory which was much 
admired by men of scieiu^e. Besides his iskill in 
chemistry, he was as famous for his knowledge of 
music, not only in theory, but in practice ; taid he 
left a valuable collection of music, copied prmci- 
pally by himself, which sold for oflOO. He had also 
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a good collection of muncal instramcnts. His cha- 
racter is well described in the following verses in- 
scribed beneath his portnut : 

" Tho' mean thy rank, yet in thy hamble cell 
Did gentle peace and arts unpnrcl^ased dwell ; 
Well pleas'd Apollo thither led his train. 
And music warbled in her sweetest strain. 
Cyllenios so, as fables tell, and Jove, 
Came willing guests to poor Philemon's grove. 
Let useless pomp behold, and blush to find. 
So low a station, such a liberal mind*" 



ALFIERI. 

Alfieri, though the greatest poet that modem Italy 
has produced, was possessed with the strange ambi- 
tion, not of being ^e first poet, but the first runner 
m Italy. We do not however learn that his ambi- 
tion was gratified ; and it is difficult to look upon it 
as firee from a very large share of affectation. 

He delighted in eccentricities, nor were they always 
of the most amiable kind. Being one evening at 
the house of the Princess Carignani, he was leaning 
in one of his silent moods against a sideboard deco- 
rated with a rich tea service of china, and by a sudden 
movement of his long loose tresses, threw down one 
of the cups. The lady of the mansion ventured to 
tell him that he had spoiled her set, and had better 
have broken them ajlf The words were no sooner 
sdd, than Alfieri, without replying or changing coun* 
tenance, swept off the whole service upon the floor. 
His hair was fated to bring another of his eccentricities 



d by Google 



90 PBRCY iUfBC90TB8. 

ialo pUy* He wtmft ione ni^t fJwe to the theiUre 
at Ttinn^ and hangiag (wpeleis^ witb hi§ ^^ad hack* 
wards over the comer of bis boic* a la^ ii^ tbe oext 
seat on the other side of the partition, who had on 
other occasions made several attempts 4o attnM>t his 
attendon, broke out into riolent and vepeatod enco- 
miums on Ms aabnm locks, wbich w<Mre ibwiog down 
close to her hand. AJfieri spoke oot a word, -and 
contbued his position and! he 'left tte -Aeatre. The 
lady received the next mommg a parod, 4he contents 
of whieb she found to be the tresses ^ had so mach 
admired, and which the poet had out off dose to Jiis 
head. There was no billet with the present; but 
words could not have more dearly said, " If you like 
the hsgur« here it is ; bfit for heaven's sake, leave me 
alone." 

Alfieri, in his last moments, agreed to see a priest* 
When he called, he said to him with uncommon affa- 
bility, " Have the kindness to lode in to-morrow ; 
I trust that death will wait for four-and-twenty hours.* 
The ecclesiastic returned next day. Alfieri was sitting 
in I4s arm chair, and said, ** At present I f^ncy 
J have but few minutes to spare.** He begged that 
the Cquntess of Albany, widow of Chafles Edward 
Stuart, the pretender, who was, as the inscription on 
his tomb states, " his only .love," might be brought 
in ) and the moment he saw her, he exclaimed, " Clasp 
my hand^ my dear friend, J. die" 
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HALLER. 

Soon after Haller had published his discoveries 
relative to- irritability, Le Meterie, the Dr. Sangrado 
of his day, made it the foundation of a system oC 
materialism, which he had the effrontery to dedicate 
to Haller, declaring, that to him he owed the acqui- 
sition of the great truths which it contained* Haller 
considered what Le Meterie meant in joke, as a 
serious insult ; and was struck with horror at the idea 
of being held up to Europe as a favourer of materialism, 
or at least as the inventor of principles which served 
as a basis for that doctrine. Neither the respect 
which he had constantly declared for Christianity in 
all his works, nor his mode of life so conformable to 
the precepts of the gospel, seemed sufficient to secure 
him against this imputation. He complained of it 
bitterly, and Le Meterie in reply assumed the same 
tone. Haller was then preparing to publish a long 
abd serious refutation of the charge, when he was 
informed of the death of his antagonist, and dis- 
covered, that deceived by an excess of delicacy, he 
alone had been made the dupe of Le Meterie's 
irony. 

It is a striking proof of versatility of genius, that 
this renowned physician should have attained to 
almost as much eminence in poetry, as he did in 
physiology ; and this, although he never considered 
poetry except in bis eariy youth, otherwise than as 
an amusement either to sootiie him under affiictions, 
or to console him for the envy and neglect of his 
contemporaries. The best German critics place 
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Haller Among the first of their poets, and consider 

ftublimity as the grand characteristic of hit writings. 



THB PASTORAL PHIUPS. 

Ambrose Philips obtained mnch celebrity ^y ha 
Pastorals, until Tickell brought a storm npon trim, 
by an exaggerated compliment in the Guardian, in 
which be made the true pastoral pipe descend in 
succession from Theocritus to Tirgil, Spenser, and 
Philips. Pope, finding his own juvenile pastorals 
underTalued, sent to the same paper a comparison 
between his and those of Philips, in which he gave 
the preference to th^ latter. The irony w^ not de* 
tected till it encountered the critical eye of Addison ; 
and the consequence was, that it ruiped the reputa- 
tion pf Philips, as ^ writer of pastorals. 

Philips Was a neat 'dresser, aivi very vain. Jn a 
convers9tiQii between him, Congreve, Swift, and 
others* the discourse turned on Julius Caesar. Am- 
brose aslced wha| sort of a person Julius Cassar had? 
He was answered, that fropi medali* ^c. it appeared 
that he was a small man ||nd thin facecj. " Kow, for 
my part," said Pliilips, ** I should take him to have 
bi^n of )^ l^n malice ; pf le complexion ; extremely 
jae^t in his dress, and ^ve feet seven inches high." 
This happened to be an exact description of Philips 
himself. Swift, wjio undfcrstobd gpod breeding per- 
fectly well^ and would no^ interrupt any one while 
speaViDg, let him go on; and when he had done, said, 
** And I, Mr. Philips, should take Cssar to have 
been a p^rop maja, jus^ five leet five inches high ; 
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iilH v^ry neatly dressed^fnabladk go^uwitb padding 
sreeVes!" 



. SENSIBILITY. 
When Mr. West, the Tefterable President of the 
Koyal Academy, was very yoang» he had attained 
great skill in the iise oT the now and arrow, and was 
one day nnfortiinately sncceiitfial iH bringing dcHrn a 
dove, at which he aimed rather in the thonghtlesshess 
of play tban design. The mdnmings of its widowed 
mate, made an impression on hh tehid which waft 
never erased, and caused him frequently t6 intro- 
duce the dove in his pictures. This wa^ a fusibility 
quite unaffected, and closely aHied to the higliest 
ooergies of intellect An anonymouB writer in some 
tributary verses to the memory of Mr. WeM, thui 
alludes to liie drtunu^nce : 



-" Age had not chilled 



Thy genuine sensibility^ nor care. 

That upas of the soul, impaired its powers i 

Still couldst thou mourn the fluttering dove's distress^ 

Which struck thy heart in boyhood's ardent hour,. 

And on thy latest canvas chums a sigh." 



VANITY. 
A JFrench poet enquind of ose of fab friends^ 
what he thought of bis last new work ? ** 1 have 
arrived at the fifteenth canto,*^ replied the friesd; 
" and I do not hesitata to affirm, that I never read 
more beautiful and harmoaiout poetry in the Fiench 
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language.*' '^I beg pardon/' replied the auUier, 
** there is one thing in the language which I most 
confess is superior." " Oh ! perhaps you mean 
Phosdre or Athalie?" " No ; I mean my sixteenth 
canto." 



KHEMNrrZER. 
The Russian poet Kbemnitxer, when in Parb» once 
went to see the representation of Tancred. On Le 
Kain's appearance, he was so struck with the noble 
and majestic presence of that celebrated actor, that 
he arose from his seat, and bowed with lowly reve- 
rence. An universal peal of laughter brought him 
back to himself. Khemnit^, iii many respects, re- 
sembled his patron and precursor. La Fontaine* 
The same goodness of heart ; the same blind confi- 
dence in his friends ; the same carelessness and in- 
offensiveness, and the same absence of mind, which 
formed the prominent features of La Fontaine's cha- 
racter, were developed with singular fidelity in that 
of the Russian poet. One morning a friend for 
whom he had the highest regard, rehtted to him an 
interesting piece of news. Khemnitzer dined with 
him afterwards ; and as a piece of remarkable intel- 
ligence, narrated to his host the very news which he 
had just learnt from him. On being informed of hb 
blunder, Khemnitser w^s much distressed ; and in 
bis perplexity, put hb host's napkin instead of his 
own handkerchief into his pocket He soon after 
rose from the- table ; his friend saw him,, and endea- 
voured to detain him. Khemnitaet reproached him 
for unveiling his weakness, and would not listen to 
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any eatreatiei* " Leave ray napkin at least, then, 
which yon pocketed at table," said his host Khem- 
idtzer drew it forth, and stood like a statue. He 
soon lecoTcred from his trance, and joined in the 
general mirth. 

THE MAGIC FLUTE. 
II Flauto Magieo, is one of the noblest compositions 
of Mozart. It was composed by him in his last illness, 
and he was frequently excited and exhausted during 
the composition of it, even to fainting. He loved 
it beyond his other pieces; it was bronght oat at 
Vienna ; he had attended the ten first representations, 
when his health became so feeble that he could not 
go to the theatre. In this extremity, be took oat his 
watch at the hoar when the curtain rose, calculated 
the progress of the performance, heard the music in 
imagination, and enjoyed in this way the most 
admired passages with the same delight as if he were 
present 

STROLLING AUTHOR. 

Tom Nash, better known to the world by the name 
of Pierce Pennyless, under which he waged a suc- 
cessful warfare against the intemperate Puritans of 
the days of Queen Elizabeth, informs us, that when 
the bottom of his purse was turned upward, he used 
to walk into the country, and compose poetry for the 
conntiy squires. " I am fain," he says, '* to let my 
plow stand still in the midst of a funow, to follow 
these senor fantasticos, to whose bmorous viUaneUas 
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(raitto Mmgs) I ptoititato vy ptrt," and tkU toe» 
" twke or tbrtce in amontlu" ** It is |lo:v«rt7 •Uhm/'^ 
bd oddt, ^whidi nrnkcAh me 90 iatcamsUaA to my 
dtternuiwd 0tadk»» trod^g firom platt to mid £n^ 
and prosecuting the means to keep me from MldiraM*" 
He says, " he had sat up late, and risen early," and 
after all, " his labours turned to loose." 

«* I was," he adds, «'d«spktt4 and neglected ; my 
piiiiHiiotre!gaided» or«Mglitly cevM^MM ; and I nyself^ 
iA^riBieofmybestwit,laUope«topove«tie« Wl|«re- 
iipOB l««c«ised my fiMione, taUcd damy pfttf^ns, bmit 
mypen^KntmyfAjper^andiagisd. Ikrw many bate 
men, that wauled ihose parta I had» enjoyed ooatent 
at will, and hftd woaUh M cdmmand. I called to^ 
mind a oobbior iJmt eriM wertk ive hnndrod pounds f 
an hostler that had MH * gaedly inn^; a carman* in 
a Uather-pilehei that had whipk a ibausand peond 
otft eC bis horse'^ tall. And bave I move than tbe^ief 
tbottgbt I te myself; am I beOar bom ? Am I batter 
brought npj Yeit, and batter isvomed ^ And yet 
am I a beggar ! How am I crost ; or whence is tbia- 
curse ? Even from hence the men that should em- 
ploy such as I am, are enamoured of their own wits» 
though they be infetet to eoarT|r ; nhdt^ scrivener b 
better paid than a scholar; and men ef art wast 
seek to live «moag cormorants, or be kept under bgf 
dunces* who count it policy to keep them bar^ to* 
folUw 4bcir books ttie better," 
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POETICAL CORPORATION. 
There was a description of poeti in Germany, who 
flourished chiefly in the twelfth, thirteenth, and four- 
teenth centaries, whose productions bear considerabH; 
resemblance to those of the Troubadours. They 
were called minne- singers, or minne-sangers, whidfi 
Bignifles singert cf love. It appears from an old 
4locHment in Schilter, under the article Burdus, ^hat 
Henry Frauenlob at Mentz, Doctor of Theology, was 
xme of •* the first twelve masten, and poets of Germany, 
who recited their compositions at Paria, before the 
Emperor Otho I., and Pope Leo VIII. with great 
applause ; and who. In consequence, were honoured 
by these potentates wHh a charter, and a golden 
crown, authot^zlng fhem to dng and 4i0b8e their art 
tfarou^oot the Roman erapine of the 'German na« 
iSon.** Th5s Henry Franenlob w«^ so great a favovrKe 
with the ladfes, from the skill with which ^ sung «>n 
^ tetidet pastAon, that a4 h}s<ieath in 1819, he was 
canned to Ms grave by females. In a number of 
town^ in. Germany, the pbets were incorporated in 
the manner of the different trades, and a sort of 
apprenticeship was served by them* On becoming 
a member of this ineorporated body, the poet was 
caHed a master lAngtt. (mekter sSnger) Much has 
been written of late \n Germany, on th(e subject of 
roinne^rfage^ and master afngers ; and the attempt to 
<lraW tile line of dlsthiction betw^n them, has given 
viTse to mneh contrdversy. 

It 
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CRITICISM. 

The late Mr. Camberland used to tay, that aothors 
mast not be thin-tkinned, but ihelled like the rhino- 
oeroi. The injanction would have been good, were 
the shell of their own making; but it would be hard 
were the linnet, or the nightingale, to cease from 
warblmg, because they cannot siog in a storm. 

The art of literary condemnation, as it may be 
practised by men of wit and arrogance, is much less 
difficult than criminal. A worthier book produces no 
great evil in literature ; it dies soon, and naturally ; but 
that undue severity of criticism, which lessens by one 
page the contributions of genius to the cause of human 
improvement, is a serious and great calamity. 

The elegant author of the Calamities of Authors, 
asks, '* who ate the authors marked out for such 
attack V* " Scarcely/' he says, " one of the race 
of scribblers ; for wit will not lose one silver shaft on 
game, which struck, no one would take up. It must 
level at this historian, whose novel researches throw a 
light on the depths of antiquity ; on the poet, who 
addressing himself to the imagination, perishes, if 
that sole avenue to the heart be closed on him." 

Such are the class of authors, who ate the chief 
objects of this sort of criticism, which has sent some 
nervous authors to their graves^ and embittered the 
existence of many whose talents we all regard. 

Hawkbsworth died of critieum; Tasso was 
driven mad by it ; and even the calm Nbwtoit kept 
hold of life only by the sufferance of a friend, who 
withheld a criticism on bis chronology, for no other 
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reason, but }^ pqnTieaoo thut If publkhed wlule h^ 
wM aliww J* wfwildpat ap end tohiip. 

ILAW.^«ilW0fR7B,My8 Dr. KippU,iu hit hiograpUy 
of CapUin Cpc*, ^p^ " iavited to writ* tins accowut 
of Ae late Voya«w tp ^ So»tk^w,»faUl piidw- 
tabang, and wbidi m itB«xwH^uQiKe8.df^viBd4iia 
of pe««* of rnif*^, aod pf li^ Useaf.** An iwimwr* 
«bl« li«At. of ^ammim imwokeid 4t in the N;ew8piipQri 
and J^agf^ajnes^ ;«oai0 pointed ooit blonder in in»U«M 
^ Aci^BCf, an4 «<ifnPi»iienBued Hboir mX jn po^tol 
tianflatlanB and^pigrAm^^ iHitt Ibese, h«Kweveic n^n/cb 
Uwjfl4ghtJ^u<t,hbleeHn||i.ii3 *n 4u1^or^ did Mt 
probably iwdw i^iin mtfkt ^s furngm, ;80 wufib m thqip 
wfco fteomred bio i«r lUifs fce^iaiBnt bwesy of Jtwi 
^^ontimaniiU'and .Uie4ndeccncj of no(t a few of bi« 
^aaRaUvie8. Nor.i^ .UanrpcUing Abat be sbonld bave 
4eU imtated* and .Tex«4» an4 noitified* tbat ^nch » 
reception shopJ4 b»e ^ginrep -^awprfi;, pf wWcb be 
^e^gbt be ^btbeprpfl^.^nd fr<p»ji^hicb be drew 
-mo gfeat jmempiwnent <jf 6QQQ> Bot no respeot 
<or tbe:8erviic)98.be bftdibefpie^Tfinderedttp i^ligipn pr 
mnvms rby bis papers In tiie AdfwUmw, *nd 4\i« 
Note8<tpSw(ifti8iUW0r8, Qe«W.oWUBiate4be4i>»p<r^ 
sion eif bis .apostasy an ibe jr«nMbs ftbijcb iie 
Introduced Jnft> tbe Moonnt .«€ .^ ^oyafe »GU>und 
like Wotld.; sand jit aoolfliiH^ but aggWTateJbe p^ 
.iMbich both hisjriend8;and lHin8f|ffiilt,wben.thejr 
.considered^ Abaft fifbatever4ras'0loeptipDable in tbis 
iwerk, badieoBie(fMailii8(p0n'i«ybniitpiev!9catioil, and 
>wWiottt n«nssity, eitkw ifirom the natpre of jtbe 
nndertaking, or tbe expectation of the public. 

Tasso had a vast and prolific imagination, accom- 
..pamed with an excessively hypochondriacal tem- 
I 3 
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perament. The composition of his immortal epic, 
by giving scope to the boldest flights, and calling into 
effect the energies of his exalted and enthusiastic 
genins, whilst with eqnal ardour it led him to enter- 
tain hopes of immediate and extensive fame, laid 
most probably the foundation of hu succeeding 
derangement. His susceptibility, and tenderness of 
feeling, were great ; and when his sublime work met 
with unexpected opposition, and was even treated 
with contempt and deridon, the fbrtitnde of the poet 
was not proof against the keen sense of disappoint- 
ment He twice attempted to please his ignorant 
and malignant critics, by recomposing his poem; and 
during the hurry, the anguish and irritation attending 
these efforts, the vigour of a great mind was entirely 
exhausted, and in two years alter the publication of 
his " Gerusalemme Liberata," the unhappy bard 
became an object of pity and of terror; 

Nbwton, with all his philosophy, was so sensible 
to critical remarks, that Whiston tells us, he lost his 
favour, which he had enjoyed for twenty years, for 
contradicting Newton in hu old age ; for no man was 
of " a more fearful temper." Whiston declares, that 
he would not have thought proper to have published 
his work against Newton's Chronology in his life-time, 
" because I knew his temper so well, that I should 
have expected it would have killed him ; as Dr. 
Bentley, Bishop StillingfleeVs chaplain, UAd me, that 
he believed Mr. Locke's thorough confiatation of the 
bishop's metaphyuGS about the Trinity, hastened 
his end.'' 
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SHAKESPEARE. 

The immortal Shakespeare, on his first arrival in 
London, was employed as an actor ; a profession 
whioh he followed somewhat reloctantl j, for a period 
of seventeen years. It appears from the best of all 
evidence, that of his own works, that his early pro- 
gress IB life was thwarted by many obstacles, and 
accompanied by severe struggles, by poverty, con- 
tumely, and neglect. This he has emphatically told 
us, not only in one, but in several places, and in terms 
so expressive, as to make us sympathize acutely with 
bu sorrows. For the first ten years of his residence in 
London, his reputation as a poet was assailed, and 
the patronage of Lord Southampton was his only shield 
against the jealousy and slander of illiberal competi- 
tors, whether off or on the stage. Bat the fame arising 
from his poems, and from the dramas of Romeo and 
Juliet, and King Richard the Third, had in 1596 most 
certainly secured him from any apprehensions of 
personal injury ; more especially, as soon after this 
period, die encouragement and support of the Earls 
of Pembroke and Montgomery, who, as the players 
tell us in tbeir dedication of the first folio, had " pro- 
secuted our poet's plays, and their author living with 
so much favour,*' were added to the protectmg influ- 
ence of Southampton. 

The price that Shakespeare received for his plays, 
is not known ; but from a publication of Robert 
Greene's, in 1593, it appears that the price of a drama, 
when disposed of to the public players, was twenty 
nobles, or six pounds thirteen shillings and fourpence ; 
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but- that private companies would soraetimes give 
double that sum. It has been recorded indeed by 
Oldys, in one of Iik MSS^ bat «ifon what authority 
is not mentioned, that Shakwyprp m»^9td cnly 
five pcMinds for his tn^gedy of HaOkl«it 

What a bookseller gave ibr th« copg^gbt *ef * 
play at thbperi^is iiBknowns bnt4hereMi«ffi«ieait 
foundation for asserting, that sUpence wM<hentbe side 
price of a plaj^f and that £wHy ifaiUiogs fonped the 
customary compliment for the .flatter j tff adedioatieR* 
Mr. Malone coiyectnres, tiutt Shake^pQare» '* as aa- 
thor» actor, and pioprietoi, .probably received ahoat 
two hundred poands a jear.*' 

BEN JONSON. 

Ben Jonson was making very extraordinary progveat 
at school, wh^ his n^otber, Mfho soon after her has- 
band's dsatb^ MHnd marvied a bii<^Iayet,' took bu» 
home to learn his stepfather's businesA. How long 
he continued in this hnmilia^qg oconpatioB is wh 
certain ; but it appears that he was empU^yedl^on the 
new building at Lincoln's Inn* where he w^a seep 
with a trowel in osie hand, and a book in tbeetbor* 

Jonson having foiled in mo^ cieditaUe attempts tp 
gain a sabsistence* began hb Iheatcioai oaiMC* ttt 
first among the. strolling companies; and he was after- 
wards admitted into an obscuae theatiB9» eaUed the 
Green Curtain, in the neighboarhaod 9f Shoreditch, 
from which the present Curtain Biwd seams to deuve 
its name. He had not been there long, before be 
attempted to write for the stage ; bat was JioEt at first 
very soocessful, either as an aotor or author. 
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Daring hit early engagements on the stage, he had 
the nurfortune to kill one of the players in a doel, 
for which he was thrown into prison, and "brontfbt 
near the gallows," but afterwards pardoned. On his 
release, he married, to use hb own expression, " a 
wife who was a shrew, yet honest to him," and endea- 
voured to provide for his family by his pen. It was 
about this period that Jonson, whom Howe informs 
us, waft then "altogether unknown to the world," 
offered one of his plays to the players, to have it 
acted ; and the persons into whose hands it was put, 
after having turned it carelessly and supurciUously 
over, were justnpon the pomt of returning it to him, 
with an ill-natured answer, that it would be of no 
service to t^ieir company, when Shakespeare luckily 
cast his eye upon it, and found something so good in 
It, as to engage him first to read it through, and after- 
wards to recommend Mr. Jonson and his writings to 
the public. 

From this time, Jonson's talents as a writer were 
acknowledged ; and although he had offended Kmg 
James, and had been thrown into prison for a satire 
on the Scotch, yet he was appointed Poet Laureat by 
that monarch ; who by letters patent, granted him an 
•nnuity of one hundred marks during his life, '• in 
consideration of the good and acceptable service 
heretofore done, and hereafter to be done, by the sidd 
B. J." Khig Charles, by letters patent^ lecitmg 
the former grant, and that it had been surrendered, 
was pleased, "in ctmsideration (says the patent) of 
the good and acceptable service done unto us, and 
«ir father, by the said B. J., and especially to en- 
courage him to proceed in those services of his wit 
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and pen which #e ha,mt enjcMned onto him, and which 
we expect fr^m him/' to aofiiient hi) annoitj of one 
bandied marlu, to one hundred poonds per ntuimn, 
daring life. Charles* at the some time, granted hin a 
tierce of Canary Spaniah wine, yearly, dnring Ids fife, 
ont of hts majeity*s cellars at Whitehall. 

Notwithstanding this grant, Jonson was not free 
from the nsual vexations whkh attend a want of 
economy ; and in o«e ease of pecnniaff embarrass- 
ment^ the king rellered him by a present of £lf]0. 
Jonson continoed to be thoughtlessly lavish and poor, 
although in addition (o the royal boonty, he is said 
to have enjoyed a pensbMi from the city; which, how- 
ever, appetfs to have been withdrawn in 1681. In 
the poetsertpt of a letter to tha Barl of Newcastle ih 
that year, which is preserved la the British Musenm, 
Jonson says, <^ Yesterday the barbaiOBS Court of 
Aldermen have withdrawn their chamdler-ly pension, 
for verjuice and mustard, for «£33. 6s, Sd. Aubrey, 
describing the habits of Jonson, says, ** he would 
many tiaieS exceeds ii^ drinke ; Canarie was his 
beloved liquor ; he tlien wonkk tumble home to bed ; 
and when he had thorougfaly perspired, then to 
•tudie." 

Of Ben Joasoa*« fifty dranast there are not nbore 
three whkh preserve his name on the etage, but 
these indeed ace excellent. Many of the ■others were 
of ^ iocai amc) temporary natore, 'possessing littie 
interM beyond the mnnwii ikmi ooiasioned them. 
Comtrasted with the lM»Bitdkss and oeaMnaoding 
genius of Shakespeare, X>iv Johnson has 4ra«n Ms 
c^cacter wUh s«ooeas^ in iis cckbrMed' IVologue en 
Ihe opening of J>rory I^aine Xlieatre^ in Jr47« 
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*' Tlien Jouson came instructed from the school. 
To please by method, and invent by rule. 
His studions patience and laborious art. 
With regular approach assaii'd the heart ; 
C«kl approbalion gave the lingering bays, 
for tliey wlw dwit not censure, scarce could praise. 
A Mortal bom, lie net the gen'ral doom, 
Bttft left, like Egypt's kings, a lasting tomb." 

OTWAY. 

Otway, the author of Venice Preserved, for which 
old Jacob Tonson gave him only fifteen pounds, and 
several other dramatic productions and poems, died 
at the early age of thirty-four ; though in the manner 
of his death, his biographers somewhat differ. It is 
said* that haidng been ooaspelled by his ueofsstifes to 
cpntract debts, and hunted by the teniers «f thie lav, 
ke Betiied to a pdilic house on Tower Hill, vihtrt lie 
4ted of want; «r, as it is rslateA by one U his Imigm^ 
phen» by ewaUowlng a ptQce of bread, wMek chaii^ 
biMi supplied^ after a iMig iM^ He weaA, «b is 
fepofiedi, atoMilt Jiahcd ; and^M the rage of iMBger, 
jading ft^entlraun in a aeii^beaBig eofiBBohcuae, 
he askoi :fain ior a riottng. The gen ti flttw gave 
hSaaguipeA; when OtiNqr geiiigaw«y4>onJihtta rail, 
aB4 ¥ws cfaoriBed «iitfa the fistt mouMiOi. Pope «ay8, 
that OifRty flied of * fsver, oan^^ iby a TibleMt 
pmsuil of a ifaiel, wkB hM ■ofchcdsncof Ms fideads. 
Bat that mdigBtaoe,*aMl its oeadsnilanto; staiMw and 
lle^lMmdeMy, pteiffdrthaidtupaa bim* kib /never been 
aesded, wtaitetierinifeediMe ctame oight busg hian 
lo^lhtogrKVQ. 
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LITERARY RESENTMENT. 
Virgil, in his second book of the Georgics, had 
bestowed very high eulogiums on the fertile territory 
of Nole in Campania ; but the inhabitants of that 
city not choosing to allow their waters to run throogh 
his lands, he erased Nol$, and put Ora in its place. 
Dante also placed his master, Brunetto, who had 
offended hun, m his " Inferno." Such is the ven- 
geance of poets ! 



BUTLER. 

Of the author of Hudibras, , which Dr. Johnson 
terms, " one of those productionSs of which a nation 
may justly boast," little further is known, than that 
his genius was not sufficient to rescue hiin from its 
too frequent attendant, poverty. It b said, that hb 
friend and patron, Mr Longueville, supported him 
for some time ; and that, but for this assistance, he 
must literally have starved. His admired poem 
justified him in forming great expectationf ; it was 
read by the king, studied by the courtiers, and uni- 
versally admired by the royalists; yet die author 
lived in obscurity, died in want; and sixty years 
.after hb death, was rewarded with a monument an^ 
an epitaph by a Lord Mayor of London. 

Mr. Wycherl^ ofben lieprasisnted to idie Duke of 
. Buckingham, how wdl Butler deserved of the royal 
family, by writing his inimitable Hudibras } and that 
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it was a disgrace to tLe court, that a person of his 
loyalty and genius should remain in obscurity, and 
suffer the wants which he did. The duke promised to 
recommend Butler to his mitjesty ; and Wycherly, in 
hopes to keep him steady to his word^ pre? ailed on 
his Grace to fix a day, when he might introduce the 
modest and unfortunate poet to his new patron. The 
place of meeting was agreed to be the Roebuck. Mr. 
Butler and his firiend attended punctually ; the duke 
joined them, when unli^ckily, the door of the room 
being open, his Grace observed one of hi^ acquaint- 
ance pass by with two ladies ; on which be imme- 
diately quitted his engagement, and from that time, 
to the day of his deatib, poor Butler never found the 
least benefit from his promise. It is probable, that 
it was on this occasion that the indignant poet ex- 
pressed himself in the following lines, which are 
extracted from a poem, entitled, " Hudibras at Court," 
printed in some editions of his ** B^mains." 

" For my part I a court despise. 

Where none but and villains rise ; 

Nor will I on the man depend, 
I see ungrateful to his friend : 
I'll to my hut in peace retire. 
And there myself, myself uniquire. 
Laugh at the knaves and fools of state. 
And live without their love or hate ; 
But you to go or stey are free. 
Just as the d— — 1 and you agree." 

In Dr. Birch's collection of MSS. in the British 
Museum, No 4S9S, there is an original warrant of 

K 
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King OMrley tj^ 3ec9n4, reipec^g the piintivg of 

" 0«r wiN Mid pieesiire is, and wee do berebj 
•IriotI J ciliMge Mid cemmend^ that ao printer, book- 
■cMer, atft^oBer, or other penon wbatsoever, whUn 
0(v kingdotaes of fingkuid or IrelMidy do print, re- 
print, -vtler, or «dl, or eau^ to be printed, reprinted, 
vMor'd, or apid, a book or poem called huoibbas, or 
an J pait thereof, (withoat tbe consent and approbation 
of fiamoel Botder, Esq., orfais assignes)a8 tliey, and 
eiMffy of them, will answer the contrary at their perills. 
04ven at our conit at Whlteball, the tenth day of 
September, in the year of our ]L.ord Ood, 10f7, and 
in the f9tfa year of our reign. 

By his ffu^ishft eommand, 

J. BEBKENHBAD*^ 



THE MERMAID CLUB. 

The celebrated 4^ at -the Mennifid, as has been 
well observed by "Ux, Oiffbrd, ** ooinblned more talent 
and genius, perhaps, #Ma oivor met iogeth6r before or 
smce." The mstitntion originated w|di Sir Walter 
Balegh ; and here, for aiany years, Bcq lonson rego- 
larly repaired «l^ Shdkesptare, QMumoat, Fletcher, 
Selden, -Cotton, Omow, MaiiM, Donne, #mI many 
others, whote names, even at Uris instant period, 
call up a minted fbeMngtpf rereianoe aod respect 
Here, in the ftiU f^tm and confidence of fiMndship, 
the lively and interesting *' wit-combats" took place 
Akfitw^n $h||kQ9^ire and Jonnm; aii4 iHi^QT* in 
proiwbike allwrioB^ s«ne of tb«m, fiiaanmopitlwiilly 
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lets his thoughts wander in hu letter to Jonson, from 
the country : 



— — •• What things have we seen . 

Dohe at the TiBnuAitf heard wofds (bat have been 

So nhnblte, and to fall of subtle flame, 

As if that every one froiti whom they came. 

Had m«ant to put his whole wit In a jest" 

¥ot the etfveMion* ** wit^coHdNUB^" wt dnttt lefrr 
to Fuller; wbo^ im Ut <* Worthies,'' desoibittg tbt 
character of the Bard of Awig lays^ " M tt*y were 
the wib^embaUbetwetn Shthespelff* atod BfUjoMM. 
I behold tbeai Hlul a 9ptautk gfcAt gaHwii, and an 
finglish man of ^mn Maitft Joiison» like the foittet, 
was buHi Ik higbv in leaiiling» solid, bat siow in his 
perfotmHaoei ) flhakieBi^e, like the latter, Icn in 
hoB^ brt lighter in si^iiif, ootid tarn with aU tid^ 
Ink libout Mid lAke advantage of all irksds, by tlie 
qiidokmn of hit wit aad inventioni" 

With what delight sbonld we hive hu^ over my 
well authenticated instances of these " wit-combats ;" 
bot wifortoiiately, nothing i^Km whidi we can depend, 
hu descended to «a« How .aHKb is it to be re- 
gretted, that Fallcf, wbo no deubt fitoia the namwr 
in which he has meatioMsd ^ tabject, had many of 
tkese Uve^ sallies fresk kt kia ffecoUectkm, has Mt 
been mote commnnieativeii I^ howevtev, Ike itpat- 
tees of whieh time baa deprrptd «•» Were no betler 
tbaa those whiek have been pvesenpcd^ or iMuhapa 
foisted into their works^ it misl be tonfessed, that 
the two baids have me great leaton to «iiq|)l*in af 
the loss. 

K 3 
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MEMORY. 



Professor Porson, when a hoy at Eton School» dis- 
covered the most astonishing powers of memory. In 
going up to a lesson one day, he was accosted by a 
boy in die same form — ** Porson, what have you got 
there ?" ** Horace." " Let me look at it" Porson 
handed the book to €bc boy ; who pretending to return 
it, dexterously substituted another in its place, with 
which Porson proceeded.. Being called on by the 
master, he read and construedCarm. 1, x. very regu- 
larly. Observing the class to laugh, the master said, 
" Porscm, you seem to me to be reading on one side 
of the page, while I am looking at the otiier ; pray 
whose edition have you V* Porson hesitated. " Let 
me see it," rejoined the master; who, to his great 
surprise, found it to be an English Ovid. Porson 
was ordered to go on ; which he did easily, ooirectly, 
and promptly, to the end of the ode. 

Some years ago, there was a strolling player at 
Edmburgh of the name of William Lyon, who had a 
most astonishing memory. He one evening made a 
bet of a bowl of punch, that he would at the re- 
hearsal .the next morning, repeat the whole of the 
Da^ Advertiser, from beginning to end. Being 
called on the next day, he handed the newspaper to 
a gentleman present^ to see that he repeated every 
w(»d correctly. Tliis task he accomplished without 
making tiw slightest trtor, through all the varieties of 
advertisements, price of stocks, domestic and foreign 
news, Occidents, offences, law intelligence^ &c 



d by Google 



GBNIUS, 101 

A still more remaikablemstance of the same nature 
(if true) 18 related by Dr. Macklin, of a man who 
waited on the Greffier Fagel, to display his wonderful 
memory, offering to give any proof of it that might 
be reqnked, A newspaper was lying on the table, 
and he was requested to tead it through, and then 
repeat it verbatim. He accordingly did so, without 
omitting a single word, from the title to the imprint at 
the end. The GieiBer Fagel, expressing his astonish- 
ment, " Oh," said the man, "this is noSung ! shall I 
now repeat the same backwards ?" " It is impossiblel" 
replied the Greffier. " By no means," said the other, 
** if yoo have patience to hear it." He then, without 
the least hesitation, repeated every separate article, 
beginning at the imprint, and ending at the title. 



JAMES MILLER. 

James Miller, a dramatic writer, who died in 1744, 
folly justified the observation of Gay, that 

" Genius is praised, but hungry lives, and cold ;*' 

for although he was the author of four plays, Haee 
of whidi were performed for thirty nights each ki 
svecetoion, yet he was left to startre, unless he would 
purchase competence at the prioe of lus independence, 
which he nobly reused* When he was in embarrassed 
circnmstanees, the ministiy tempted him by very libe- 
ral offers, to forsake hii own h|gh-church principles, 
and write in their defence. Theproposal sta^^ed htm, 
for he was a married man, with a family, and tenderly 
attached to a wife, who indeed deserved the teadercst 
attachment. He hinted to her on what terms pre 
K 3 
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ferment might be purchased ; and she rejected them 
with an indignation wluch almost abashed him. He 
woald have bargained for silence, bat that did not 
satisfy the mmistry. 

Tins good man died just when his affairs were 
becoming prosperous. His admirable wife devoted 
the whole profit of a benefit play which was given 
her, and of a large subscription for a volume of his 
sermons, to the payment of his debts ; though by so 
doing, she left herself and her children almost de- 
stitute of the common necessaries of life. 



EARL OF ESSEX. 
The gallant and unfortunate Earl of Essex, is 
ranked among the " Noble Authors of England" for no 
other reason, thanCoxeter's having fleen one of Ovid*s 
Epistles translated by him. This has been lost ; and 
could it be recovered, would perhaps only be valued 
as a curiosity ; for if we may judge by a few of his 
sonnets, which have been suice traced out in the Ash- 
moleau Museum, he had no poetic genius, although 
he was a vigorous and elegant prose writer. But if 
Essex was no poet, few noblemen of his age were more 
courted by poets. From Spenser to the lowest rhymer, 
he was the subject of numerous sonnets, or popular 
ballads* Even Sydney cannot be excepted. Evidence 
might be produced to prove, that he scarcely ever went 
out of England, or even left Loudon on the most 
frivolous enterprise, without a pastoral in his praise, or 
a panegyric in metre, which were sold and sung in the 
streets. Havinjb; interested himself in the fisshionable 
Itoetry of the times, he was placed high in the Ideal 
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Arcadia, then jost established. Among other in- 
stances which might be adduced—on his return from 
Portugal, in 1589, he was complimented with a poem, 
called, "An Egloge Gratulatorie, intituled to the 
Kight Honourable and renowned Shepherd of Albion's 
Arcadia, and for his return lately into England." 
This is a light in which Lord Essex is seldom 
viewed. 

It may bequestioned, whether the queen's fatal'par- 
tiality, or bis own inberent attraction, his love of 
literature, his heroism, integrity, and generosity, 
qualities which abundantly over-balance his pre- 
sumption, his vanity, and impetuosity, had the 
greatest share in dictating these praises. If adula- 
tion were any where justifiable, it must be when 
paid to the man who endeavoured to save Spenser 
from starving in the streets of Dublin, and who 
buried him in Westminster Abbey, with becoming 
solemnity. Spenser was persecuted by Burleigh, 
because he was patronized by Essex. 

DUKE OF WHARTON. 
Soon after Dx. Young had published his poem of 
" Love of Fame, the universal passion," the Duke of 
Wharton made him a present of ^2000 for it. 
When a friend of the duke, who was surprised at the 
amount of the present, cried out, '* What, two thou- 
sand pounds for a poem V* The duke smiled, and 
said, it was the best bargain he ever made in bis life, 
for it was fairly worth four thousand. 
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EABX OF DORSET. 
The Earl of Dorset, whea Lord BocklMirst, serred 
as a ToliinteeT under the Duke of York in the Dsteh 
war, and was in the famoas battle with Adnml 
Opdam, on the 3d of June, 1665. On the day befbie 
the battle, be is said to hare composed the celebnrted 
song, " To ^ ye ladies now at land." A splendid 
story is seldom wholly tme ; and the Earl of Orreiy 
relates, that Lord Bnckhnrst bad been a week em- 
ployed upon it, and only retouched or fiiushed It on 
the nctnorable &matikg» But even this, wfaaterer it 
may subtract frem bis facility ^compoaifioft, Iwvas 
bim bis courage. 

DUKE OF mJCKINGHAMSHIRE. 
Sheffield, Duke of Buckingbannfalre, behig dis- 
gusted with bis tutor, when only twelve years oJFagfe, 
resolved to educate himself. His literary acquisitions 
were wonderful, especially as those years in which 
they are cofnmonty'made, w^ st^ellt by bim in the 
tumult of a iriifitary Ufa, or ^e gaiety^of a court 
His "Essay on Poetry," was tbecpieoe on whieh he 
appears to have set the most value ; for be w«s all 
his life*time improving it by tucoes^ive levisftls ; so 
that there is sckrcely any poem to be found, of 
which the last edition is the same as the fitst. At the 
time when this work first appeared, Milton's fame 
was not fully ^stabifsbed;Md therefore Tasso and 
Spenser were ranked before him. In the two last lines 
of this poem, he says, the Epic poet 
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*' Matt above Mihon's lofty flights prevail. 
Succeed where great Torqaato, and where greater 
Spenser fail." 

The last line in the succeeding editions was 
shortened, and the order of names continued ; but 
Milton was at last advanced to the highest place, 
and the passage thus finally adjusted : 
" Must above Tasso's lofty flights prevail. 
Succeed where Spenser, and ev'n Milton fail." 



CATHERINE COCKBURN. 
This lady distinguished herself so much by her 
early genius, as to gain the title of the Scotch Sappho; 
bat after her marriage, she was obliged to relinquish 
her literary pursuits, as her straitened circumstances, 
added to the cares of an increasing family, left her 
but litUe leisure. In a letter which was intended to 
be sent to Mr. Pope, she writes : ** You had but 
just began to dawn upon the world, when I retired 
from it Being married in 1708, 1 bade adieu to the 
Muses ; and so wholly gave myself up to the cares of 
a family and the education of my children, that I 
icarcely knew whether there were such things as 
books, plays, or poems, stirring in Great Britain. 
However, after some years, your < Essay on Criti- 
cism,' and ' Rape of the Lock,' broke in upon me. 
I rejoiced that so bright a genius was rising on our 
isle ; but thought no more about you, till my young 
family was grown up to have le^s need of my assist- 
ance; and, beginutng to have some taste for polite 
literatore, my inclination revived with my leisure to 
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enquire after what hid heeii moat cMmkeA in that 

kfaid. I then read jan * Homer/ ** &e* 

With retoming leisure, all the f plrit of genitts which 
distinguifhed Mrs. Cockbom in earlj life, was re- 
vived; and her works on polemical and metaphy- 
sical subjects, as well as her poems and plays, gained 
her a high reputation. In a poem which she published 
in 17S2, on <* The Busts set up in the Queen's 
Hermitage," she panegjtised 1h« taste iad Kberalitj 
of her miyissty ; and intimalttd tt Wi«ll| that the royal 
patronage was extended to her own sex, of whose 
literary disadvantages she thus speaks : 

*' Learning denied us, we at random tread 
Unbeaten paths, tbut late to knowledge lead ; 
By secrei steps break through th* obstructed way, 
JS'or dare acquirements pun'd by stealth display. 
If some adventurous genius should arise, 
Who on exalted tliemes her talent tries. 
She fears to give the work, tho' prauM, a i 
And flies not more from infamy than fame. 
Would royal Caroline our wrongs redress. 

« ^ ' • » • 

If not the work, dve the attempt applause, 
And patronize in tier tlie sex's cause/' 

MOZARrs "REQblEM." 
The great composer, Mozart, was so absorbed in 
music, that he was a child in every other respect 
Like all weak-minded people, he was extremelj ap- 
prehensive of death ; and it was only by incessant 
appKcatiott to his favowite study, that bs prevented 
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hi* ffpiipti firom sinking totally under the fears of 
appm^lng dissoUition. At all other times he la- 
boMfod nmleff a profound melancholy, during which 
he GDinpoied some of bis best pieces^ particularly his 
oeleibrated B^qmn^i the circumstances attending it 
weie DSBsaitablc. 

One day» when his spirits were unusnally oppressed* 
% stringer of a tall, dignified appearance, was intro- 
daced. Hb manners were grareand hnpressive. He 
told Mosart, that he came from a person who did not 
wiA to be known, to request he would compose a 
solemn mass, as a requiem for the soul of a friend 
whom he bad recently lost, and whose memory he 
yn$ deslsoos of commemorating by this solemn service. 
Jioaart undertook the task, and engaged to have it 
completed in a month. The stranger begged to know 
whait price he set upon his work ; and immediately 
paying him one hundred ducats, he departed. The 
mystery of this visit seemed to have a very strong 
effect upon the mind of the musician. He brooded 
over it for some time ; and then suddenly calling for 
writing materials, began to compose with extraordinary 
ardour. This implication, however, was more than 
his strength could support: it brought on fpdnting 
fits, and his increasing illness obliged him to suspend 
his work. ** I am writing this Requiem for myself," 
said he one day to his wife, *' it will serve for my 
own funeral service ;" and this impression never 
afterwards left him. At the expiration of the month, 
the mysterious stranger appeared, and demanded 
the Requiem. " I have found itinpossible," said 
Mozart, ** to keep my word ; the work has inter- 
ested me more than I expected, and I have extended 
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It beyond nl$ first design. I shall reqmre snofher 
month to finish it" The stranger made na objection ; 
bat observing, that for this additfonal trouble, it was 
but just to increase the premiam, laid down fiflj 
ducats more, and promised to letura at tiie time 
appointed. Astonished at hu whole proceeding, 
Mozart ordered a servant to follow this singular per- 
sonage, and if possible, to find out who he was ; the 
man however lost sight of him, and was obliged to 
return as he went Mozart, now more than ever 
persuaded that he was a messenger from the other 
world, sent to warn him that his end was approach- 
ing, applied with fresh zeal to the Requiem ; and in 
spite of the exhausted state both of body and mind, 
he completed it before the end of the month. At 
the appointed day, tho stranger returned; the 
Requiem was finished ; but Mozart was no more ! 



THE WATER POET. 
John Taylor, the Water P6et, wrote four score of 
books, during the reigns of James I. and Charles L, 
and yet he owns he did not so much as learn his 
accidence. In one of his poems, he notices his de- 
fective education in this respect.^ 

" I must confess I do want eloquence. 
And never scarce did learn my accidence ; 
For having got from pomun to paset, 
I there was gravelled, could no fartlier get'* 

When the rebellion commenced in 1642, Taylor 
left London, and retired to Oxford, where he kept a 
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conmou -vlctualliug house, and wrote agunst the 
Towaii headt. After the garrison surrendered, he re- 
turned to Westminster, kept a public house in Phoenix 
Alley* Long Acre ; where, on the death of the king, 
he put up a sign over his 4oor of a mourning crown ; 
but that proving offensive, be pulled it down, and 
hung up bis own picture, with these verses under it : 

"There is many a head stands for a sigui 
Then, gentle reader, why not mine V 

On the r«Mrie. 

*• Tho* I deserve not, I desire 
The laurel wreath, the poet's lyre." 

Taylor possessed much natural humour ; and though 
not countenanced by many persons of rank, he was 
Ihe darling and admiration of the rabble. 



DANTE. 
The illustrious Dante first found a patron in the 
great Cane de la Scala, Prince of Verona, whom he has 
celebrated in the first canto of the Inferno ; but his 
high spirit was ill-suited to courtly idependance ; and 
it is very probable he lost the favour of the prince. 
by the frankness of his behaviour. The disposition 
of the poet m the latter part of his life, had acquired 
a strong tincture of melancholy, which made him 
less acceptable in the gay court of Verona, where 
probably a poet was only thought a character fit to 
find frivolous amusements for his patron. A comm^ 
jester or buffoon (a noted personage in those days) 
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eclipsed the character of the bard ; and neither the 
variety of his learning, nor the sublimity of hb 
genius^ was so popular as the boffoonery of the 
jester. The prince perceived that Dante Wat hurt 
by it ; and instead of altering his mode of treatment, 
rery ungenerously exasperated his resentment, by 
obsenring one day in public company, that it was 
very extraordinary, that the jester whom every one 
knew to be a worthless fellow, should be so much 
admired by him and all his court ; while Dante, a 
^ man unparalleled in learning, genius, and integrity, 
was universally neglected. " You will cease to won- 
der," says Dante, ** when you consider that simila- 
rity of manners, is the strongest bond of attachment." 
It does not appear whether the prince resented this 
answer, which he must have felt ; but Dante soon 
found it necessary to seek his fortune elsewhere, and 
quitted .Verona. 

POETICAL PROPHET. 
James de la Cour, a native of Ireland, showed an 
early predilection for poetry; and before he bad 
reached his twenty-first year, produced a poem, 
entitled, " Abelard to Eloisa," in imitation of Pope, 
which was thought to possess a considerable portion, 
of the spirit and harmony of that poet. His . princi- 
pal work, " The Prospect of Poetry," gained him 
much and deserved applause; and in this list of 
admirers, he had to count some of the best judges 
in both countries. Swift was not however among 
the number, if we may judge from the following 
epigram. 
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*' OntrntDtla Cour*8 eompHmentu^ Carthy, a 
ackeokntut^, on ku poHry, 
** Carthy, yoa say» writes well, bis genius tr«e ; 
You pawn your word for him, beUl vouch for you. 
So two poor knaves, who find their credit fail. 
To cheat the world, become each other's bail/' 

De la Cour took orders ; but loving his bottle as 
well as his muse, he neglected the duties of bis pro- 
fession ; dissipation enfeebled his understanding ; his 
intellects were at times evidently deranged ; and he 
fancied himself, after the example of Socrates, to be 
nit^tly visited by a demon, who enabled him to pro- 
phecy all future events. 

In the career of this unhappy impression, a gentle- 
man one day meeting the doctor in a bookseller's 
shop, during the siege of the Havannah, asked him, 
whether he could tell him when the garrison would 
surrender? "Oyes," says De la Cour, very con- 
fidently; 'Til tell you the precise day; it will be 
on the 14th of August next ?" ** Do you pledge 
yourself for that day ?" " So much so," replied the 
doctor, *' that I will sUdie my character as a prophet 
on it, and therefore I beg you will take a memoran- 
dum of it." The gentleman immediately poted it in 
his pocket book ; and it so happened, that there was 
an account of its surrender to the British arms on that 
▼cry day. A public event thus predicted six weeks 
before it happened, and fulling in so accurately accord- 
ing to the prediction, made no small noise. The 
doctor was elated beyond measure; claimed the 
diploma of a prophet ; and went on prophesying and 
poetizing for the remainder of his life. 
L 2 
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A littk estate of about eighty pooadt a jaar, 
preserved him from want $ bat towards the latter end 
of his life, he sold this to his brother-in-law for his 
board and lodj^ng, and a certain yearly aUowsuioe ; 
restraining himself from staying out after twehre 
o'clock at night, onder the penalty of one shilling ; 
his balance at the end of the year was in consequence 
inconsiderable. 



DESPAIR. 

The celebrated French comic writer, Louu de 
Boissi, thoagh he laboured incessantly for the public, 
and enjoyed a large share of the public favour, was 
at one time languishing with a wife and child under 
the pressure of the extremest poverty. Boissi bad 
friends who would readily have relieved him, but they 
were never made acquainted with his real condition, 
or had not that friendly impetuosity which forces 
assistance on the modest sufferer. He became at 
length the prey of distress, and sunk into despon- 
dency. The shortest way to rid himself at once of 
his load of misery, seemed to him to be death, oo 
which he speculated with the despair of a man who 
has none of the consolations of religion. His wife, 
who was no less weary of life, listened with partici- 
pation, as often as he declaimed in all the warmth of 
poetic rapture, on the topic of deliverance from this 
earthly prison, and the smiling prospects of futurity ; 
till at length she formed the resolution to accompany 
him in death. They could not, however, bear to think 
of leaving their beloved son, of five years old, in a 
world of misery and sorrow ; it was therefore agreed 
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to Uke the child along witli them, on their passage to 
Miotheraod abetter ; and the mode of dissolution they 
chose, was starvation. Shutting themselves up in their 
apartments, an obscure and wretched abode, they pre- 
pared for their dissolution with immoveable fortitude. 
When any one came and knocked, they crept trembling 
into a comer for fear of being discovered. Their 
little boy, who had not yet learned to silence the calls 
of hunger by artificial reasons, whimpering and 
crying, asked for bread; but they always found 
means to quiet him. 

It occurred to one of Boissi's friends, that it was 
very extraordinary hb should never find him at home. 
At first he thought .the family had changed their 
lodgings ; but on assuring himself of the contrary, 
he began to be alarmed. He called several times in 
one day, and at last burst open the door ; when he 
saw his friend, with his wife and son, extended on the 
bed, pale and emaciated, scarcely able to utter a 
sound ! The boy lay in the middle, and the husband 
and wife had their arms thrown over him. The child 
stretched out his little hands towards his deliverer, and 
his first word was — bread ! It was now the third day 
that not a morsel of food had passed his lips. The 
parents lay still in a perfect stupor, and seemed quite 
insensible to the embraces of their agitated friend. 
Their eyes half shut, were directed towards the boy ; 
and a tender expression of pity could yet be dis- 
cerned glancing^through those eyelids which were on 
the point of closing on him for ever. The friend 
hastened to take measures for their recovery, but did 
not succeed without great difficulty. They thought 
themselves already far from the troubles of life, and 
L 3 
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were terrified at being saddealj broii|^tbAck to tlieai 
Bereft of sense and reflectioDt they yielded* howerer, 
to the attempts tliat were made to recall them to life. 
Nature did her office, and their friend did not leave 
them till every, symptom of restored life was fully 
visible. The occorrence made much noise in Paris, 
and at length reached the ears of the Marchioness de 
Pompedour* Boisai's deplorable situation moved 
her. She immediately sent him a hundred louis 
d'ors; and soon after procured him the profitable 
place of Editor of the Mercure de France, widi a 
pension for his wife and child, if they survived him. 



VOLTAIRE. 

Voltaire, when an infant, attracted admiration by 
the boldness of his genius, and the originality of hu 
remarks. Like Pindar, he is said to have lisped 
verses from bis cradle ^ and in a letter to Madame 
du Ch^telet, written long afterwards, he observes, 
that from early infancy> he was. in the habit of 
repeating to himself the lines of Cicero on the con- 
solation and advantages of literary acquirement 
Before he was three years old, he could repeat most 
of the Fables of La Fontaine, and all the Mo'isade ; 
and in the boldness of this poem, and the originality 
of its sentiments, may, perhaps, be traced the .origin 
of the future incredulity and scepticism of Voltaire. 
At the age of ten years, hjB was sent to the college 
of Louis le Grand. Here, while the rest of the 
scholars were amusing themselves with the childish 
Sports that accorded with their age, Voltaire used to 
leave them, to join the society of the Professors 
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Tonrdlmbe and Por^e. By the ktter of these, he 
was pronomiced to be devoured by the desire of 
celebrity. 

The father of Voltaire wished him to make choice 
of a profession ; bat he repUed, he only vrished for 
existence as a roan of letters. When he was only 
sixteen years of age, he became a candidate for a 
prue of the French Acadamy. The theme proposed, 
was that of the decoration altar of Notre Dame by 
lioab XIV. ; and the first serious attempt of the 
author of La Puo$lU, was devotion. His eiertions, 
however, were unsuccessful, and the glory of the 
contest was assigned to the Abb6 du Jarri, who 
quadrupled the age of Voltidre. At the age of 
nineteen, he produced his tragedy of (Edipus ; which 
was at first unsuccessful, beoiuse the author had not 
introduced the passion of love in so frightful a story. 
He at last gave way to the prejudices of the times, 
and re-modelled it; and it was subsequently performed 
forty-five successive nights. His Mariarme met with 
similar success, after some necessary alterations to 
suit the public taste. 

The celebrity which Voltaire had now acquired, 
made the public anxious for his Htnriade, which had 
been long announced. Before it was put to the 
press, the author submitted it to the examination of 
some of his literary friends, among whom was the 
President Hainault £ach judge foond some fault ; 
and Voltaire seeing the impossibility of altering the 
passages without destroying its most material beauties, 
and enraged at their observations, in a moment of 
anger, threw it into the fire, from which it was rescued 
by the President. 
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It is singular, that Voltaire'iB tradegy of Brato^, 
which has been generally read, much admired, and 
translated into several languages, should have been 
performed only six times; but the minds of the 
French were then indifferent to bold expressions of 
fireedom ; to touch their hearts, it was necessary to. 
flatter th^ national vanity. Soon after the tragedy 
of The Death of Caesar, which followed Brutus, had 
been acted, Fontenelle told Voltaire he did not con- 
sider his genius proper for tragedy, and that his style 
was too bold, pompous, and splendid. " If so,'' 
replied he, ** I will go and study your pastorals." 

The severity of Voltaire's satires on the clergy 
and men in power, as well as the freedom of his 
opinions on religion, often caused him much, trouble, 
and threw him into prison, or sent him on exile. It 
was to avoid the consequence of one of his satires, 
that be took refuge in Prusaa, and first became ac- 
quainted with Frederic the Great ; a conne:don 
which was not one of the least extraordinary events 
of the age in which it happened. The king sent him 
sixteen thousand francs for his journey ; and a prince 
could scarcely have been received with more magni- 
ficence at the court of Prussia than Voltaire, and 
certainly not with such real and enthusiastic pleasure. 
He had apartments in the palace near the king ; had 
•private table and establishment ; was honoured with 
the Key of Chamberlain, and the Cross of Merit ; and 
had a yearly pension of twenty thousand firaincs. 
His tragedy of Rome Preserved, which had been 
hitBertq only perforpied at the private theatre of the 
Duchess du Maine, was played at Potsdam by the 
princesses of the royal family. It was during his 
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rMidenoe here, that one of the kmg'ft listers asked 
Voltaire to make her a declaration of We, in which 
the word amowr should not appear. The poet imme- 
diately, as if by iaspiratioo, repeated the following 
lines: 

Souvent un peu de verit^ 

Se m^e an plus grossler mensonge ; 

Cette nuit dans 1' erreur d* op songe 

Au rang des rois j' 6tois mont^ 

Je Tons aimais, Princesse, et j* ossais vons le dire ; 

Les dieux, a mon r^yei), ne m' ont point tout dt6y '' 

Je n' ai perda que mon empire. 

The beauty of these verses did not atone for their 
bad fortune. The king was displeased that Voltaire 
should make a declaration of love to one of his 
sisters, and replied to the madrigal in an epigram, in 
which he said; that " one may easily conceive a dog 
wishing to take the moon between his teeth; but 
that a scoundrel of a Frenchman should wish to 
make love to a princess, was an extravagance beyond 
all example." It was also discovered, that this 
madrigal was not an impromptu, but had been deli- 
berately composed. Voltaire did not remain long at 
Potsdam ; feeling that he could not be at his ease, he 
returned to Paris. 

It is remarkable, that while Voltaire's writings 
were daily sentenced to the flames, while the cries of 
the clergy were loudest against him, and the court 
-was teazed with complaints, his friends had the 
courage to raise a statue to his memory ; and thaf a 
priest was the first who gave the plan of the work, 
and subscribed to its completion. While Pigal, one 
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of the first artists in Europe, was engaged with this 
statue, the enthusiasm which the works of Voitaire 
had excited, mduced several literary societies to 
inaugurate a statue privately to hb memory. A 
most splendid assem! ly, for this purpose, was held 
at the house of Mademoiselle Clsuron, who was cele- 
brated for her wit, social virtues, and histiionic 
talents. She assembled, on this occasion, the most 
distinguished literati in Paris. After a splendid 
repast, they ranged themselves in a circle, in a room 
prepared for the occasion ; and Mademoiselle Clairon, 
habited as a priestess of Apollo, holding laorels in 
her hand, and seated on a throne, recited an ode in 
honour of Voltaire. When the priestess, herself in 
tears, pronounced the verses whidi recalled to mind 
the moment when the learned must lose their leader^ 
and the wretched their protector, the audience were 
melted into tears. Thej considered, that against 
death there is no remedy ; Ihat the grave must 
receive the offspring of mortality ; and that the 
brightest genius would soon be as cold as the marble 
designed to perpetuate his memory. 

Still greater honours awaited Voltaire on his last 
visit to Paris ; which he undertook at the argent 
solicitation of hb friends, in the midst of a severe 
winter. On the road, he was willing, as much as 
possible, to dbpense vrith all honours ; he could not,- 
however, avoid those of the postmasters ; who would 
not trust him to their postilions, but drove him them- 
selves. One old man who was not able to drive, 
after having entrusted him to his servant, said, " Con- 
sider the honour you have in driving this gteat man; 
and though there are ten Idngs m Europe, there U 
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bat one Volttiie." On his arrival in Paris* the 
whole dty was in motion ; the French Academy sent 
three deputies to welcome him, instead of two, as 
was usual, at the head of whom was the Prince 
Beaureau; the rest of the academy followed their 
representatives. The French comedians went also 
to pay their homage ; and Mademoiselle Clairon, 
like a second priestess of Apollo, cast herself at hu 
feet, in the midst of a numerous assembly. The 
ministers sent congratulations ; courtiers followed 
their example ; and the men of letters hastened in 
crowds to visit him; and in all the public walks, 
theatres, and places of amusement, nothing was men- 
tioned but his arrivaL 

Voltaire, though at this time very unwell, received 
at his own house, the actors and actresses who were 
to perform in his furthcoming tragedy of IreM, They 
' rehearsed before" him as he lay in bed ; and he sat up 
a whole night in correctmg the fifth act During 
one of its rehearsals, he broke a blood vessel; and was 
not able to attend at the theatre until it had reached 
its sixteenth representation ; when being somewhat 
recovered, he determined to witness it Two sentinels 
were placed at the box door of the gentiemen of the bed 
chamber to the kmg, where he sat with the Marquess 
de Villette. He had hardly entered, when the spec- 
tators rose, cheered him with excessive joy, and a 
thousand voices exclaimed, " Let him be crowned." 
Buzard, the actor, who performed so well the character 
of a high priest, in obedience to the public voice, pro- 
ceeded to the coronation. The modesty of Voltaire . 
for some time, made him hesitate in receiving the 
honour, the first of that sort known in France ; but at 
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last be accepted it, jBoidst cries «yf, *'Jt is the public 

that sends it** 

Shoots of appladse eontiirae4 till the dose of the 
tiieatre, indeed for nearlj four hoars. During llic 
two representations of die tragedy, andtbe a tfterpifwi , 
the comedians paid him a oompliinent, equally uaex* 
pected by himself and the public. It was tfie iaao* 
guration of his statue. The cntun rose, displajiag» 
in the middle of the stage, bis bust placed on a 
pedestal. All the actors and adtvesses, each in an 
appropriate dress, were grouped in a semi-eirde areond 
it, holding in their hands a crown of laurel : after 
iwdiieh, they chaunted the name of Voltaire at distinct 
intervals. 

Madame Vestris advancing to the front of &e stage, 
addressed some verses to him, which were twice redted, 
and each time the acdamations were redoubled. 
Then each actor passing and bowing to the statue, 
placed a crown of laurel upon its head. Each coro- 
nation was hailed by the audience with shouts of 
applause. After this performance, the enthusiasm 
still continued during the rest of the e^^ening ; and en 
his way home, he was preceded by peiaoat hailing 
him as Ute Sopboeles and Homer of Fhmce. On his 
arrival at the court-yard of the Marquess dc Villetts's 
hotel, he found it filled with admirers ( and taming la 
the public, he thanked them for the honours they 1 
heaped upon him, ** for the glory*" add he, 
which I am about to expire.** 

These honours must have been ezeesaivdy ial^ 
terhig to Voltaire, whose vanity never ffsrsook him* 
There is yet preserved, at his Villa at femey, a large 
pictarc composed by himself, and painted by a 
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wf etched «oiaitry ftrtift In the fore grouid standt 
Voltaire holding the Henriade, which be is presenting 
to Apollo, who hat jnst descended from Olympm 
ta receive it« In the back ground is the temple of 
Memory, towardi which flies Faroe, at the same time 
pointing to the Henriade. The ranges and graces are 
sorronnding yoltaire^ and seem in the act of carrying 
his bast to the temple of Memory ; the heroes and 
heroines of the Heniiade are standing astonished at 
his wonderfbl talents : the audiors who wroite against 
Inm, are iklling into the infernal regions, whiob gape 
toreceire.them and their works 3 while Eniry, and 
her imps, are expiving at his feet. The family of 
Galas is also represented in the picture. 

Voltaire has been accused of illiberality in his 
temarks on Shakespeare : that he was unable to reKsh 
his beauties fully, is certain, from the imperfect 
knowledge he had of the English language ; but yet 
it does not appear that he was insensible of the trans^ 
cetidant talents of him " who was net for an age, but 
for aH thne." A man of learning once complained 
to Voltaife, that few foreigners relished the beauties 
of Shakespeare. " Sur," replied he, " bad translations 
torment and vex them, and prevent their under'* 
standing ymu great dramatist. A blind man, sir« 
cannot eoneeive tile beauty of a rose, who only prieka 
his fingers with the thorns." 



THE " AKAKIA." 

When at Potsdam, Voltaire quanelled with Mau- 
pertius, and wrote a severe satire against him, nnder 
the title of LeDoettur Jkakia. The king heard of it, 
¥ 
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and hastened to Voltaire, to induce him to destroy it. 
" I know/' says the king, " what it costs an author to 
sacrifice one of his works; ahove all, when it is 
filled with happy ideas, and when the details are as 
agreeable as they are ingenious ; but who ought to 
care less than yourself for a sacrifice of this sort? 
A thing which would be irreparable for any other 
person, is nothing to Voltaire ; a man who, above all 
others in the world, has the most fruitful and the 
finest genius. You are so rich, both in ideas and 
talents. Your glory is establbhed by so many more 
important productions 5 and what do you want 
besides, but the wish to make as many more worthy 
of yourself? You must not doubt, nevertheless, that 
in sacrificing the work in question, you will giro me 
a proof of friendship, which according to the circum- 
stances, I shall so much the more appreciate. I do 
not hesitate in telling you, that you will render me 
one of the greatest services. Depend upon it, I shall 
never forget it. You may, on your side, expect erery 
thing from my frieudship." . *' Well,** answered 
Voltaire, " I will bring the manuscript of my Doctor 
Akakia, and place it in the handstand at the disposal, 
of your majesty. I have always been too much 
devoted to your maje^, not to sacrifice, to the 
assurance of your kindness, that little revenge which 
had appeared to me just, moderate, and conse- 
quently innocent I should ce^inly make greater 
sacrifices, if they were required from me, by your 
wishes." "Lose no time," said the king, " I shall 
wait for you ; such noble designs must not be post- 
poned." Voltaire went out, and came back imme- 
diately with his manuscript in his hand. " Sire," 
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he exclaimed, smiling, " here is the innocent going to 
perish for the people I I put it mto your hands, 
order its condemnation." "Ah, my friend, what 
fate is mine ! to order a punishroent for that irhich 
deserves to be crowned with glory. Well! let us 
submit to fate with dignity ; let os be as just as pos- 
sible; let us revenge the victim by its sacrifice. Read; 
I shall save what I can, and it will be a precious 
remainder, which my memory will keep with care ; 
read, and may the pages devoured by the flames, 
clum my just admiration. O Vulcan ! never was 
a more memorable thing done, or a greater tribute 
paid to your honour." Voltaire read the whole satire ; 
he was every moment interrupted by the applauses of 
the monarch, who found all the attacks as lively as 
they were well applied ; they were bursting into roars 
of laughter, and as they were going to throw it into 
the fire, the lamentation again burst forth : " Come, my 
friend, cheer up, since it is necessary. O Vulcan, cruel 
and devouring god, receive thy prey!" and while 
the book was burning, they performed fantastic dances 
round the fire. It was In this way that Doctor 
Akakia was read to the end, and burnt 

Never, perhaps, was there a more ridiculous scene 
transacted, between two men with such undoubted 
pretensions to greatness. 



AMANUENSES. 

The Eail of Peterborough could dictate letters 

to nine amanuenses together, as (says Pope) I was 

assured by a gentleman who saw him do it, when 

ambassador at Turin. He walked round the room, 

M 2 
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and told each in his torn what he was to write. One 
was, perhaps, a letter to the emperor; another, to an 
aid friend ; a third, to a OMstress ; a fourth, to a 
statesman ; and so on ; and yet he carried so manj 
and 80 different conneidons in his head, all at the 
same time. 

A Toluminoiis author was one day expatiating to 
Goldsmith, on the advantages of employing an 
amanuensis, and thas saving the trouble of writing, 
** How do you manage it ?" said the dopton " Why," 
replied the other, "I walk about the room, and 
dictate to a clever man, who pats down very correctly 
all that I say, so that I have nothing more to do, than 
just look over the manuscript, and then send it to the 
press." Goldsmith was delighted with the information, 
and desired his friend to send the amanuensis to him 
the next morning. The scribe accordingly waited 
upon the doctor, placed himself at the table with the 
paper before him, and his pen ready to catch the 
oracle. Goldsmith paced round and round the room 
with great solemnity for some time ; but after racking 
his bnun to no effect, he put his hand into his pocket, 
took out a guinea, and giving it to the amanuensis, 
said, " It won't do, my friend ; I find that my bead 
And my hand must go together." 

TOM D'URFEY. 
Tom D'Urfey, as be is familiarly called, was a man 
of a lively genius, a diverting companion, and a 
cheerful, honest, good-natured fellow. He was the 
delight of the most polite companies and conver* 
sations, from the beginnitig of jChailes the Second's 
reign^ to the latter part of that of George the First ; 
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«uid many an honest gentleman got a reputation in his 
county, by pretending to have been in company 
with Tom D'Urfey. Yet he shared the £ftte of those, 
whose only merit is to contribute to merriment ; and 
towards the latter part of. his life, he stood in need of 
assistance, to prevent his passing the remainder of it 
in prison ; for to speak in his own words, "after having 
written more odes than Horace, and about four times 
as many comedies as Terence, he found himself 
reduced to great difficulties by the importunities of a 
set of men, who of late years had furnished him with 
the accommodations of life, and would not, as we say, 
be paid with a song/' 



KOTZEBUE. 

The best dramatic productions of this unfortunate 
author, were written when he was in hu twenty-sixth 
year ; after which time he sunk, without any probable 
cause, into a depression of spirits, which soon degene- 
rated into a confirmed melancholy. All the happy cir- 
cumstances which before seemed so attractive, appeared 
now in tiicf most gloomy colours ; he ^thdrew at once 
from all society, and felt the utmost reluctance to any 
active exertion. His passion for the stage, alone pre- 
served its empire over him ^ and it was during this 
period, that he wrote the Stranger, and Lofter^s Vows, 
The former is, perhaps, the most characterbtic of his 
plays. He wrote it during the height of his disorder. 
*' Never," says he, ** either before or since, did I feel 
such a rapid flow of thoughts and images ; and I firmly 
beUeve, diat there are some maladies, especially those 
by which the irritation of the nerves is encreased, 
M 3 
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wfaidi ttretdi tke powen of the mind bejrond Ifaeir 
uf oal reach ; Juti, aa report iayt, iitnaaed wtmtclt* jfccUi 
finduce pmrb." 



WYCHERLEY. 

Wycherley had such a bad memory, ^at the same 
chain of thoughts wodild retarh to his mind, at the 
distance of two or three years, without his remem- 
bering that it had been there before. Thus, perhaps, 
he would write one year an encomium on avarice ; and 
a year or two after, in dispraise of liberality ; and in 
both, the words only would differ ; but the thoughts 
be as much alike, as two medals of different metals 
out of the same mould. It is to the credit of James 
the Second, that he was so much pleased with Wy cher» 
ley's comedy of the Plain Dealer, that he released 
him from prison, where he liad been confined seves 
years, by paying his debts, and settled oa him a 
poision of ^iOO a year. His majesty afterwards 
gave him a proof of esteem, which perhi^ never wmj 
sovereign prince before had given to aa anther who 
was only a private gendemaa. Wycherley happened 
to fEdl 6id( of a fever at his lodgings in Bow Street, 
Covent Garden, when the king did him the hoboor 
to visit him ; and finding^hia body much weakened^ his 
spirits miserably shattered, and his memory almost 
totally gone, he commanded him, as soon as be sfaonld 
be able to take a journey, to go to the south of France, 
believing that the air of Montpelier could contribute 
as much as any thing to restore htm ; and assured 
him at the same time, that he would order him ^500 
to defray the expencesof thejoimiey. Wycherley 
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accordingly nvent into France ; and having spent the 
winter there, returned to England in the spring, 
entirely restored to bis former vigour both of body 
and nnnd. 

Wycherley being subfequoBdy at Tanbridge for the 
benefit of hit health* was waiUung <me day on the WelJs 
Walkwithhisfriend.Mr, Fairbeaid, of Gray's Idb ; and 
joat as be came uf> to a bookseller's shop, the Countess 
of Drogheda* a young -widow, rich, noble, and beauti- 
ful, came to the bookseller, and en<}iitfed for the ** Plain 
I>eaier." " MiKiaBi," saya Mr. Faitbeacd, " since 
700 are for the ' Flam Dealer*' theie he is for you*^ 
pushing Wycherley towards her. " Yes," says 
Wycherley, ** this kdy can bear plain dealing ; for 
she appears to be so accomplished, that what would 
he compliment said toothers, would be plain dealing 
apokoi to her." " No, truly, sir/' said the countess* 
** I am not without my faults* any more than the rest 
of ray sex ; and yet I love phUn dealing, and a» 
never more fond of it, than when it tells me of them." 
** Then, madam," says Mc Faarboard, "you and the 
Plain Dcider se*m designed by Heaven for each 
other." In short, Wycheiley walked with the ooun* 
tesB, waited upon her home* visited her daily while 
she was at Tanbridge, and alterwaids, when sktt 
went to Loadon ; where, in a little time, a marriage 
was concluded betwem them. 
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CHARLOTTE GIBBER. 

Colley Gibber had a daughter of the name of Char 
lotte, who married a Mr. Starke. She was brought 
up to the stage ; bat her subsequent life was one oon- 
tmned series of misfortunes, afi&iction, and distress, 
which she sometimes contrired a little to alleviate by 
the productions of her pen. About the year 1755, 
she had written a novel for the press, which (says 
Mr. Samuel Whyte, who relates the melancholy story) 
I accompuiied my friend, a bookseller, to hear read. 
She was at this time a widow. Her habitation was 
a wretched thatched hovel, situated on the way to 
Islington, not very distant from the New River Head, 
where at that time it was usual for the scavengers to 
deposit the sweefMngs of the streets. The night pre- 
ceding a heavy raii\ had fallen, which rendered this 
extraordinary seat of the muses nearly inaccessible, 
and we could only approach, by wading almost knee 
deep in the mud. We did not attempt to pull4he 
latch string, bat knocked at the door, which was 
opened by a tall, meagre, ragged figure, with a blue 
apron, indicating what otherwise was doubtful, that it 
was a female before us; a perfect model for the Coi^>er 
Captain's tattered landlady, that deplorable exhibition 
of the fair sex in the comedy of Rule a Wife. - She$ 
with a torpid voice, and constrained smile, desired ns 
to walk in. The first object that presented itself was 
a dresser, clean it must be confessed, but wretchedly 
furnished. To the right, we percdved the mistress of 
the house, sitting on a broken chur under the mantle 
piece, by a fire merely sufficient to put us in mind of 
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starving* At oar author's feet, on the floanoe of her 
dingy petticoat, reclined a dog, almost a skeleton, 
who saluted us with a toarl. " Have done, Fidele; 
these are friends." The tone of her yoice was not 
harsh ; it had something in it humhied and disconso-r 
late, a mingled effort of authority and pleasure, 
Poor soul ! few were her visitors of that description ; 
no wonder the crfsature barked ! A magpie was perched 
upon the top ring of her chair ; and oq her lap was 
placed a pair of mutilated bellows, the pipe was gone. 
These were used as a succeedaneum for a writing 
desk, on which lay displayed her hopes and treasure, 
the manuscript of her novel. Her ink-stand was 
a broken tea cup; her pen was worn to a stump, 
A rough deal board, with three hobbling supporters, 
was brought for our convenience ; on which, without 
further ceremony, we contrived to sit down and enter 
upon business. The work was read, remarks made, 
alterations suggested and agreed to, and thirty guineas 
demanded for the copy. The squalid handmaiden, 
who had been an attentive lisioBer, stretched forward 
her tawny neck with an eye of anxious expectation. 
The bookseller offered five guineas. Our authoress 
did not appear butt ; disappointments had rendered 
her mind callous ; however, some altercation ensued, . 
which terminated by the bookseller doubling his 
£rst proposal, which was accepted. Stich is the story 
of the once admired daughter of CoUey Cibber, Poet 
liaureat, and Patentee of Drdry Lane, who was bom 
in affluence, educated with care and tenderness, and 
who though possessfaig considerable talents, term)' 
nated a miserable existence on a dungl^iU ! 
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CHBlSrOPHER SMART. 

The late Christopher Smtrt is said to have writfen 
poems at four years of age. His Song to David, has 
been justly deemed a wonder in the moral world ; and 
deserving as much the investigation of the philosophers, 
as the admiration of the lover of poetry ; and yet this 
poem was composed while the unfortunate bard was con> 
fined in a mad-house ; and in the absence of pen, ink, 
and paper, which were denied him, was written on 
the walls of hb room with a key. It is a sublime 
production, and glows with religious fervour. In his 
fits of insanity, religion was his ruling passion ; and he 
was frequently so impressed with a sense of it, as to 
write on his knees. When at large, he would say 
prayers in the streets, and msist that the people he 
met should pray with him. 



CONTENT. 

A friend once expressing to Ariosto his astonish- 
ment that he, who had described such magnificent 
edifices in his poem, should be contented with so 
poor a dwelling. Ariosto answered very aptly, that 
" words were much more easily put together than 
bricks ;" and leading him to the door of his house, 
pointed to this distich, engraven on the portico : 

Parva sed apta mihi, sed nulli obno3da, sed non 
Sordida, parta meo sed tamen sere domns. 
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PARINI, 

The Italian poet, Farini, was the son of a poor 
peasant, and was by charity sent to study in the 
capital of Austrian Lombardy, where he soon dis- 
covered traits of considerable genius. His first pro- 
ducUon was a«atirical poem, called The Day, II Giomo, 
in which he made himself formidable to the most 
powerful families, by boldly reproaching the nobles 
with their vices and their crimes. Poverty and 
neglect were, however, the lot of Parini ; for though 
the Milanese nobles did not venture to oppose his 
bold exhortations and censures, they suffered him to 
waste his life in adversity. 

When Leopold II. visited Milan, he was struck 
with tiie physiognomy of an old man, lame, and 
moving slowly along, but with an air of dignity ; it 
was Parini. The emperor ordered the municipal 
council to increase his pension, snfficiently to enable 
him to keep a small carriage ; but this was not attended 
to, and Barim continued without any other prop than 
his stick. The poet whom the Milanese pointed out 
to strangers, as the pride and glory of their city, 
was often pushed into the dirt, and was repeatedly 
near being run over by the carriages, in streets where 
there is no pavement for foot passengers. 

The name and integrity of Parini commanded 
respect; and the opposition of a whole life against the 
nobles, made him regarded by all the lower classes, 
as the great partisan of the democracy. Thb influ- 
ence was not lost, even when he opposed the follies 
of the populace. They still show a square at 
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MilaO) which soon after the French Revolution, wu 
one day filled by a large mob of idle fellows, who ran 
about crying, " Long life to the Republic ; death to the 
Aristoerau.'* Parmi, on hearing these exdamations, 
rushed from a eoffee-house, and cried out, '* Vkm k 
RifmbUoa ; • morte m nemmno ; CoMogUa Mioitm I** 
The crowd instantly dbpersed. Sudi was the iufla* 
enoe enjoyed by a man who had obtained a high 
literary reputation, in a country where the greatest 
portion of the people cannot read. The homage 
paid to Parini was such, that he was listened to with 
a sort of religious obedience. 

TH£: SCAUGEKS. 

Aoiong men of learning, the pride d tbe twa 
Scaligers, father and son, have been scarcely ever 
equalled. A friend to the elder Scaliger wrote It 
acquaint him, that he Intended to make menfion d 
him in a work which he meant to pabiiak, and 
wished to know what he should say of bins. Th# 
answer is such, that were it not perfectly authenti- 
cated, it oouid scarcely be credited. ** Endeavoar,'' 
said he, " to collect your best ideas of what Maaaaisit^. 
what Xenophon, and what Plato were, and year 
portrait will bear some, although an impeifact resev 
blance of me." 

The vanity of the younger Scaliger, fully equalled 
that of bb parent. The story of tlie fancied piis* 
cipality of Verona, from which he was dethtoaed hf 
his quarrel with Seioppius, is well known ; yet not- 
withstanding, he never ceased complainiBg in fait 
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WbUki, of the bardflhip of that destiny which had 
prevented his being lK>m a sovereign prince, and of the 
blindness of the age in which he lived » in not suffi-* 
cientlj recognizing and rewarding his merit. 

In spite of this odiottS foible, which shews itself 
in almost every page written by either of the Scaligers^ 
it was yet the opinion of Jastus LIpsius, and that 
Opinion was confirmed by the Bishop of Avranches> 
that ** if the father and son were not princes, they 
deserved incontestibly that high rank, from the bright-* 
ness of their genins, and the excellence of their 
knowledge." 

BOILEAU. 
^ilean usually passed the summer at his villa 
itt Auteuil, which is pleasantly situated at the entrance 
of the Bois de Boalognet Here he took delight in 
assembling under his roof the most eminent geniuses 
of the age ; especially, Cbapelle, Racine, Moli^re, and 
Ia Fontaine, ^hen he had these writers to dine 
-with him, literature furnished tlie chief subjects of 
their conversation. Chapelain's Pueelk generally 
lay upon the table, and whoever happened to mi^e 
a grammatical error in speaking, was obliged, by 
way of punishment, to read a passage from that work. 
BAcine the younger gives the following account of a 
droll circumstance that occurred at suppet at Auteuil^ 
with the above mentioned literati. " At this supper,'^ 
he says, " at which my father was not present, the 
wise Boileau was no more master of himself, than any 
of his guests. After the wine had led them into the 
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gravest strain oi moralising, thej agreed that life was 
bat a state of misery ; that the greatest happiness 
consisted in having been bom, and the next greatest 
in an early death ; and they one and all formed the 
heroic resolution of throwing themselves, without loss 
of time, into the river. It. was not far off, and they 
actually went thither. Moliere, however, remarked, 
that such a noble action ought not to be buried in the 
obscurity of night, hut was worthy of being per* 
fonhed in the face of day. This observation pro- 
duced a pause ; one looked at the other, and said, 
" He is right." " Gentlemen," said Cliapelle, " we 
had better wait till morning to throw ourselves into 
the river, and meanwhile return and finish our wine." 
This anecdote has been brought on the stage by 
Andrieux, in a piece entitled, " Moliere and his 
friends, or the Sapper at AuteuU." 

One of Boileau's favourite amusements at 
Auteuil, was playing at skittles. '*This game," 
says the younger Racine, " he plays with extras 
ordinary skill ; I have repeatedly seen him knock, 
down all the nine pins at a single throw/ *' It can- 
not be denied," said Boileau, one day speaking to 
a friend, <* that I possess two distingubhed talents, 
both equally u^f ul to mankind i the one, that I can 
play well at skittles ; tlie other, that I can write good 
verses." 

Boileau was advanced in years, when he found 
himself necessitated to sell his villa at Auteuil, a 
circumstance which not a little embittered the con^ 
elusion of his life. It afterv^ards became the pro> 
perty of Gendron, the celebrated physician whom 
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Voltaire, in hb visit, complimeiited io the following 
neat imprompta : 

C'est ici le vrai Pamasse 

Des vrai enfans d'ApolIon ; 
Sons le nom de Boilsav ces lieax virent Horaces 
Esoulape y paroit sons celui de Gendron. 

Botleaa fiuicied he possessed a secret worth know- 
ing in the composition of poetry ; he always made 
tlie tecond line of his coaplet before the first, in 
order, as he said*, to infuse greater energy and com- 
pression, by confining the sense to narrcfw limits. It 
is, perhaps, the adoption of this plan, which has given 
such epigrammatic turn to many passages In his 
writings. 

ADDISON'S " CATO." 

The tragedy of Cato, is unquestionably the noblest 
production of Addison's genius, although it is rather 
a poem in dialogue than a drama; rather a succession 
of just sentiments in elegant language, than a repre- 
sentation of natural affections, or of any state pro- 
bable or possible in human life. He planned the 
tragedy during his travels, and wrote the first four 
acta many years before it was produced. These 
were shown to such as were likely to spread their 
admiration, although it was much doubted that he 
would ever have sufficient courage to expose it to the 
criticism of a British audience. 

The time however arrived, when those who affected 
to think liberty in danger, imagined that a play 
might preserve it; and Addison was importuned 

N S 



d by Google 



186 PBHCY ANECDOTES, 

in the name of the tutelary deities of Britain, to Aow 
his courage and his zeal, by finishing his dengii. 
To resume his work, he seemed perversely and an* 
accountably unwilling ; he at lengtii wrote the fifth act, 
like a task performed with reluctance, and homed to 
its conclusion. 

Dennis attacked the tragedy with great severity ; 
and charged him with raising prejudices in his faTour, 
by false positions of preparatory criticism, and with 
poisoning the town by contradicting in th« ** Spec* 
tator," the established rules of poetical justice; 
because his own hero, with all his virtues, was to fall 
before a tyrant. The fact is certain; the motives 
may be guesse<). 

At length, ** the great, the important day," when 
Addison was to stand^the haxard of the theatre, 
arrived. That there migbt however be »s little hazard 
IIS possible, Steele undertook to pack an audieuce, 
This, says Popp, bad been tried for the first time, iii 
favour of the " Distrest Mother," and was now with 
more efficacy practised for " Calo." The danger 
was soon over ; the whole nation was at that time 
on fire with faction. The Whigs applauded every 
line in which liberty was mentioned, as a satire on 
the Tories ; and the Tories echoed every cheer, to 
shew that the satire w^s not felt* Bolingbroke called 
Booth to his box, and gave him fifty guineas, for de- 
fending the cause of liberty so well against a perpetual 
dictator. Tjjfe play thus supported by the emulation 
of factious ^aise, wai acted night after night for 9 
longer time than the public had allowed to any pre- 
pedin^; drao^a ; and the Author wandere4 though thfi 
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whole exhibition b«hind the scenes, with restless and 
uuappeaseable solicitude. , 

The thought with which Cato opens, appears to 
have been borrowed from Lee's Alexander. 

The dawn is overcast, the morning lowers, 
Aod heavily in clouds brings on the day. 

CATO. 

The morning rises black ; the lowering sun. 
As if the dreadful business he foreknew, 
Drives heavily his sable chariot on. 

ALEXANDER. 



GELLERT. 

The fables of Gellert, not inferior in elegant sim- 
plicity to those of Fontaine, are in a peculiar manner 
the delight of the German peasantiy. One day a 
Saxon peasant stopped at Gellert's door With a cart load 
of fire-wood. %The author himself happened to arrive 
there at the same time. " Are you the Mr. Gellert," 
said the peasant, " that writes all these fables ?*^ On 
Gellert's reply in the affirmative, the peasant imme- 
diately seized in ecstacy his hand ; and his eyes 
sparkling with joy, made a thousand apologies for 
the liberty he took, and begged he would accept the 
load of fire-^vood, as a slender mark of his gratitude 
for the pleasure which the perusal of his fables had 
given him. 



N 3 
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WAIXER, 

Wail6r commenced his poetical life etrij, sad 
reUuned his inrentivft faeultiet to a good old age. 
In his eighteenth year» he wrote the poem entitled, 
** prince Arthur's Escape at St Andero ;" a piece 
which justifies the remark, that he attained by a 
felicity like instinct, a style which perhaps will never 
be obtoiete ; and that were we to judge only by the 
wording, we could not know what he composed a( 
twenty, and what at that period when '.' he for age 
could neither read nor write." 

Waller became much attached to Lady Dorothea 
Sidney, the eldest daughter of the Earl of Leicester, 
whoip he courted by all the poetry in which Sachai-issa 
is celebrated. He describes her as a sublime predo- 
minating beauty, of loftv charms and imperious 
influence, on whom he looks with amazement rather 
than fondness; whose chains he wishes, though in rain, 
to break ; and whose presence is vpvm that inflam$» to 
madntth His acquaintance with thb high-bom dame 
gave wit no opportunity of boasting its influence ; 
she was not to be subdued by the powers of verse, but 
rejected his addresses, and married the Earl «f 
Sunderland. In her old aoe meeting with Waller, 
she asked him when he would again write such verses 
upon her? "When you are as young, madam»" 
said he, " and as handsome as yon tiien were." 



THOMSON. 

The author of the " Castle of Indolence," paid 
homage in that admirable poem to the master pasff on 
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0f bis own Msy nature. TWmson was to excessively 
kuj, that he is recorded V> have been seen standing 
^t a peac^ tree, with both bis hisnds in his ppckets, 
eating the fruit as it grew. At another tiine» being 
disooYered in a bed at a very late hour in the day, 
when he was asked why he did not rise, his answer 
pras, " troth BH>Of I see nae motive ipr rising/' 



CLAVIUS, 

Christopher Clavius, whose talents in geometry 
made him regarded as a second Euclid, was when 
young, entered in a College of Jesuits at Bamberg, 
After he had been tried in various branches of learn* 
mg, he was on the point of being dismissed as a hope- 
less blockhead, till one of the fathers thought he would 
i^ake a trial of him in geometry ; which hit his genius 
so luckily, that he afterwards became on§ of the great>- 
est mathematicians of the age. 



DR. DOROTHY SCHLO^ER, 

Dorothy Schloaer, a Hanoverian lady, was tbonght 
wortiiy of the highest academical honours of iha 
University of Gottingen ; and at the Jubilee in 1787, 
had the degree of Doctor of Philosophy conferred 
upon her, when sHe was only seventeen years of age. 
She was the daughter of the Prdfessor of philosophy 
m that University ; and from her earliest years dis* 
covered an uncommon genius for learning. Before 
she was three years of age, she was taught l>w 
(hvBMn, a lan|{;uage almpst for^j^ t« her 9V% 
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Before die was eiz jean oId» the had kamed French 
and German ; and then commenced geometiy; when 
af^r receiving ten lessons, she was able to answer 
▼ery difficult questions. The English, Italian, Swedish, 
and Batch luigaages, were next acquired with sin- 
guhr rapidity; and before she was fourteen, she 
knew Latin and Greek, and had become a good clas- 
sical scholar. Besides her knowledge of languages, 
she made herself acquainted with ahnost every branch, 
of polite literature, as well as many of the sciences, 
particularly mathematics. She made great proficiency 
in mineralogy ; and during a visit of six weeks in the 
Hartz Forest, she visited the deepest mines in the 
common habit of a labourer, and examined the whole 
process of the work. 

Her surprising talents becommg the general topic 
of conversation, she was proposed by the great 
Orientalist, Michaelis, as a proper subject for aca- 
demical honours. The philosophical faculty of which 
the professor was dean, was judged the fittest ; and a 
day was fixed for the examination in the presence of 
all the professors. She was introduced by Michaelis 
himself, and dbtinguished as a lady with the highest 
seat. Several questions were first proposed to her in 
mathematics ; all of which she answered to their 
satisfaction. After this, she gave a free translation 
of the thirty-seventh Ode of the first book of Horace, 
and explained it She was then examined in various 
branches of art and science; when she displayed a 
thorough knowledge of tlie subjects. The examin- 
ation lasted two hours and a half; when the degree 
of Doctor of Philosophy was unanimously confnred 
upon her; and she was crowned with a wreath of 
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|«9rel hf J4iM ^kh^elu, 9t the request qt H^ 
profjBisors, 

MRS. DAUBACH, 

Annt I/Hiisa Darbach, the literary prodigy of her 
jday, was born ia ]/>wer Silesia, in the early part of 
the eighteenth century. The first signs of her natural 
inclination to poetry discorered themselves when she 
was only ten years of age, by an nncommon desire to 
sing ; she knew a hnndred church hymns by hearty 
•nd siii^g them at her work, or while watching the 
pittle. Her inclination soon prompted her to write 
verses, when her oncoltivated genius was acoidentallT 
assist^ by a neighbouring shepherd, who although 
separated by a small river, contrived to lend bar a 
few books, Robinson Crusoe, the Asiatic Banise, or 
(/erman romance; and the ^ra^icu^ Night's Entertai^^ 
ments, composed their whole library. At the age of 
seventeen! she married a woolcomber ; and could then 
^nd nq time to indulge her natural propensity to 
reading ^d writing verses, except a few hours on 9 
Sunday, when she wrote down th^ poems she compose^ 
at her work. When she was about six and twenty, 
enduring all the hardships of an unhappy marriage 
and great poverty ,i^he first saw some poems written 
by a clergyman named Schonemanix, of Berlin, who 
was at times affected after a violent fever with a sori' 
(Hi n^ulness, during which be always spoke and 
preached in verse. Although the greatest part of 
^is extraordmary man's produptions, rather indicated 
^ disordered imagination than the inspiration of the 
n^QseSf ^etthev ardeptly stim^Ute4 tl)e genii^s of Mrs^ 
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Darbach, who now become more anxioos than ever to 
follow the natural bent of her disposition. 

The fi^t productions of her genios, were onlj 
small sparks of the half-extingoished fire which the 
muses had kindly in her ; but te King of Prussia's 
Tictories gare her force to overcome all oba t a dc t ; 
and the flames which had tiU then been smothered, 
bUsed out at once. The battle of Lowoechots, gave 
occasion to her first triun^>hal ode, which was much 
admired. She still, however, oontinned oppressed 
with poverty, until the Baron Cottwits relieved her 
distress, and carried her to Berlin, where her aucoets 
was complete. She was admitted to the first circles^ 
and even to the Court of Frederic, whose charac- 
teristic was to be atxmce the judge and patron of 
genius. 



FAMILY MEN. 

Melancthon b reported to have frequently studied 
the gravest points of theology, with his bo^ in one 
hand, and in the other the edge of a cradle, which 
he incessantly rocked ; and M. Esprit, a celebrated 
author and scholar, " has been caught by me," says 
M. Marville, "reading Plato with great attention; 
considering the interruptions which he met with from 
he necessity of soundhig his little child's whbtle.*' 



d by Google 



GENIUS* 143 

" SHE STOOPS TO c6nQUER." 
It is related of GoldBmith, that daring the first 
peifdrmance of his comedy of " She Stoops to Con- 
quer/.' be walked all the time in St. James's Park in 
great uneasuiess ; and when he thought it must be 
over, he hastened to the theatre. His ears were as* 
sailecl witlk hisses as he entered the Green Room ; 
when. he eagerly enquired of Mr. Coiman the cause. 
"Psha! Psha!" said Coiman, "don't be afraid of 
squibs, when we have been sitting on a barrel of 
gunpowder these two hours." libe fact was, that 
the comedy had been completely successful, and that 
it was the farce which had excited those sounds so 
terrific to Goldsmith. 

In the recently publisbed " Posthumous Letters" 
of Mr. Coiman, there is a lettes from Goldsmith, on 
the subject of this comedy, which notwithstanding 
its merits and his own reputation, he felt some diffi- 
culty in getting on the stage. - The letter is' addressed 
to George Coiman the Elder, who was then manager 
of Coveot Garden Theatre, and is as follows : 

" Dear sib— I entreat you'll relieve me from that 
state of suspense In which I have been kept for a long 
time. Whatever objections you have made, or shall 
make, to my play, I will endeavour to remove, and 
not argue about them. To bring in any new jndges 
either of its merit or faults, I can never soboiit to. 
Upon a former occasbn, when my other play was 
before Mr. Garrick^ he offered to brmg me before Mr. 
Whitehead's tribunal, but I refused the proposal with 
indignation ; I hope I shall not experience as hard 
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Ueatmetit from you, as from him. I hxvt, is yM 
know, a. large sum of mott^ to- make up sliottlj)' 
by acceptiug my play, t can readily satisfy my 
eitditor thai tray } at any rate> I must look about fb 
some certainty to be prepaiedi For Ood sake laU 
^ play, and let us nmke the best.of it ; and let mi 
have ^ same measure at Idftst whicfa yeu hare gi«ei 
as bad plays as mine4 

" 1 am your friend and setvant, 

OLtVBH OOI.niXlTBA*' 

'* George Cohnah, Bsq.'* 

DUNHAM; 

ISlr John l)enham, who is deservedly ^onsidefed 
as one of the fathers of English poetiy, appears to 
have had, in common with all mankind, the ambition 
of being upon proper occasion a merry fellow ; and ia 
common with many of them, to have been by nature* 
or by early habits, debarred from it. Nothing is less 
exhUiratingi than the ludicrousness of Denham, 
though he does nOt fail fot want of efibrts; he ii 
familiari he is gross, but he is never merryt Bk 
best poem was " Cooper's Hill," which had soch 
deputation, &s to excite the common artifSce by which 
fenvy degrades excellence. A report was spread, 
that the petfbirmance was liot his own, but that he had 
bought St of a vicar for forty pounds. The same 
attempt was made to rob Addison of Cato, and Pope 
of Ms £bsay on Criticism. 

Denham was one of the followers of Charles L, 
duHng his exile in France ; and to divert the melan- 
choly of their condition; was sometimes enjoined bj 
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lus master, to write occaiional verses. It is supposed 
that liis ode or song on the Embassy to Poland, was 
<me of tiiose amasements. By this poem, Dfenhara 
and Lovd Croft procured a contribution of ten thou- 
sand pounds from the Scotch, who wandered over 
ikat kingdom ib great numbers as itinerant traders. 



DR. JOHNSON. 

Soon after the publication of the Life of Savage, 
which was anonymous, Mr. Walter Harte dining with 
Mr. Cave, the projector of the Gentleman's Maga- 
zine, at St. John's Gate, took^ occasion to speak very 
handaomely of the work. The' next time Cave< met 
Uarte, he tpld him that he bad made a man very 
happy the other day at his house, by the encomiums 
he bestowed on the author of Savage's life. " How 
could that be ?" says Harte ; ".none were present but 
you and 1." Cave replied, " You might observe 
I sent a plate of victuals behind the screen. There 
skulked the biographer, (nm Johneoo, whose dress 
was so shabby y that he.durst not make his appearance. 
He overheard our conversation ', and your applauding 
hb performance, delighted him exceedingly." 



POPE'S OPINION OF SPENSER. 

It has been said, that Pope used to express his 
distaste for Spenser, by making it a rule to ask 
people, "Whether they had ever read the Fairy 
Queen through?" How far this was from being the 
case, will appear from his own words ,as recorded by 
Spence. ** After," says Pope, " reading a canto of 
o 
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Spenser, two or three days ago, to tn old ladj bettreeo 
seventy and eighty years of age, she siud, that J had 
been showing her a gaUery cf pictures* I don't know 
how it is, but she said very right There is something 
in Spenser, that pleases one as strongly in one's old 
age, as it did in one's youth. I read the Faerie 
Queen, when I was about twelve, with infinite delight ; 
and I think it gave me as much, when I read it about 
a year or two ago." This testimony to the genins of 
Spenser was made the year before Pope's death* 



FATALITY. 

The fatality by which a great proportion of the 
writers of antiquity were prematurely cut off Irom 
existence, is extremely remarkable. Menander was 
drowned, in the harl)our of Pireus, at a time of life 
when he had done enough for mortality; butwlule 
the powers of his mmd were yet unimpaired by age, 
and his genius still ardent to do more. Euripides 
and Heraclitus were both torn to pieces by dogs. 
Theocritus ended his career by the halter. Empedocles 
was lost in the crater of Mount Etna. Hesiod was 
murdered by his secret enemies: Archilochus and 
Ibycus by banditti. Sappho threw herself from a 
precipice. ^Eschylusperished by the fall of a tortoise. 
Anacreon (as was to be expected) owed his death to 
the fruit of the vine. Cratinus and Terence ex- 
perienced the same fate with Menander. Seneca and 
Lucan were condemned to death by a tyrant, cnt 
their veins, and died repeating their own verses : and 
Petronius Arbiter met a similar catastrophe. Lucre- 
tius, it is said, wrote under the deluium of a philter. 
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mdiniiustered by his mistress, and destroyed himself 
from its effects. Poison, though swallowed wider 
rery different circumstances, cut short the days both 
of Socrates and Demosthenes ; and Cicero fell under 
the proscription of the triumvirate. It is truly won- 
derful, that so many men, the professed votaries of 
peace and retirement, should have met with fates so 
widely different from that to which the common 
casualties of life would seem to have exposed them. 



FAULT DISCOVERED. 

The facetious Mr. Graves informs us, in his "Spi- 
ritual Quixote," that when the learned Humphrey 
Prideaux (as the story goes) offered his Life of 
Mahomet to the bookseller, he was desired to leave 
the copy with him for a few days, for his perusal. 
The bookseller, who had not the learning or taste of 
a modem artist, having consulted with his learned 
garreteers, who were highly pleased with the perform- 
ance, told the doctor, at his return, "Well, Mr. 
What's your Name, I have perused your manu- 
script ; I don't know what to say of it ; 1 believe 
I shall venture to print it ; the thhig is well enough ; 
but I could wbh there were a little more htmun^r 
in it" 

This story is more briefly told in a note in Swift's 
works, where the book is said to have been Prideaux's 
" Connexion of the History of the Old and New 
Testament," in which it must be confessed, tlie diffi« 
culty of introducing humour is more striking. 



o t 
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LOPEZ DE VEGA. 



It has been said of Lopes de Vega, that there 
was no public success on which he did not compose 
a panegyric ; no marriage of distinction without an 
epithalamium of his writing ; no child whose nativity 
he did not celebrate ; that there was not a prince died 
on whom he did not write an elegy ; no saint for whom 
he did not produce a hymn ; no public holiday that 
he did not distinguish ; and no literary dispute at 
which he did not assist either as secretary or as 
president. 

His facility of composition was without a pa- 
rallel : at Toledo he #nce wrote five comedies in 
fifteen days, reading* them as he proceeded, in a 
private house, to Joseph de Valdevie&o. Juan Perez 
de Montalvan relates, that a comedy being wanted 
for the carnival at Madrid, Lopez and he nnited to 
compose one as fast as they could. Lopez took the 
first act, and Montalvan the second, which they wrote 
in two days ; and the third act they divided, taking 
eight sheets each. Montalvan seeing that Lopez 
wrote faster than he could, rose at two in the morning ; 
and having finished his part at eleren, he went to 
look for Lopez, whom he found in the garden looking 
at an orange tree that was frozen. He enquired 
what progress he had made in the play ; when Lopez 
replied, " At five o'clock this morning I began to 
write, and finished the comedy an hour ago ; since 
which I have breakfasted, and written one hundred 
and fifty verses; 1 have also watered the garden, 
and am now pretty well tired." He then read to 
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Montalvan the eight sheets of the play, and the 
hundred and fifty verses. 

HARRISON. 

John Harrison, the inventor of the time-keeper, 
which procured him the reward of the Board of 
Longitude, was the son of a carpenter in Yorkshire, 
and assbted his father in the business until he was 
twenty years of age. Occasionally, however, he 
was employed in measuring land, and mendiog clocks 
and watches. He was from his childhood attached 
to any wheel machinery ; and when he lay ill in his 
aixthyear, he had a watch placed open upon his 
pillow, that he might amuse himself by contem- 
plating the movement. Theugh his opportunities 
of acquiring knowledge were very few, he eagerly 
improved every incident for information. He fre- 
quently passed whole nights in drawing or writing ; 
and he always acknowledged his obligations to a 
neighbouring clergyman, for lending him a manu- 
script copy of Professor Sanderson's Lectures, which 
he carefully and neatly transcribed, with all the 
diagrams. 

On the reward being offered in the 14th of Queen 
Anne, for discovering the longitude, Harrison's atten- 
tion was drawn to the subject; and he began to 
consider how he could alter a clock, which he had 
previously made, so that it might not be subject to 
any irregularities occasioned by the difference of 
climates, and the motions of a ship. These diffi- 
culties he surmounted ; and hb clock having answered 
his expectations in a trial attended with very bad 
o 3 
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weather, upon the river Humber, he was advised to 
carry it to London, in order to apply for the parlia- 
mentary reward. He first showed it to several mem- 
bers of the Royal Society, who gave him a certificate, 
that his machine for measuring time promised a Tery 
great and sufficient degree of exactness. In conse- 
quence of this certificate, the macliine, at the recom- 
mendation of Shr Chaiies Wager, was pat on board 
a man of war in 1736, and carried with BIr. Harrison 
to Lisbon and back again ; when its accuracy was 
such, that the Comn^ssioners of the Board of Longi- 
tude gave him ^500, and recommended him to 
proceed. He made two others afterwards, each of 
which were improvements on the preceding ; and he 
now thought he had reached the ne plus ultra of his 
attempts : but in an endeavour to improve pocket 
wktches, he found the principles he applied to surpass 
his expectations so much, as to encourage him to 
make his fourth time-keeper, which was in the form 
of a pocket watch, about six inches in diameter, and 
was finished in 1759. With this time-keeper, his 
sou made two voyages, the one to Jamaica, and the 
other to Barbadoes; in both which experiments it 
corrected the longitude within the neatest limits 
required by the act of Pa^rliament ; and the inventor, 
at difierent times, though not without considerable 
trouble, received the promised reward of a£30,000. 



BRINDLEY. 
When the Duke of Bridgewater*s Canal, from 
Worsley to Manchester, was completed as far as 
Barton, where the Irw^ is navigable for large vessel, 
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Mr. BriBdlejF» the celebrated self-taught en^neer, pro> 
posed to carry it over that river, by an aqueduct of 
thirty-nine feet above the surface of the water. 
The project was generally considered so wild and 
extravagant, that Brindley desired, in order to justify 
it to his noble employer, that the opinion of another 
engineer might be taken, believing that he could 
easily convince an intelligent person of the practi- 
cability of his design. A gentleman of eminence was 
accordingly called in ; who being conducted to the 
place where it was intended that the aqueduct should 
be made, and shewn the proposed height and dimen- 
sions, ridiculed the attempt, observing, " I have^ 
ofien heard of castles in the air, but never before 
Mras shewn where any of them were to be erected.*' 
This unfavourable verdict, did not* deter the Duke of 
Bridgewater from following the opiiUon of his own 
engineer. The aqueduct was inmediately begun; 
and it was carried on with such rapidity and success, 
as astonished all those, who but a little before con- 
denmed it as a chimerical scheme. The first boat 
sailed over it on the 17th Jaly, 1761. from that 
time, it was not uncommon to see a boat loaded with 
forty tons, drawn over the aqueduct with great ease 
by one or two mules ; while below, against the stream 
of the Irwell, persona. had the pain of beholding ten 
or twelve men tugging at an equal draught. 

MALHERBE. 
Malherboy though perhaps the first good poet that 
.Ftance ever produced, thought so alightmg]y of tlie 
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merits of his prodaetions, that he used to say, " a 
good poet was of no more use to a state* than a goo4 
player at qaoits." He observed, that ** the test of 
good verses was when they were got by heart.'* 
His celebrated stanza on the certunty of death every 
one remembers. 

La panvre en sa cabane 

Est sujet ^ ses loix, 
£t la garde que vielle aux barrieres de Louvre, 

N'eu defend pas nos Rob. 



ROUSSEAU. 
The wayward and eccentric Jean Jacques Rousseau, 
thought that no man should pass his life without a 
regular employment ; instead of *' leaving a callmg 
for the rhyming or the reasoning trade," he was of 
opinion that literature was no proper calling. With 
him, the time of choosing a profession was past ; 
but 
'* He scom'd to touch the muse's bread and cheese ;" 

and though placed above the necessity of working 
for a mere muntenance, he employed himself in 
Paris, as well as at Geneva, in copying music for a 
shilling a sheet -, thus 

" Hu mUid on learning's sweet ambrosia fed. 
While humble crotchets brought him conunon bread." 

It is generally known, that Rousseau originally 
condemned the civil state of life, and muntamed 
that a thinking man is a degraded animal ; and that 
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the more knowledge he acquires, the less happiness 
he enjoys. Voltaire, to whom Rousseau sent his 
work, thanked biro in a very flattering letter; but 
observed in jest, *• that so much wit had never been 
displayed in wishing to render us brutes," and that 
when he read his discourse, *' he bad a fancy to 
walk upon four legs." 

The remark offended Rousseau, and he became 
the enemy of Voltaire ; who notwithstanding this, 
offered him his house of the hermitage, as a protec- 
tion when he was persecuted, and assured him, that 
he might philosophize there at his ease. Rousseau 
replied to him in the following laconic and insolent 
note ; " I do not love you , sir, because you corrupt 
my republic by your comedies." Voltaire answered, 
*' Our friend Jean Jacques is more mad than I ima- 
gined. It is not services or advice he requires, 
but bubbles." 

The end of Rousseau, with some eccentricity, had 
much in it of th^ sublime. He is represented to 
have addressed his wife, a few minutes before his 
death, in these words : " Be so good as to open the 
windows, that I may have the pleasure of seeing once 
more the verdure of that field. How beautiful it is ! 
bow pure the air ! how serene the sky ! what grandeur 
and magnificence in the aspect of nature ! Look 
at that sun, whose smiling ^aspect seems to call me 
hence ! There w my God — God himself; who opens 
to me the bosom of his paternal goodness, and invites 
pe to taste and enjoy at last, that eternal and unutter- 
able tranquillity, which I have so long and so ardently 
panted after !" 
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MBS. DELANY'S FLORA. 
M^s. Ddaiiy» who in the course of her life pro- 
duced many elegant ipecimensof her skill in embroid- 
ery and shell work, at the age of seventy-four, 
invented a new and beautiful mode of exercising her 
ingenuity. This was by the construction of a Floba , 
of a most singular kind, formed by applying coloured 
papers together, and which might, not improperly, be 
called a species of mosaic work. Being perfectly 
mistress of her scissars, the plant or flower which she 
intended to imitate, she cut out ; that is, she cut 
out its various leaves and parts in such coloured 
Chinese paper, as suited her subject ; and when she 
could not meet with a colour to cones pond with the 
one she wanted, she dyed her own paper to answer 
her wishes. She used a black ground, as best calcn- 
Uted to throw out her flower ; and not the least 
astonishing part of her art was, thi^ though she never 
employed her pencil to trace out the form or shape 
of her plant, yet when she had applied all the pieces 
which composed it, it hung so loosely and gracefully, 
that every one was persuaded it must previously 
have been drawn out, and repeatedly corrected by a 
most judicious hand , before it could have attained 
the ease and air of truth which, without any im- 
peachment of the honour of this accomplished lady, 
might be justly called a forgery of nature's works. 
The effect was superior to what painting could have 
produced ; and so imposing was her art, that she 
would sometimes put a real leaf of a plant by the 
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side of ber own creation, which the eje conld not 
detect, even when she mentioned it. Mrs. Delany 
continued in the prosecution of her design, till she 
•reached her eighty-third year, when the dimness of 
her sight obliged her to relinquish it. However, by 
her anwearied perseverance, she became the author 
of, by far, the completest Flora that ever was 
executed by the same hand. The number of plants 
finished by her, amounted to nine hundred and 
eighty, lliis invaluable Flora was bequeathed by 
her to her nephew. Court Dewes, Esq., and is stiH 
in the possession of that family. 



ROBERT FERGUSON. 
When this unfortunate poet, the victim of an insa- 
nity superinduced by misfortune, was committed to 
a receptacle for lunatics, a consciousness of his dread- 
ful fate seemed to come over him ; at the moment of 
his entrance, he uttered a wild cry of despair, which 
was re-echoed from all the inmates of the dreadful 
mansion, and left an impression of inexpressible 
horror on the friends who attended. In a few days, 
his poverty-striclcen mother, who had reluctantly 
committed her son to a public hospital, from her in- 
ability to support him, received remittances sufficient 
to defray the expense of his attendance at home ; but 
they arrived too late — the poor maniac was no more ! 

" HISTORY OF FORMOSA." 

The author of this extraordinary work of fiction, 
whom we onjy know by the assiimed name of " George 
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Psalmaoazar/' a|»p«ani to ImTebeen a Ffenchioan 
born, but when. or wbere no mm has been ever aMe 
to teU. At the age of sixteen, when he was in 
Germany, he hit apon the wild project of pasung for 
a Fomutea, one of an ideal people of liis own crea- 
tion. He had hedrd the Jesoits speak mnch of China 
and Japan, and was rash enough to think, tliat what 
he wanted in real knowledge, lie might make up by 
the strength of a pregnant indention. Having en- 
riched geography with a new island for the habitation 
of bis imaginary race of people, he set himself to 
form a new character and language, a grammar, a 
division of the year into twenty mouths, a new reli- 
gion, and whatever else was necessary to support 
the deceit His alphabet was written from right 
to left, lik^ tlje, t^biew, and he foon accustomed 
l^im;^e|f to write it with ^reat readinesa. He now 
thought himself sufficiently pifcpared to pasa for a 
Japanese coniyerted to Choatianity; tosnroed a pil- 
grim's habit, an4 set^ out on a to«f to the low coua- 
tries. His adventure^ were not at first very success- 
ful ; and he became leduced to so low a state, that he 
enlisted into the Putch service^ 4ind afterwards mto 
that of the Elector qf Cologne. Being, however, still 
as ambitious as ever of passing fof a Japanese, he 
resumed the character ; biit.iiow chose to profess him- 
self an unconverted or heathenish one, rather than 
what he hadi^therto pretended to be, a convert la 
Christianity. In this it must be confessed he hit the 
prevailmg weakness of our Chrbtian natures, with no 
ordinary sagacity. At the last garrison he came to, 
that of Sluy^ Brigadier Lauder, a Scotch colonel, 
was so struck with his story, that he introduced hiu 



d by Google 



OBHltJS. 167 

to tile dnplftliif with whom he httd &'^6tj grave con- 
fereaee ; which tended in tfie most fentent zeal on' the 
dbaptain's pait» to make a convert of tiie benighted 
heathen ;»* but by way, as it afterwaids tamed ont> 
of recommending himself to Ck>mpton/ Bishop of 
London, whose piety could not fail of signally 
rewarding so pious an action. Psalmanazar consented 
to be baptiaed ; and growing by this tiine ' tired -of a 
soldier's life, readily listened to a proposal from the 
chaplain to take him offer to England ; and a letter of invi- 
tation arriving from the Bishop of London, they set out 
for B.ott6fdam. In this dty the poerconveited Formosan 
was much caressed ; bntdiere were some who teaxed him 
with such questions, as conHnced him of the necessity 
of adding some, additional thread to the web of 'Ms 
imposture. The expedient which hn ingenuity sug- 
giested, was whimsical enough. In order to remove 
all doubts of ins leally outlendisfa origin, he took to 
living upon raw flesh, iroots, and herb« .; and he soon 
-habituate himself, he tells us, to ihb new ind strange 
Ibod, without reoeiving the least injury to his health. 
OnPsalmanasar's arrival in London, he was intro- 
d need to the good bishop, and received with great huma- 
nity ; nor was it long till the interesting Forraosan, who 
had wandered from his country in search of adventures, 
lived spon raw flesh, and had happily become a 
oonv«rt to the Qnistian fruth, found a large circle of 
friends among the well-disposed both of clergy and 
laity. " But,** says he, <* I had a much greater 
number of opposers to combat with; who though 
they judged rightly of me in the main, were far from 
being candid in their account of the discovory they 
pretended to make to my disadvantage */ partioolRrly 
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the Doctors Hfillej, Mead, mid Woodniid." 11i« 
renuirk. which follows is o£ gieat vslue ; it ioms m 
passage in the history of the faaman character* " llie 
too visible eagerness of these gentlemen to expose 
me at any rate for a cheat, served only to make 
others ihiik the better of roe, and even to look upon 
me as a kind of confessor ; especially as these gen- 
tlemen were thought to be no great admirers of Reve- 
lation, to which my patrons thonght I had given so 
ample a testimony." Before Psabnanazar had been 
three months in London, he was cried up as a pro- 
digy. He was presently engaged to tnmslate the 
Church Catechism into tiie Formosan language : the 
translation was received by the Bishop of London 
¥rith candour ; the author rewarded generously ; and 
hb Catechism laid up amongst the curious manuscripts. 
It was examined by the learned ; they found it (ima- 
gined it), regular and grdrnmiatical ; and gave it as 
thdr opinion, that it was a real language, with whidi 
they had hitherto been unacquainted, and no coun- 
terfeit After such success, be was easily prevailed 
upon to write his well-known " History of Formosa." 
The first edition had not been long pablnhed, befiore 
the second was called for. 

In the mean time, he was sent by the good bishop 
to Oxford, to pursue such studies as suited his incli- 
nation ; whilst his opposers and advocates were •dis- 
puting about the merits of his book. An apartment 
was assigned him in one of the colleges ; and he 
had all the advantages of learning which the Uni- 
versity could afford, with an erudite tutor to assist 
hun. 

On his return to London, his imposture began 
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gfafdually to unml itself. Some gross absuidities 
discovered in. Jiis " History of Foemosa," served in 
'the end efiectoaiiy to discredit the whole narration ; 
and saved Psalmanazar the trouble, and his friends 
the morti^cation, of an open confession of his guilt. 

Psalmanazar seemed through the whole course of 
bis after tife to abhor the imposture which had first 
introduced him to notice. He was a man of consi- 
derable talents in conversation ; and Dr. Johnson, 
who associated much with him at one time, had even 
a profound respect for him. His learning and inge- 
nuity procured him, during the remainder of his life, 
a comfortable subsistence from his pen ; he was con- 
cerned in many works of credit, particularly the 
" Universal History." He died 3rd May, 1763, in 
the eighty-fourth year of his age. 



EMERSON. 
William Emerson, the celebrated mathematician, 
was a man of rude and eccentric manners, vulgar in 
his conversation, and slpvenly in his dress. He kept 
a school at Hurworth, near Darlington, for many years, 
and declared, that of all his scholars, there was but 
one boy that possessed the least genius. He married 
the daughter of a Dr. Johnson in the neighbourhood, 
who was displeased with the match. This so irritated 
Emerson, that be packed up the whole of the lady's 
wardrobe, and sent it to the doctor with a letter, 
stating that he would not be indebted to him for any 
thing, and that he would soon prove himself the better 
man of the two. This was no difficult matter to 
Emerson, who soon became the most eminent mathe- 
p 2 
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matician of his day. His scieiidfic appatatos, wfaidi 
wat constructed by hinsdft was of the radest 
description; lits telescope ««■' formed of three or 
four cask-staves tied together ; and his microscope 
was a small lens, set in the top of a spring-window 
fastener. He wore as he sat by the fire in winter, 
two pieces of bark on his legs» to prevent &eir being 
injured by the heat. He was constantly in the habit 
of walking to Darlington on the market day ; bat his 
return home was not quite so regular. He bad a 
great aversion to riding ; and when the Duke of Mon- 
tague once offered him a seat in his carriage, Emerson 
said, "he did not like the whim wham, and had 
rather waHc." 

He was very communicative, but felt impatient if 
the person he was instructing did not readily com- 
prehend him. A neighbouring geometrician once 
called on him to request the solution of a problem of 
Euclid. Emerson was at the time on the roof of his 
house repairing the thatch. He came down imme- 
diately, and with a piece of chalk solved the problem 
on his hat. His neighbour not readily understanding 
It, Emerson bade him take the hat home with him, 
and return it when he had discovered the solution ; 
and immediately^ returned to his labour as a 
thatcher. 

Once attending a meeting of the Royal Society, 
the porter attempted to intercept his progress, sop- 
posing he had missed his tray, and that a man of his 
mean appearance was not likely to be adndtted ; 
all his reply was, " Ps Emerson !" which he supposed 
would be sufficient, as his works had found admission 
before him. 
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THE POET LAUREAT. 

" A few years ago/* says G. Dyer, " some young 
men of Oxford and Cambridge, formed the design of 
going to America, in order to realize a Pantiiocracy ; 
they intended to devote themselves to literature and 
agriculture ; to accumulate no property, but to have 
a common stock. Of this number were two very 
ingenious modem poets, Robert Southey, the author 
of an epic poem, entitled Joan of Arc, and other 
poems ; and S. T. Coleridge, author of a volume of 
poems. These two young poets are equally distin- 
guished for their ardent love of liberty ; the former 
more remarkable for his powers of description, and 
for exciting the softer feelings of benevolence ; the 
latter, for rich and powerful imagination." 

The incident to which thb passage refers, which 
is quoted less for its information, than for the just 
compliment which it pays to one of the first of 
our modem poets, has been thus more correctly 
related. 

Mr. Southey having formed a close intimacy with 
Mr. Coleridge and Mr. Lovell, at Oxford, and their 
sentiments bdng perfectly in nniwn, the triumvirate 
began to project schemes for ameliorating the condition 
of human society. They b^gan their operations at 
Brbtol, in a course of Lectures delivered by Mr. 
Coleridge. But finding it somewhat difficult to 
correct the evils of an old state, they determined on 
the setdement of a new one. This Utopia, which 
was to bear the name of Pmtiaocracy, they proposed 
to fdundon the banks of the Susquehanna, where all 
p S 
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property was.to be held in common, and every man 
in his torn to be a legislator. But while preparations 
were making to carry thb fine project into execution, 
the whole scheme blevi up by a spark of another de- 
scription ', and in the midst of their dreams of immor- 
tality, the^e rivab of Solon, Lycurgus, and Noma, 
became enamoured of three sisters ; and in a short 
time, instead of seeking happiness in the wilds of 
America, they all married, and began to think about 
settling in their own country, and resting contented 
with the high honours which it had in store for them. 



SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 

Sir Walter Scott, when a boy, gave very alight in- 
dications of genius, nor did he shine in hb early 
career as a scholar. In Latm, he did not advance 
far until hip tenth year, when Pr. Paterson succeeded 
to the school at Musselburgh, where young Scott thea 
was* Dr, Blair, on a visit to Musselburgh^ aofm after 
Dr. Paterson took charge of the school, accompanied 
by some friends, examined severrl of the pupils, and 
paid particular attention to young Scott. Pr. Pateraon 
thought it was the youth's stupidity that engaged 
th^ doctor's notice* and said». ** My predecessor tells 
me, that boy ha^ the* thickest skull in the schooL"— 
" May be so," replied Dr. Bloir, *' but through that 
thick skuU I can discern many bright rays of future 
geniui," Ho^ j(nlly the prediction has been verified, 
need not b^ told« . , 
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DODSLEY. 

When Dodsley, who had not as jret, we believe, 
emerged from his menial state, wrote his dramatic 
piece, entitled, *' The Toy Shop," he determined to 
submit it to Pope in manuscript. He tells us, that 
he had a great regard for that poet before he had the 
honour of being known to him ; " and it was a great 
mortification to him, that he used to think himself 
too inconsiderable even to merit his notice or esteem. 
However, some time after I had written ' The Toy 
Shop,' hoping there was something in it which might 
recommend me to him, in a moral capacity at least, 
though- not in a poetical one, I sent it to him, and 
desired his opinion of it, expressing some doubt, 
that though I designed it for the stage, yet unless its 
novelty would recommend it, I was afraid it would 
not bear a public representation ; and therefore had 
not offered it to the actors.** 

Pope's answer to this application does him great 
honour. It has escaped the collectors, but was as 
follows : 

" SiE — I was very willing to read your piece; 
and do freely tell you, I like it as far as my particular 
judgment goes. Whether it has action enough to 
please the stage, I doubt ; but, the morality and 
satire ought to be relished by the reader. I will do 
more than you ask me ; I will recommend it to Mr. 
!Ricb» If he can join it to any play with suitable 
representations to make it an entertainment, I believe 
he will give you a benefit night ; and I sincerely 
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wish it may be turned any way to your advantage, or 
that I could show you my friendship in any instance. 
I am, &c. 

ALKXANDXB POPE.'' 

MASSINGER. 
Philip Massinger. the immediate successor of Shake- 
speare, and becond only to him as a dramatic poet, 
was often as majestic, and generally more elegant, than 
his master ; he was as ppwerful a ruler of the under- 
standing, as the Bard of Avon was Of the passions. 
And yet, with such rare talents, Massinger appears 
to have maintained a constant struggle with adversity, 
and to have enjoyed no gleam of sun-shine ; life was 
to him one long wintry day, and ** shadows, clouds, 
and darkness," sat upon it. There b a letter of his 
preserved, in which he, with Field and two or three 
others as necessitous as himself, solicit the loan of a 
few pounds, with as much humility and self-abase- 
.ment, as ever a mendicant ask«d alms. He was 
buried in the church-yard of St Saviour's, Southwaik ; 
and it does not appear from the strictest search, that 
a stone or inscription of any kind ever marked the 
spot sacred to the dust of Massinger; even the 
memorial of his mortality is i^ven with a pathetic 
brevity, which accords but too well with the obscure 
and humble passages of his life • It simply states : 
** March 20, 1639-40, buried Philip Massinger, a 
stranger!" 
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JOHN CLARE. 

John Clare, the Northamptonshire peasant, whose 
poems have lately attracted tiie attention of the lite- 
rary wofid, and been by some, though rather inju- 
diciously, classed with tlie productions of Bums and 
Bloomfield, is the son of a fanner's labourer, near 
Peterborough, and is now about seven-and-twenty 
years of age. He has always lived with his father, 
and often seen and felt that poverty of which he 
speaks in his " Address to Plenty." 

" Oh, sad sons of poverty ! 
Victims doomM to misery. 
Who can paint what pain prevails 
O'er that heart which want assails P 
Modest shame the pain conceals ? 
No onrknows bat he who feels." 

Such was the destitote condition of Clare's parents, 
that it may seem extraordinary, that he should have 
£Dund means to acquire any learning whatever ; but 
by extra work as a plough boy, aad by helping hb 
father morning and evening at threshing, he earned 
the money which paid for his education. From the 
labour of eight weeks, he generally acquired as many 
pence as would pay for a month's schoolmg ; and 
thus, in the course of three years, he received at dtf* 
ferent times so much instruction, that he could read 
the Bible very well. His master sometimes gave him 
threepence a week in rewards ; and once, sixpence for 



d by Google 



166 PERCY ANECDOTES. 

repeating from memory the third chapter of Job. 
With these little sums, tie bought a few books. 

The first expression of Clare's fondness for poetry, 
was before he had learned to read. He was tired one 
day with looking at the pictures in a volume of poems, 
when his father read him one piece in the book to 
amuse him. The delight he felt at hearing this read, 
stills warms him, when he thinks of the circumstance ; 
but though he distinctly recollects the vivid pleasnie 
which thrilled through him, he has lost all traces of 
the ihcidents, as well as of the language. He relates, 
that twice or thrice in the wintiT weeks, it was his office 
to fetch a bag of flour from the village of Maxey,and 
darkness often came on before he could return. The 
state of his nerves corresponded with his slender 
frame. The tales of tenor with which his mother's 
memory shortened the long nights, retiimed freshly 
to his fancy the next day ; and to beguile the way, 
and dissipate his fears, he used to walk back with bis 
eyes fixed inimoveably on the ground, revolving in his 
mind some adventure " without a ghost in it," which he 
turned into^ verse; and thus, he adds, reached the 
village often before he was aware of his approach. 

When he had learned to read tolerably well, he 
borrowed from one of his companions that nnivenal 
favourite, " Robinson Crusoe," with which he was 
much delighted. He was thirteen years of age when 
another boy showed him ''Thomson's Seasons." 
They were out in the fields together, and during the 
day, Clare had a good opportunity of looking at the 
book. It called forth all the passion of his soul for 
poetry. He was determined to possess the book bun- 
. «elf ; and as soon as he had saved a shilling to buy it 
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with, he set off for Stamford at so early an hour, that 
none of the shops were open when he got there. It 
was a fine spring rooming ; and when he had made 
his purchase, and was returning through the beautiful 
scenery of Burghley Park, he composed hb first 
piece of poetry, which he called, " The Morning 
Walk." This was soon followed by " The Evening 
Walk," and some otlier little pieces. 

A singular instance of Clare's facility of compo- 
sition, is related by a gentleman, who was on a* visit 
to Mr. Drury, of Stamford, and sent for the poet ; he 
came apparently with great reluctance ; and in the 
interview, which lasted two hours, he seemed little 
at his ease ; but he had not left them more than ten 
minutes, when his sensations were thrown into verse^ 
and sent to the gentleman in the shape of the following 
poem, which he called 

** THE INVITATION." 

" A Witch or wizard, God knows what. 

Rallied at Drury*s door like thunder, 
(Or riding besom, — stick, or not) 

Her message struck a lout with wonder. 

She ask'd for Johnny — * aye, for what ?* 

His muse had made him known, God speed her, — 

He hobbled up, put on his hat. 

And hung like ass behind his leader. 

The door was shewn — he gave a tap— 
His fingers 'neath the knocker trembled ; 

A lady hastened to the rap. 

She welcom'd in, he bowM and mumbled. 
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The finery dazzled a'e hb sight. 

Rooms far too fine for clowns to bide in. 

He blink't like owls at candle light, 
And vainly wishM a bole to hide in. 

He sat him down most prim the night — 

His head might itch, he dare not scratch it ; 

Each flea had liberty to bite. 
He could not wave a finger at it. 

But soon he provM hb notions wrong, 
For each good friend, tho' finely 'peering, 

Did put clowns' language on hb tongue. 
As suited well the rustic's hearing. 

He felt the gentry's kindness much ; 

The muse, she whisper'd ' pen a sonnet. 
Ye can't gi'e less return for such. 

So instantly begin upon it !* 

So after gazing round about. 

And mnsing o'er his undertaking. 
Right glad was he to shamble out. 

With little ceremony making." 

Clare has published a volume of poems, some of 
which have a terseness of expression, and a nerroos 
freedom of versification, not unworthy of Dnunmond 
or of Cowley. He has found a patron in Earl Fitz- 
william ; who has made provbion for hb father, now 
a helpless cripple, and rewarded his omm genius. 
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THE £ND OF BACINE. 

The friends of Kacipe uj, thatlte died the yictim 
of seosthUity ; it might, perfu^ps, more properly be 
termad an impotence of spirit Although he had 
mingled much with the court, he had not learned to 
disguise his real sentimei^ts. . Having drawn up a 
well seasoned and well written men^orial upon the 
miseries of the people^ and the means of relieving 
them, he oaie day lent it to Madame Maintenon to 
read ; when the king coming in, smed hold of It, and 
insisted on knowing who the author was* On Madame 
Maintenon's informing him, hia majesty commended 
the ability of Racine, but censured his meddling with 
things that did not concern him ; saying, with an 
angry tone, " because he knows how to make verses, 
does he think he knows every thing ? Aikd would he 
be a minister of state, because he is a great poet i" On 
Madame Maintenon's reporting to Racine the passion 
which the kbg was in, the unladcy poet conceived 
snch dreadful ideas of the king's displeasure, that he 
fell into a fever, of which he died. 

Louis, who was not insensible of Racine's great 
merit, felt much regret at the consequences which his 
xesentment had produced, and sent often to enquire 
alter him during his illness. Finding, after his death, 
that he had left the worid poor, he settled a handsome 
pension on his family. 
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MR. GIFPOHD. 
- Mr. Williun Oiffbrd, the present editor of one of 
the ablest critieal journals in Eurojie, had in early life 
to encounter difficulties which genius is not always 
able to surmount. His father wa& a dissipated man, 
who ran away from school, and became an associate 
with the noted Bamfylde Moore Carew ; he afterwards 
wa»a sailor on board a man of war, then a plumber 
and glazier, which business he quitted to return to sea. 
With such a parent, it is not to be expected that his 
of&pring was much attended to ; and young Gifford 
suffering in the poverty and wretchedness of his 
parents, was, after a rery slender education, bound 
apprentice to a shoe^maker, in which crt^ he re- 
mained seven years. His on^ book was a Treatise 
on Algebra, which was a treasure locked up, ontil 
he was enabled to read by stealth Fenning's In- 
troduction, which his master's son had purchased. But 
there were still other obstacles, for he bad not a 
farthing to purchase pen, ink, and paper. Genias, 
however, finds out expedients, and he beat out pieces 
of leather, on which he worked problems with a blunt 
awl. Hitiierto he was a stranger to poetry, and 
scarcely knew it by name. His first attempt at Tenl- 
fying, was occasioned by a whimsical circumstance. 
A country painter had engaged to paint a sign for an 
ale-house ; but instead of giving a representation of a 
lion, he exhibited a dog. This produced much mirth ; 
and one of Gifford's acquaintance being instigated by 
it to write some doggrel rhymes, he also wa* induced 
to try his skill in composition ; and succeeded so wellf 
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that his Tenes were pronuunced the best Another 
occurrence, equallj trivial, produced new verses ; and 
these were so much the subject of conversation, that 
bis master threatened to punish him if he wrote any 
more, being apprehensive lest the youthful bard should 
take it into his head to berhyme some of his customers. 
But the verses akeady composed were in circulation, 
and the author was deemed a rising genius who 
deseryed encouragement. Little collections were made 
for him ; and the money thus acquired enabled him to 
prosecute his studies, by supplying him occasionally 
with paper, and even mathematical books. His master, 
however, no sooner heard the praises bestowed on hu 
apprentice, than his anger kindled ; the garret was 
searched, his little library seized, and ail application 
to study rigorously prohibited. 

At this period Providence raised up the^rrt friend 
that Giffoid had in the world, a respectable surgeon 
of Ashburton, whose curiosity being excited by the 
productions of this untutored genius, enquired after 
the author, heard his simple tale, and meditated on 
the best means of rendering him essential benefit. 
'the plan which suggested itself as the most advisable, 
was to rabe a sum by subscription for the purchase of 
the time which the youth had yet to serve, and to 
support him for a few mohths in education. This 
design was carried into execution ; and six pounds 
being paid to the master for the delivery of his inden- 
tures, the future translator of Juvenal breathed the 
air of freedom, and bade an eternal adieu to me- 
chanical labour. 

The bounty of his patrons was not thrown away on 
William Gifford ; for in the short period of two years 
Q 3 
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ftom the day of his 6mancipa1ioii, he was pronounced 
fit for the University. 

The same kindness Which procured him his libera- 
tion froni a degrading employment, furnished him 
with the means of going to the Uraversity of Oxfordl 
where his own talents and industry enabled him 
support himself, until he found a warm patron in Earl 
Grosvenor (father of the present earl). From thfa 
period, the advancement of ''Mr. Giffbrd in polite 
literature has been rapid, and there are few braiiches 
of it in which he has not distinguished himself. 

LORD BYRON. 

Dr. Johnson, in speaking of the poems of the Earl 
of Carlisle, said, that " when a man of rank appeared 
in the character of an author, his merit should be 
handsoipely acknowledged." The editors of the 
Edinburgh Review seemed to be of a very different 
opinion, when they noticed the juvenile efforts of 
Lord Byron, entitled, " Hours of Idleness," on which 
they set with a severity almost unexampled, even 
in that northern oracle of criticism. ** The poesy of 
this young lord, (says the Reviewer, vol. xi,) be- 
longs to the class which neither gods nor men are 
said to permit. Lideed we do not recollect to have 
seen a quantity of verse with so few deviations in 
either diretction from that exact standard. His effa- 
sions are spread over a dead flat, and can no more 
get above or below the level, than if they were so 
much stagnant water." 

It was perhaps fortunate for the world, and certainly 
fortunate for Lord Byron, . that his first efforts met 
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■with such crael and illiberal treatment, as it instantly 
atimulated him to greater exertions j and produced'from 
him, in retaliation, one of the severest satires ever 
written, under the title of " English Bards, and ^otch 
Reviewers." This poem may justly be termed the 
Dunciad of the nineteenth century ; uniting at once 
all the satirical keenness of Pope, with the person- 
ality of Boileau. The composition of an Edinburgh 
Beviewer, is thus pourtrayed. 

** A man must serve his time to every trade. 

Save censure, critics all are ready made. 

Take hackneyed jokes from Millsr got by rote. 

With just enough of learning to misquote ; 

A mind well skill'd to forge or find a fault, 

A turn for punning, call it attic salt; 

To Jeffrey go, be silent and discreet. 

His pay is just ten sterling pounds per sheet ; 

Fear not to lie, 'twill seem a lucky hit, 

Shrink not from blasphemy, 'twill pass for wit; 

Care not for feeling, pass your proper jest. 

And stand a critic hated, yet caressed !'' 

The genius of Byron soon ro' ^ above the shafts of 
criticism, and the Edinburgh eviewers have long 
been among his warmest eulogists. 

FATE OF GENIUS. 
Sic vos non vobis nidificatis, aves ; 
Sic vos non vobis vellera fertis, oves; 
Sic vos nOn volis roellificatis, apes ; 
Sic vos non vobis fertis aratra, boves. 
Q 3 
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Thus birds for others build the downy nest; 
Thus sheep for others bear the fleecy yetA ; 

, Thus bees collect for others honeyed food ; 
Thus ploughs the patientK>x for others' good^ 

Among the numerous hospitals designed to reliere 
the poor, the world has heard of but one erected for 
the benefit of decayed authors. This was founded 
by Pope Urban VIII. and called the lUtreat of tlu 
Incurables; intimating, it is to be presumed, that it 
was as impossible to reclaim the patients who sued 
for reception from ihe sin of authorship, as from that 
of poverty. 

Homer is at once the first poet, and the first beggar 
of note, among the ancients ; he was blind, and sung 
his ballads about the streets ; but it is observed, 
that his mouth was more frequently filled with verses 
than with bread. 

Plautus^ the comic poet, was better off; he had two 
trades ; he was a poet for his diversion, and helped 
to turn a null in order to gain a livelihood. 

Paul Borghese, the Italian, almost as good a poet 
as Tasso, knew fourteen different trades, and was 
yet starved to.4eaAh> because he could get employ- 
ment in none> of t^ro. 

Tasso himself, the roost amiable of all poets, has 
often been obliged to borrow a crown from some 
friend, in order to pay for a« month's subsistence ; he 
has left us a pretty sonnet, addressed to his cat, in 
which he begs the light of her eyes to write by, 
being too poor to afford himself a candle! 
' 6utBentivoglio,poorBentivogUo! chiefly demands 
our pity. His comedies will last with the Italisn 



d by Google 



OBNIUS. 17ft 

language;. be disslpftted a noble fortune, in acts of 
charity and benevolence ; but falling into misery in 
his old age, was refused to be admitted into an hos- 
pital, Y^hich he had himself erected! 

In Spam, it is said, the great Cervantes died of 
hunger ; and it is certain that Camoens, the pride 
of the Tagus, ended his days in an almshouse. 

If we turn to France»we shall there find even 
stronger instances of the haples? destiny of genius. 
Vaugelas, one of the politest writers, and one of the 
honestest men of his time, was sumamed the Owl, 
from his being obliged to keep within all day, and 
venture out only by night, through fear of his creditors. 
His last will is very remarkable. After bequeathing 
all his worldly substance to the discharge of ^i' 
debts, he goes on thus ; " But as there still may 
remain some creditors unpi^td, even after all that I 
have shall be dbposed of, in such a case it is my 
last will, that n^ body should be sold to the surgeons 
to the best advantage, and that the purchase should 
go to the discharging those debts which I owe to 
society ; so that if I could not, while living, at least 
when dead, I may be useful.'^ 

Cassander was one of the greatest geniuses of his 
time, yet all his merit could ^ot procure him a bare 
subsistence. Being driven, by degrees, into an hatred 
of all mankind, from the little pity he found amongst 
them, he even ventured at last ungratefully to impitite 
his calamities to Providence. In his last agonies, 
when the priest entreated him to rely on the justice 
of heaven, and ask mercy from him that made hi^ ; If 
God, he impiously replied, hcu shewn me nojV'Stice iiere, 
wJfat reason have I to expect any from him hererftert 
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Bat being answered, that a sospension of jnstioa 
was no argument that should induce us to doubt of its 
reality; let me entreat you, continued his confessor, by 
all that b dear, to be reconciled to God, your father, 
your maker, and friend. No, wickedly replied the ex* 
asperated man, you know thi nuamtr tn which he left 
9M to live ; (and pointing to the straw on which he was 
stretched) otxi youeeithe manner in which he leavei me 
to die! 

But the suffermgs of men of genius in other coun- 
tries are nothing, when cpropared to their distresses 
in England. *• We know not where," says a writer, 
•* among the same number of men, ^upied in the 
same pursuit, so many instances of unhappiness could 
be discovered, as among the British Poets.'* 

Look at the reward for their Ubours. Milton sold 
the copyright of his inimitable Panulise Lost, for 
fifteen pounds ; could it htye brought less, if it had 
been held up to sale amidst a group of naked 
savages ? Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefield was sold 
' in the hour of distress, with little distinction from 
any other work in that class of composition ; and 
Evelina produced five guineas from the niggardly 
trader. Dr. Johnson fixed the price of hb Biography 
of the Poets at two hondred guineas; Mr. Malone 
observes, the booksellers, in the course of twenty- 
five years, have probably got five thousand. 

Rushworth and Rymer, to whose collections our 
hbtory stands so deeply indebted, spent the vigour 
of their lives in formii^ tliem ; till Rymer, in the 
utmost distress, was obliged to sell his books and his 
fifty Volumes of MSS., which he could not get printed; 
and Rushworth being arrested for debt, was committed 
to^ the King's Bench Prison, where he dragged out 
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the last six yeaw of his life in the most wretd^ 
condition. 

Granger says of his elftboiate and admirable bio> 
graphy, " On a fair state of my account, it would 
appear, that my labours in the impirorement of nvf 
work do not amount to ha^ the pay cf a ieavmger !** 
He received only one hui^red pounds Mb the time of 
Charles I., and was to depend on public favomr for 
the continuation. The sale was slUggbh; even 
Walpole seemed doubtful of its success^ and probably 
secretiy envied the skill of our portrait-painter. It 
was too 'philosophical fbr the mere collector;* and it 
took near ten years before it reached the hands of 
philosophers. The au^or derived little profit, and 
never lived to see its popularity established. 

During the time that that oracle of all claiflM, 
Moore's Almanack, was conducted by the lattt Henry 
Andrews, of Royston, the sale rose to four hundred 
and thirty thousand annually ; for which this extraor- 
dinary man never received more than twenty-five 
pounds a year. 

After such instances of niggardly requital, need 
we wonder at the tragic conclusion to which many of 
our finest writers have come? Spenser, the charming 
Spenser, died forsaken and in want; Otway was suf- 
focated through the rapacity of hunger ; Butier and 
Dryden struggled through life, in a state of the roost 
precarious indigence ; Chatterton went mad from 
sheer want ; and Dekker, Cotton, Savage, and lioyd, 
breathed their last in gaols. 

Let us hope that a brighter sera has now dawned 
on the literature of England. The reading public 
of past times, was but a small body compared with 
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that of the present ; and the pnblic, coUectrrely con- 
sidered, is alwajs a good and generous master. It 
maj be sometimes mbtaken as to the merits of a 
candidate for favour ; but it is never mistaken long. 
A performance, too, may be forced for a time into 
reputation ; bat destitute of real merit, it soon sinks ; 
time, the touchstone of what is ti^y valuable, soon 
discovers its predse value. In short, there can 
be little doubt, that a writer of real merit may now 
easily be rich, if his heart be set on fortune ; and for 
those who have no merit, it is but fit that such should 
remain in obscurity. 
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